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P R E F A C E. 

A Great part of the poetical works of Mr. 
Shenstone, particularly his Elegies and 
Paftorals, are (as he himfelf expreffes it) " The 
exadt tranfcripts of the fituation of his own 
mind ;' and abound in frequent alluiions to his 
own place^ the beautiful fcene of his retirement 
from the world. Exclufively therefore of our 
natural curiofity to be acquainted with the s 
hiftory of an author, whofe wot^ks we perufe with 
pleafure, fome flxort account of Mr. Shenstone's 

perfbnal charadter, and fituation in life, may not 

• ' 

only be agreeable, but abfblutely neceflary, to 
the reader ; as it is impoffible he fhould enter 
into the true fpirit of his writings, if he is en- 
tirely ignorant of thofe circumftances of his life^ 
which fometimes fo greatly influenced his re- 
flections. 

I could wifh however that this tafk had been 
allotted to fome perfon capable of performing it 
in that mafterly manner which the fubjed fo 

A well 
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well deferves. To confcfe the truth, it was 
""djiefly to prevent hi« remains from falling into 
the hands of any one ftill lefs qualified to do 
hiftJ juftice, that I have unwillingly ventured to 
Undertake the publication of them myfclf. 

Mr. Shenstone was the eldcft ion of ^ 
plain uneducated country gentleman in Shrop* 
SHIRE, who farmed his own eftate. The father^ 
fenfible of hiis fon's extraordinary capacity, rc^ 
iblved to give him a learned education, and 
&nt him a commoner to Pembroke College 
in Oxford, deiigning him ibr the church : hut 
tho' he had the^moft aweful notions of the 
wifdom, power, and goodnefs of God, he never 
could be perfijaded to enter into orders, Ir. 
his private opinions he adhered to no partkutar 
ieiS:, and hated all religious difputes. But 
whatever were his own fentiments, he always 
ibewed great tenderneis to thoie, who diliered 
from himf Tenderneife, indeed, in every fenfe 
of the word, was his peculiar charadcriftic i 
his friends, his domefties, his poor neighbours, 
all d^ly experienced his benevolent turn of mind. 
Indeed; this virtue in him was often carried to 

fvch exceft, that it fometiniies bordered upon 

weakr 
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weaknefi : yet if he was convincied that ^y df 
thofe ranked amongfl: the number of his friends^ 
had treated him ungeneroully, he was not eafi^y 
reconciled. He ufed amaxim^ however^ on fuch 
occafionsi which is worthy of being obfervcd 
and imitated $ ^^ I never (faid he) witl be a 
revengeful enemy ; but I cannot^ it is n4t in my 
nature^ to be half a friend/' He was in his 
temper quite uniufpicious ; but if fufpicion was 
once awakened in him> it was not laid afleep 
again without difficulty« 

He ^^ no oatconomift i the gcnerofity of his^ 
temper prevented him from paying a proper 
regard to the ufe of money : he exceeded there- 
lore the bounds of his paternal fortune, which 
beibr<^ he died was confiderably encumbered. But 
when one recoUedts the perfedk paradife he had 
raffed around him, the hofpitality with whi:h 
he lived, his great indulgence to his fervants, 
his charities to the indigent, and all done with 
an eftate not more than three hundred pounds 
a year, one fliould rather be led to wonder that 
he lefi any thing behind him, than to blame 
his want of oeconomy. He left however more 
than fuffident to pay all his debts ; and by his 

A^ 2 will 
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* 

Will appropriated his whole eftatc for that pur- 
pofe.^ 

It was perhaps from fome considerations on 
the narrownefs of his fortune, that he forbore 
to marry; for he was no enemy to wedlock, 
had a high opinion of many among tlie fair fex, 
was fond of their focietyt and no ftranger to the 
tendered impreffions. One, which he received 
in his youth, was with difficulty furmounted. 
The lady was the fubjeft of that fweet paftoral, 
in four parts, which has been fo univerfally 
admired ; and which, one would have thought, 
muft have fubdued the loftieft heart, and fof-^ 
tcned the moft obdurate, 

' . • ■ * 

His perfoii, as to height, w^& above the 
middle ftafure, but largely and rathir inelegant- 
ly formed : his face fecmed plain till you con- 
verfed with him,* and then it grew ver/ pleafing. 
In his drefs he was negligent, even to a fault ; 
though when y<?ung, at the univerfity, he was 
accounted a Beau. He wore his own hair^ 
which was quite grey very early, m a par^ 
ticular manner s not from apy affedtation of firi- 
gularity,but fronx a maxim he had laid down, that 

without 
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without too flavifli a regard to fafhion, every 
one ftiould drefs in a manner mod fuitable to his 
own perfon and figure. In fhort, his faults 
were only little blemiflies, thrown in by nature, 
as it were on purpofe to prevent him from rifing 
too much above that level of imperfedlion al- 
lotted to humanity. 

His charader as a writer will be diftingui(hcd 
by fimplicity with elegance, arid genius with 
• corredlnefs. He had a fublimity equal to the 
higheft atte^ipts ; yet from the indolence of his 
temper, he chofe * rather to amufe himfelf in 
culling flowers at the foot of the mount, than to 
take the trouble of climbing the more arduous 
fteeps of Parnassus. But whenever he was dif- 
pofed to rife, his fteps, tho' natural, were noble, 
and always well fupported. In the tendernefs 
of elegiac poetry he hath not been excelled; in 
the fimplicity of pafloral, one may venture to fay 
he had very few equals. Of great fenfibility 
himfelf, he never failed to engage the hearts 
of his readers : and amii^fi: the nicefi: attention 
to the harmony of his numbers, he always took 
care to eXprefs with propriety the fentiments 
of an elegant mind. In all his writings, his 

greatncfs 
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grcateft difficult)^ was to pleafe himfdf. I r^-^ 
member a pafTage in one of his letters, wbere^ 
ipcaking of his love fongs, he fays—" Soine 
*^ were written on occaiions a good deal ima^ 
^* ginary, others not fo ; and the reafon there 
*^ are fo many is# that I wanted to write oms 
*^ good fong, and could never pleafe myMfJ^ 
It was this diffidence which occafioned him to 
throw afide many of his pcces before he had 
beftowed upon them his lafl touches. I have 
fuppreiTed feveral on this account ; and if among 
thofe which I have feleded, * ther$^ fhould be 
difcovered fome little want of his finifhing 
poliihi I hope it will be attributed to this caufe^ 
and of courfe be excuied : yet I flatter myfelf 
there will always appear fpmething well worthy 
of having been preferved. And though I was 
a&aid of inferting what might injure the cha« 
rafter of my fricndf yet as the fketcbes of a 
great mailer are always valuable, I was un^ 
willing the public fhould lofe any thing material 
of ib accompliihed a writer* In this dilemma 
it will eafily be conceived that the ta^ I had to 
perforto would become Ibmewhat dilfieult. HoW 
I have acquitted my^.elf, the public ftiuft judge* 
Nothing, however^ except what he had al- 
ready 
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ready publiih«d, has beep admitted without the 

advice of his moft judicious friend8« nothing \ 

altered^ without their particular concurrence. ' 

It is impoilible to pleafe every one i but 'til • 

hoped that no resK^er will be fo unreafonable, as | 

to imagine that the author wrote folety for his 

amufement: his taknts were various; and 

though it may perhaps bs allowed that his ex« 

cellence chiefly appeared in fal^eAs of tendernefs 

and fimplicity, yet be frequently condefceijdcd 

to trifle with thofe of humour and drollery : 

thefe, indeed<i he htmfelf in feme meafure de^- 

graded by the tirtk.which he gave them of L£« 

V I T I E 6 : but had they beea entirely rejeftcd,: 

the public would have been deprived of ibme^ 

Jeux p'espritsi ej^cellent in their kind^ and 

Mr. Sh£Nston£'$ chara£tef as a writer wcnild 

have been but imper^edly exhibited. 

But the taints of Mr. Shi&h^tohe were not 
confimed merely to poetry; bi^ character, as a 
man of clear judgment^ and deep p6netration» 
will befl: appear fiom. his pro(e works# It is 
there we muft iearch for the acuteneis of his 
underibndingy and his f)rofound knowledge of 
the himian heart. It is to be lamented indeedi 

3 that 
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that fbme things here are unfinifhed, and can 
be regarded only as fragments : many are left as 
fingle thoughts, but which, like the fparks of 
diamonds, fhew the richnefs of the mine to 
which they belong j or like the foot of a Her- 
cules, difcover the uncommon ftrength, and 
extraotdinary dimehfions of that hero. I have 
no apprehenfion of incurring blame from any 
one, for preferving thefe valuable remains : they 
will difcover to every reader, the author's fen- 
timents on feveral important fubjedrs. And 
there can be very few, to whom they will not 
impart many thoughts, which they would never 
perhaps have been able to draw from the 
fource of their own refledions. 

But I believe little need be faid to recpmmend 
the writings of this gentleman to public atten- 
tion. His charader is dready fufficiently efla- 
blifhed. And if he be not injured by the in- 
ability of his editor, there is no doubt but he 
will ever maintain an eminent ftation among 
the beft of our Englifh writers. 



R. DODSLEY. 
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Many different OCCASIONS, 



TaBt^ inter denfas umbrofa cacumina, fagos 

Affidue veniebat ; ibi haec incondita, folus, 

Montibus et filvh ftudip jaftabat inani! Virg. 
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/'T* /j ohfervable^ that difcourfes prefixed to 
poetry are contrived very frequently to inqulcate 
fuch tenets as may exhibit the performance to the 
greateft advantage. The fabric is very commonly 
raifed in the firft place, and the meafures^ by which we 
are to judge of its merits are afterwards adjufted. 

There have been few rules given us by the critics 
emcerning the ftru^ure of elegiac poetry ; and far 

Bz be 
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be it from the author of the following trifles^ to dig- 

* 

nify his own opinions with that denomination. He 
would only intimate the great variety of fubjefts, and 
ihe different * flyles in whieh the writers of elegy 
have hitherto indulged themfelves^ and endeavour to 
ft)ield the following ones by the latitude of their ex- . 
ample. 

If we tonfider the etymology of the -f- word, the 
epithet which J Horace gives ity or the confejjion 
which \ Ovid makes concerning it^ I think vh may 
conclude thus much however •, that elegy, in its true 
and genuine ' acceptation^ includes a tender and que- 
rulous idea : that it looks upon this as its peculiar 
charaSleriJiiCy and fo long as this is thoroughly fuf 
tainedj admits of a variety of fubjeSs -, which by its 
manner of treating them^ it renders its own. It 
throws its melancholy ftole over pretty different ob- 
jeSs •, which^ like the dreffes at a funeral procejjion^ 
gives them all a kind of folemn and uniform appear- 
ance. 

It is probable that elegies were written at firft up- 
en the death of intimate friends and near relations \ 

• This clTay was written near twenty years ago, 
t t'K^yiiv^ €-particulam dolendi. 
X Miferabilts elegos. Hor« 

5 Heu nimis ex *vero nunc tibl nomen erit. 

Ovid, de Morte Tibulli. 

celebrated 
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celebrated beauties, or favourite miftrefles ; bene- 
ficent governors and iUuftrious men : one may add 
perhaps y of all thofe^ who are placed ^Virgil in 
the laureUgrove of his Elyjtum^ {Vide HurdV 
Dijfertation on HoraceV Epijile) 

Quique fui memores alios fecere merejndo* 

jffier thefe fuhjeEls were fufficiently exhaufted^ and 
the feverity of fate difplayed in the mofl affeSling in-- 
JlanceSy the poets fought occajion to vary their com-' . 
plaints ; and the next tender fpecies of forrow that 
prefented itfelfy was the grief of ablent or neglefted 
lovers. And this indulgence might be indeed allowed 
them ; but with this they were not contented. They 
bad obtained a fmall corner in the province of love^ 
and they took advantage ^ from thence ^ to over-run 
the whole territory. They fung its fpoils^ triumphs^ 
ovations J and rejoicings *y as well as the captivity and 
exequies that attended it. They gave the name of elegy 
to their pleafantries as well as lamentations ; 'till at 
lafly through their abundant fondnefs for the myrtle, 
they forgot that the cyprefs was thi^v peculiar garland* 

In tifis it is probable they deviated from the original 
dejign of elegy -, and it fbould feem^ that any kind of 
fubjeSlSy treated in fuch a manner as to diffufe apleajbtg 

* Picite lo P^an, & lo bis dicite Faean.^ Ovid« 

B 3 melancholy^, 
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milancboly^ might far better deferve the name, than 
the facetious mirths and libertine feftivity of the fuc^ 
cefsful votaries of love. 

But not to dwell too long upon an opinion which may 
feem perhaps introduced to favour the following per- 
formance^ it may not be improper to examine into the 
ufe and end of elegy. The moft important end of all 
poetry is to encourage virtue. Epic and tragedy 
chiefly recommend the public virtues -, elegy is of a 
fpecies which illuftrates and endears the private. 
There is a truly virtuous pleafure conneSled with many 
penfive contemplations^ which it is the province and 
ixcellency of elegy to enforce. This^ by prefenting 
fuitable ideas^ has difcovered fweets in melancholy 
which we could not find, in mirth \ and has led us 
with fuccefs to the dujly urn, when we could draw 
no pleafure from the fparkling bowl j as pafloral 
conveys an idea of Jimplicity and innocence^ it 
is in particular the iajk and merit of elegy to fhew 
the innocence and ftmplicity of rural life to ad- 
vantage ; and ihat^ in a way diJlinSi from paftoral, 
as much as the plain but judicious landlord may be 
imagined to furpafs his tenant both in dignity and 
underftanding. // fhould alfo tend to elevate the 
wore ti'anquil virtues of humility, difintereftednefs, 
(implicity, and innocence : but then there is a de- 
gree of elegance and refinement^ no way inconjiftent 
with tbefe rural virtues 5 and that raifes elegy above 

that 
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ibat merum rus, , that unpolilhed rujlicity^ which 

has given our paftoral writers their higheji reputation. 

• 

Wealth and fpkndor will never want their proper 
weight : the danger isy left they Jhould too much pre- 
ponderate. A kind of poetry therefore which throws 
Us chief influence into the other fcale^ that magnifies 
the fweets of liberty and independence^ that endears 
the honeft delights of love and friendjhip^ that cele- 
brates the glory of a good name after deathy that ridi- 
€ules the futile arrogance of birth^ that recommends 
the innocent amufement of letter s^ and infenfihly pre- 
pares the mind for that humanity it inculcates, fuch 
a kind of poetry may chance to pleafe \ and if it 
pleafe^ Jhould feem to he of fervice. 

As to the flyle of elegy ^ it may be well enough de- 
termined from what has gone before. It fhould imi^ 
tate the voice and language of grief \ or if a meta^^ 
phor of drefs be more agreeable^ it fhould be Jimple 
and diffufe^ and flowing as a mourner* s veil. A ver- 
Jiflcation therefore is dejireable^ which, by indulging 
a free and unconftrained exprejfion, may admit of that 
ftmplicity which elegy requires .. 

Heroic metre, with alternate rhime, feems well 
inough adapted to this fpecies of poetry ; and, bow- 
ever exceptionable upon other occafions, its inconve- 
niences appear to lofe their weight in Ihorter elegies ; 

B 4 and 
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and its advantages feem to acquire an additional im- 
portance. The world has an admirable example of its 
beauty in a colleSion of elegies * not long Jince pub- 
liflied ; the produSl of a gentleman of the moji exa5i 
tajie^ and whofe untimely death merits all the tears 
that elegy can Jhed. 

It is not impcfjible that fome may think this metre 
too lax andprofaic : others^ that even a more dijfolute 
variety of numbers may have fuperior advantages. 
And^ in favour of thefe lafty might be produced the 
example (?/ Milton in hisLiVCWASy together with 
one or two recent and beautiful imitations of his ver- 
Jification in that monody. But this kind of argwnenty 
I am apt to think^ muft prove too much ; Jince the 
writers I have in view feem capable enough of recom- 
mending any metre they fhdl chufe ; though it muft be 
owned alfo^ that the chgice they make of anyy is at 
the fame time the ftrongeft prefumption in its favour. 

Perhaps it may be ne great difficulty to compromife 
the difpute: Thefe is no one kind of metre that is 
diftinguijhed by rhimeSj but is liable to fome objection or 
ether. Heroic verfe^ where every fecond line is ter* 
minated by a rhime, (with which the judgment re^ 
quires that the itnitjhould in fome meafure alfo termi- 
nate) is apt to render the exprejjion either fcanty or 

* N. B. This preface was written near twenty years ago. 

conftrained. 
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conjirained. And this is fomitimes chfervabk in the 
^writings of a poet lately deceafed -, though I believe no 
cne ever threw fo much fenfe together with fo much • 
cafe into a couplet as Mr, Pope. But as an air of 
conftraint too often accompanies this metre^ it feems 
by no means proper for a writer of elegy. 

"The previous rhime in Milton's Lycidas is very 
frequently placed at fuch a diftance from the follow-- 
ing, that it is often dropt by the memory (much better 
employed in attending to the fentiment) before it be 
brought to join its partner : and this feems to be the 
greatejl obje5lion to that kind of verjification. But 
then the peculiar eafe and variety it admits of are no 
doubt fufficient to overballance the objeSlion^ and to ' 
give it the preference to any other ^ in an elegy of 
length. 

The chief exception to which ftanza of all kinds is 
liable^ is^ that it breaks the fenfe too regularJy^ 
when it is continued through a long poem. And this 
may be perhaps the fault of Mr. WallerV excellent 
panegyric. But if this fault be lefs difcernible in 
fmaller compofitions^ as I fuppofe it is, I flatter m- 
felf that the advantages I have before mentioned re- 
fulting from alternate rhime (with which ftanza is^ 
I thinks conne£led) may\ at leaji in fhorter elegies^ 
be allowed to out-weigh its imperfeStions. 

IJhall 
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/ Jhall fay hut little of the different kinds ofelegf. 
The melancholy of a lover is different^ no doubt ^ from 
what we feel on other mixed occafions. The mind . in 
which love and grief at once predominate^ is foftened 
ta an excefe. Love-elegy therefore is more negligent 
of order and defign^ and^ being addreffed chiefly to the 
ladiesj requires little more than tendernefs and perfpi-- 
euity. ElegieSy that are formed upon promifcuous in- 
iidfntSy and addreffed to the world in general^ incul- 
cate feme fort of morale and admit a different degree 
ef reafoningy thought^ and order. 

The. author of the following elegies entered on his 
fubjeSs occafionaUy, as particular incidents in life 
fuggcfted, or difpofttions of mind recommended 
them to his choice. If he^ defcribes a rural landjkipi^ 
or unfolds the train of fentiments it injpiredy be fairly 
drew his piilure from the fpot -, and felt very fenfibly 
the affeSion be communicates. If he fpeaks of his 
bumble fbed^ his flocks and his fleeces^ he does not coun- 
terfeit the fcene ; who having {whether through choice 
or neceffity^ is not material) retired betimes to country- 
folitudeSy and fought his happinefs in rural employments^ 
has a right to confider himfelf as a real fhepherd. 
The flocks y the meadows y and the grot tosy are his own, 
and the embellijhment of his farm his fole amufement. 
As the fentiments therefore were infpired by nature, 
and that in the earlier part of his lifCy he hopes they 
will retain a natural appearance ; diffufing at leaft 

fome 



A Prefatory Essay on ELEGY. if 

I 

fime part of that atnufement^ which be freely acknow^ 
ledges he received from the comport ion of them. 

There will appear perhaps a real inconfiftency in 
the moral tenour of the fever al elegies ; and the fub- 
fequent ones may fometimes feem a recantation of the 
preceding. The reader will fcarcely impute this to 
overjight -, but will alloWy that merCs opinions as well 
as tempers vary •, that neither public nor private^ 
oElive nor fpeculative life^ are unexceptionably happj^ 
and confequently that any change of opinion concern- 
ing them may affqrd an additional beauty to poetrj^ 
as it gives us a raore fir iking reprefentation of life. . 

If the author has hazarded^ throughout ^ the ufe of 
Englifh or modern allufions^ he hopes it will npt he 
imputed to an entire ignorance^ or to the leaft difefteem 
of the ancient learning. He has kept the ancient 
plan and method in his eye^ though he builds 
his edifice with the materials of his own nation. 
Jn other words^ through a fondnefs for his native 
country^ he has made ufe_ of the flowers it produced^ 
though^ in order to exhibit them to the greater ad- 
"vantage^ he has endeavoured to weave his garland by 
the beji model he could find : with what fuccefsy be- 
yond his own amufement, muft be left to judges hfs 
partial to him than either his acquaintance or his 
friends. — If any of thcfe fhould be fo candid^ as to 
approve the variety cf fubje£ls he has chofen^ and the 

2 tendernefs 
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tendernefs of fentiment be has endeavoured to imprefsT^ 
be begs tbe metre alfo may not be too fuddenly con- 
demned. Tbe public ear^ habituated of late to a 
quicker meafurCy may perhaps conjider this as heavy 
and languid ; but an objeSlion of that kind may gra- 
dually lofe its forccy if this meafure fbould be allowed 
to fuit tbe nature of elegy. 

If it fbould happen to be confidered as an obje3lion 
with others, that there is too much of a moral cafi 
diffufed through the whole- ; it is replied^ that he en- 
deavoured to animate the poetry fo far as not to ren- 
der this objeSlion too obvious j or to rifque excluding 
the fafbionable reader : at the fame time never de- 
viating from a fixed principle^ that poetry without 
morality is but the bloflbm of a fruit-tree. Poetry 
is indeed like that fpecies of plant s^ which may bear 
at once both * fruits and bloffomsy and the tree is by no 
means in perfeSiion without the former, however it 
m^ be embellifhed by the flowers which furround^ it^ ' 
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ELEGY I. 

He arrives at Ms retirement' in the country, and takes 
occajion to expatiate in praife ef fimpUdty. 7q * 
friend. 

FOR rural virtues, and for native flues,' 
I bade Augusta's venal fons farewel ; 
Now, mid the trees, I fee my fmoke arife •, 

Now hear the fountains bubbling round my cell. 

O may that genius, which fecures my reft, 
Preferve this villa for a friend that's dear ! 

Ne'er may my vintage glad the fordid breaft ! 
Ne'er tinge the lip that dares be unfincere ! 

Far from thefe paths, ye faithlefs friends, depart ! 

Fly my plain board, abhor my hoftile name ! 
Hence ! the faint verfe that flows not from the liear^ 

But mourns in labour'd ftrains, the price of fame ! 

p- 
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O lovM fimplicity ! be thine the prize ! 

Afliduous art corredl. her page in vain ! 
His be the palm who, guiltlefs of difguile. 

Contemns the pow'r, the dull refource to feign ! 

Still may the mourner, lavifli of his tears 
For lucre's venal meed, invite my fcorn ! 

Still may the bard diflembling doubts and fears. 
For praife, for flatt'ry fighing, figh forlorn ! 

Soft as the line of love-fick Hammond flows, 
'Twas his fond heart efFus'd the melting theme } 

Ah I never could Aonia's hill difclofe 
So fair a fountain, or fo lov'd a ftream. 

Ye lovelefs bafds ! intent with artful pains 
To form a figh, or to contrive a tear ! 

Forgo your Pindus, and on — — . plains 
Survey Camilla's charms, and grow fincere. 

But thou, my friend ! while in thy youthful foul 
Love's gentle tyrant feats his aweful throne. 

Write from thy bofom — let not art controul 
The ready pen, that makes his ediAs known. 

Pleafing when youth is long expired, to trace 
The forms our pencil, or our pen defign'd ! 

" Such was our youthful air and fliape and face ! 
'' Such the foft image of our youthful mind ! ' 

Soft 
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Soft whilft we flcep beneath the rural boVrs, 
The loves and graces fteal unfeen away ; 

And where the turf diflus'd its pomp of flow*rs, 
We wake to wint^ry icenes of chili decay ! 
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Curfe the fad fortune that detains thy fair ; 

Praife the foft hours that gave thee to her arms ; 
Paint thy proud fcom of ev'ry vulgar care. 

When hope exalts thee, or when doubt alarmSi 

Where with CEnonb thou haft worn the day; 

Near fount or ftream, in n^ditation, rove j 
If in the grove CEnone lov*d to ftray, 

The faitMul muft iS^afi meet thee m thie grove. 
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ELEGY II. 

On poftbumous reputation. TV a friend. 

OG R I E F of griefs ! that envy's frantic ire 
Should rob the living virtue of its praife ! 
O foolifli mufes ! that with zeal afpire 

To deck the cold infenfate fhrine with bays ! 

When the free fpirit quits her humble frame. 

To tread the (kies with radiant garlands crown*d. 

Say, will ftie hear the diftant voice of fame ? 
Or hearing, fancy fweetnels in the found ? 

Perhaps ev'n genius pours a (lighted lay ; 

Perhaps ev*n frieridlhip Iheds a fruitlefs tear ; 
Ev'n Lyttelton but vainly trims the bay, 

And fondly graces Hammond's mournfiil bier. 

Tho' weeping virgins haunt his favour'd urn. 
Renew their chaplets, and repeat their fighs ; 

Tho', near his tomb, Sabaean odours burn. 
The loit'ring fragrance will it reach the ikies ? 

No, fhou'd his Delia votive wreaths prepare, 
Delia might place the votive wreaths in vain : 

Yet the dear hope of Delia's future care 

Once crown'd his pleafures, and difpell'd his pain. 

Yes 
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Yes — the fair profpeft of furviving praife 
Can ev'ry fenfe of prefent joys excel ' 

For this, great Hadrian chofe laborious days ; 
Thro' this, expiring, bade a gay farewel. 

Shall then our youths, who fame's bright fabric raife. 
To life's precarious date confine their care ? 

O teach them you, to fpread the facred bafe. 
To plan a work, thro' lateft ages fair ! 

Is it fmall tranfport, as with curious eye 
You trace the ftory of each Attic fagc. 

To think your blooming praife Ihall time defy ?' 
Shall waft like odours thro' the pleafing page ? 

To mark the day, when, thro' the bulky tome. 
Around your nanje the varying ftyle refines ? 

And readers call their loft attention home. 
Led by that index where true genius fhines ? 

Ah let not Britons doubt their fecial aim, 
Whofc ardent bofoms catch this ancient fire ! 
old intereft melts before the vivid flame, 
And patriot ardours, but with life, expire ! 
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ELEGY m. 

On the untimely death of a certain karned atquaintanct. 

I]f proud Pygmalion quit his cumbrous frame. 
Funereal pomp the fcanty tear fupplies ; 
Whilft heralds loud with venal voi^e proclaim, 
Lo ! here the brave and the puiflant lies. 

When humbler Aicon leaves his drooping friends. 
Pageant nop plume diftinguifh Alcon^s bier 5 

The faithful mufe with votive fong attends. 
And blots the mournful numbers with a tear. 

He little knew the fly penurious art j 

That odious art which fortune's fav'rites know j 
Form'd to beftow, he felt the warmeft heart. 

But envious fate forbade him to beftow. 

He little knew to ward the fecret wound ; 

He little knew that mortals cou'd enfnare j 
Virtue he knew 5 the nobleft joy he fou;id, 

To ling, her glories, and to paint her fair \ 

111 was he fkilPd to guide his wandering Iheep.j 
And unforefeen difafter thin'd his fold ; 

Yet, at another's lofs, the fwain would weep ; 
And, for his friend, his very crook were fold. 

Ye 
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Yc (otis of vrcfikh ! protect the mufc's train j 
Frpm wiisids protp^ them^ ap4 with food fuppljr; 

Ah ! helplefs they^ tp w^rd the threatep'd pain ! 
The meagre famine, and the wint'ry Iky ! 

He lov*d a nymph : aoudft his flender Aorc, 
He dar'd to lovie ^ and Cynthia was his theme 5 

He br^ath'd his plaints along the rocky fhore, 
They only echo'd o*er the winding ftream. 

His nymph was fair ; the iweeteft bud that blow$. 
Revives leis lovely from the recent fhow^r 5 

So Philomel enanapwr'd eyes the rofc > 
Sweet bird ! enatnpur'd of the fweeteft fk>w*r ! 

J'ie lov'd the mufe ; flie taught him to complain j 
He iaw his tim'rous loves on her depend ; 

He lov'd the mufe, altho' fhe taught in vain ; 
He lov*d the mufe, for fhe was virtue's friend. 

She guides tlie foot that treads on Parian floors ; 

She wins the car when formal pleas are vaiij^ 
She tempts patricians from the fatal doors 

Of vice's brothel, forth to virtue's fane. 

He wifh'd for wealth, for much he wifh'd to give ; 

He griev'd that virtue might not wealth obtain j 
Piteous of woes, and hopelefs to relieve, 

The penfive prolpeft fadden'd all his ftrain. 

C 2 I faw 
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I faw him faint ! I faw him fink to reft ! 

Like one ordain*d to fwell the vulgar throng 5 
As tho* the virtues had not warm'd his breaft. 

As tho* the mufcs not infpir*d his tongue. 

I faw his bier ignobly crofs the plain ; 

Saw peafant hands the pious rite fupply : 
The generous ruftics mourn'd the friendly iwain. 

But pow'r and wealth^s unvarying cheek was dry ? 

Such Alcon fell ; in meagre want forlorn ! 

Where were ye then ye powerful patrons, where ? 
.Wou'd ye the purple fhou'd your limbs adorn. 

Go wafh the confcious blemifli with a tear. 
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E L E G Y IV. 



OpheliaV urn. To Mr, G— 






THRO' the dim veil of ev'ning's dufky fhade, 
Near fome lone fane, or yew's funereal green. 
What dreary forms has magic fear furvey'd ! 
What flirouded fpectres fuperftition fcen ! 

But you fecurc Ihall pour your fad complaint, 
Npr dread the meagre phantom's wan array ; 

What none but fear's officious hand can paint, ^ 
What none, but fuperftition's eye, furvey. 

The gUm'ring twilight and the doubtfd dawn 
Shall fee your ftep to thefe fad fccnes return : 

Conftant, as cryftal dews impearl the lawn. 
Shall Strephon's tear bedew Ophelia's urn ! 

Sure nought unhallowed (hall prefume to ftray 
Where fleep the reliques of that virtuous maid : 

Nor aught unlovely bend its devious way. 
Where foft Ophilia^s dear remains are laid. 

Haply thy mufe, as with unceafing fighs 
She keeps late vigils on her urn reclin'd. 

May fee light groups of pleafing vifions rife ; 
And phantoms glide, but of celeftial kind* 

C 3 Then 



Then fame, her clarion pendent at her fide. 
Shall feek fbrgivenefs of Ophelia's Ihade ; 

*' Why has fuch worth, without diftindtion, dy'd. 
Why, like the dcfert's lilly, bloom'd to fade ?" 



then young fimplicity, averfe to feign. 
Shall iinmolcfted breathe her fofteft figh : 

And candour with unwonted warmth complain, 
And innocence indulge a wailftil cry. 

Then elegance with coy judicious hand. 

Shall cull frefh flow'rets for Ophelia*s tomb i 

And beauty chide the fates* fevere command. 
That fhew'd the frailty of fo fair a bloom f 

And fancy then with wild ungovern'd woe. 
Shall her lov'd pupil's native taJfte explain : 

For mournful fable all her huei forego^ 
And alk fweet folace of the mufe in vain ! 

Ah gentle forms expeft no fond relief; 

Too much th^ facred nine their lofs deplore j 
Well may ye grieve, nor find an end of grief-^ 

Your beft, your brighteft favorite is no more, 



ELEGY 



[23] 

E L E G Y V. 

jKt compares the tta^bulewce of l&ve mtJb the tranquillity 
iff friendfoip. T^ Melissa bis friend. 

FROM love, from angry love's inclement reign 
I pafs awhile to friendlhip's equal fkies ; 
Thou, gcn'rous maid, reliev'ft my partial pain. 
And chear'fl: the viAim of another's eyes, 

*Tis thou, Melissa, thou deferv'ft my care: 
How can my will and reafon difagree ? 

How can my paflion live beneath delpair ! 
How can my bofom figh for aught but thee ? 

Ah dear Melissa ! pleasM with thee to rove. 
My foul has yet furviv'd its drearieft time j 

» 

111 can I bear the various clime of love ! 
Love is a pleafing, but a various clime ! 

So fmiles immortal Maro's fav'rite (hore, 
Parthenope, with ev*ry verdure crown'd !. 

When ftrait Vesuvio's horrid cauldrons roar. 
And the dry vapour bUfts the regions round. 

Oh blisful regions ! oh unrival'd plains f 

When Maro to thefe fragrant haunts retired ! 

Oh fatal realms ! and oh accurft domains ! - 

When Plinv, *mid fulphureous clouds, cxpir'd! 

C 4 So 
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So fmiles the furfacc of the treacherous main. 
As o'er its waves the peaceful halcyons play ; 

When foon rude winds their wonted rule regain. 
And flcy and ocean mingle in the fray. 

But let or air contend, or ocean rave ; 

Ev'n hope fubfide amid the billows. toft ; 
Hope, ftill emergent, ftill contemns the wave. 

And not a feature's wonted fmile is loft* 
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ELEGY VL 

^0 a lady on the language of birds. 

COME then, Dione, let us range the grove. 
The fcience of the feather'd choirs explore 5 * 
Hear linnets argue, larks defcant of love. 
And blame the gloom of folitude no more. 

My doubt fubfides — *tis no Italian fong. 
Nor fenfelefs ditty, chears the vernal tree : 

J\.h ! who, that hears Dione*s tuneful tongue. 
Shall doubt that mufic may with fenfe agree ? 

« 

And come, my mufe ! that lov'ft the filvan fliadc ; 

Evolve the mazes, arid the mift difpel : 
Tranflate the fpng ; convince my doubting maid. 

No folemn dervife can explain fo welL— 

Penfive beneath the twilight fhades I fate. 

The flave of hopelefs vows, and cold difdain ! 

When Philomel addrefs'd his mournful mate. 
And thus I conftru'd the mellifluent ftrain. 

^ Smg on, my bird — the liquid notes prolong. 

At ev'ry note a lover (heds his tear •, 
Sing on, my bird — 'tis Damon hears thy fong; 

Nor doubt to gain applaufe, when lovers hear. 

He 
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He the fa4 fburce of our complaining knows ; 

A foe to Tereus, and to lawlefs love ! 
He mourns the ftory of our ancient woes ; 

Ah ! cou'd our mulic his complaints remove ! 

Ton' plains are govem'd by a peerleis maid ; 

And Tee, pale Cynthia mounts the vaulted iky» 
^A train of lovers court the checquer'd fliade % 

Sing on, my bird, and hear thy mate's rep]y« 

Ere while no fiiepherd to thcfe woods nctir*d ; 

No lover bleft the glow-worm's pallid ray ; 
But ill-ftar'd birds, that lift'ning not admir'dy 

Or lift'nmg envy'd our fiipcrior lay. 

Chear'd by the fon, the vaflals of his pow'r. 
Let fuch by day unite their jarring drains I . 

But let us chufe the calm, the filenc hour, 
J^or want fit audience while Dione reigns,** 
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ELEGY Vlt, 

He defcrthes hh tiifidn id an acqnain^mci. 
Catera pet teftas utmes animaliaj &a VlR^. 

ON diftftnt heddis, befteatli Mtumnal ikies, 
PenJave I faw the ckclidg ihades de&etid ; 
Weary and fmnt I heard the ftorm mS^ 
While the frtiti i^imlh'4 l^c a fmhldk friend* 

No kind companion led my fteps aright ; 

No friendly planet lent its gHm*ring ray ; 
Ev*n the tone cot reftts'd its wonted light. 

Where toil in peatefuji dunmber clos'd the day. 

Then the dull bell had giv*n a pleafing found ; 

The village cur 'twere tran^wrt then to hear j 
In dreadful fiieftcc all was hulh'd around, 

While the njde flx)nn alone diftrefe'd mine car. 

As led by ORWEtL*s winding banks I ftray'd. 
Where tow'ring WoLSEy breath'd his native air ; 

A fudden luftrc chased the flitting fliade, 

The founding wind« were hviih'd, and all was fair. 

Inftant a grateful form appeared confeft i 
White were his locks with aweful fcarlct crown'd^ 

And livelier far than Tyrian feem*d his veft, 
That with the glowjiig purple ting'd the ground. 

3 *^ Stranger 
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;; Stranger, he fold, amid this pealing rain. 
Benighted, lonelbme, whither wou'dft thou ftray ? 

Does wealth or pow'r thy weary ftcp conilrain ? , 
Reveal thy wifh, and let me point the way, 

I 
For know I trod the trophy'd paths of pow'r \ 

Felt ev^ry joy that fair ambition brings ; 

And left the lonely roof of yonder bow*r. 

To ftand beneath the canopies of kings. 

I bade low hinds the tow'ring ardour (hare ^ 
Nor meanly rofc, to blefs myfelf alctae : 

I fnatchM the fliepherd from his fleecy care. 

And bade his wholefome didate guard the throne. 



Low at my feet the fuppliant peer I faw ^ 
I faw proud empires my decifion wait \ 

My will was duty, and my word was law, 

My fmile was tranfport, and my frown was fate. 
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Ah me ! iaid I, nor powV I feek, nor gain ; 

Nor urg'd by hope of fame thefe toils endure ; 
A fimple youth, that feels a lover's pain. 

And, from his friend's condolance, hopes a cure. 

He, the dear youth, to whofe abodes I roam. 
Nor can mine honours, nor my fields extend j 

Yet for his fake I leave my diftant home. 
Which tdaks embofom, and which hills defend^: 

Bencatk 
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Beneath that home I fcorn the wintry wind ; 

The fpring, to ftiade me, robes her fairelit tree % 
And if a friend my grafs-grown threfhold find, 

how my lonely cot refounds with glee ! 

m 

Yet, tho* averfe to gold in heaps amals'd, 

1 wifh to blefs, I languilh to beftow ; 

And tho* no friend to fame's obftreperous blaA, 
Still, to her dulcet murmurs not a foe. 

Too proud with fervile tone to deign addrels ; 

Too mean to think that honours are my due. 
Yet fhou'd fome patron yield my ftores to blels, 

I fure fhou'd deem my boundlels thanks were few* 

But tell me, thou ! that, like a meteor's fire, 
Shot'ft blazing forth -, difdaining dull degrees ; 

Shou'd I to wealth, to fame, to pow*r afpire, 
Muft I not pafs more rugged paths than thefc ? 

Muft I not groan beneath a guilty load, 
Praife him I fcorn, and him I love betray ?^ 

Does not felonious envy bar the road ? 

Or falfehood's treacherous foot befet the way ? 

Say ftiou'd I pafs thro' favour's crowded gate, 
Muft not fair truth inglorious wait behind ? 

Whilft I approach the glitt'ring fcenes of ftate, 
My beft companion no admittance find ? 

Nurs'd 
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Nurs*d in thcifhadcs by feecdofla*s lenient cafc, 
iSkail I th£ rigid ^ay of fortune own ? 

Taughjt by the voice of pious tratb^ prepare 
To fpura an altar, and ad<>re a t hr^mc ? 

And when jM-oud fcrtiuic^s ebbing tide recedes. 
And when ijt kaves me no unfiiaken friends 

Shall J Qot wtep that e'er I left the nii^ads. 
Which oaks emlKifom, aad whkh hiU^ defend ? 

Oh ! if Aefe ills the price of pow'r advance. 
Check not hay fpccd where focial joys invite ! 

The troubled vifion qaft a mournful glance. 
And fighing vanifh'd in the fliades of night. 
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ELEGY VIIL 

He defcrihes^ his early love ofpetrj^ and its c^nfequencesi 

To Mr. G , * 1745. . 

AH me ! what envious ms^c thins my fold ? 
What mutter'd fpell retards their late increafc ? 
Such lefs'ning fleeces muil the fwain behold. 
That e'er with Doric pipe eflays to pleaft* 

I faw my friends in evening circles meet ; 

I took my vocal reed, and tun'd my lay 5 
I heard them fay my vocal reed was fwett 5 
^ Ah fool ! to credit what I heard ^mi fyj I 

w 

Ill-fated bard ! that feeks his (kill to {how. 
Then courts the judgment of a friendly ear ! . 

Not the poor veteran, that permits his foe 
To guide his doubtful ftep, has more to fear. 

Nor cou'd my G millake the critic's laws. 

Till pious friendlhip mark'd ,the pleafing way ; 

Welcome fuch error ! ever bleft the caufe ! 
Ev'n tho* it led me boundlefs leagues aftray ! 



N. B. Written after the death of Mr. Pofs» 
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Couldft thou reprove me, when I nurs'd tht flame 
On lift*mng Cherwell's oficr banks rcclin'd ? 

^While foe to fortune, unieduc'd by fame, 
I footh'd the bials of a carelels mind. 

Youth's gentle kindred, health and love were met ; 

What tho* in Alma's guardian arms I play'd ? 
How Ihall the mufe thofe vacant hours foi^et ? 

Or deem that Uifs by Iblid cares repaid ? 

Thou knowTl how tranlport thrills the tender brcaft. 
Where love and fancy fix their op'ning reign ; 

How nature Ihines in livelier colours drcft. 
To bkls their union, and to grace their train. 

So firft when Phoebus met the Cyprian queen. 

And favoured Rhodes beheld their paflion crown'd, 

Unufual flow'rs enrich'd the painted green ; 
And fwift fpontaneous rofes blufh'd around. 

Now fadly lorn, from Twitnam's widow'd bow'r. 
The drooping mufes take their cafual way ; 

And where they ftop, a flood of tears they pour ; 
And where they weep, no more the fields are gay] 

Where is the dappled pink, the fprightly rofe ? 

The cowflip's golden cup no more I fee : 
Dark and difcolour'd ev*ry flow'r that blows. 

To form the garland. Elegy ! for thee t— 

Enough 
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Enough of tears has wept the virtuous dead ; 

Ah might we now the pious rage controul ! 
Hufh*d be my grief ere ev*ry fmile be fled, 

Ere the deep fwcUing figh fubvert the foul ! 

If near fome trophy fpring a ftripling bay, 
Pleas'd we behold the graceful umbrage rife j 

But foon too deep it works its baneful way. 
And, low on earth, the proftratc * ruin lies, 

* Alludes to ^hat is reported of the bay-tree, that if it is 
planted too near the walls of an edifice, its roots will work their 
way ondemeath, till they dejlroy the foundation. 
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ELEGY IX. 

* 

Me dejiribes bis difinUr^^einefs ki a friend, 

IN E*£ R muft tii^ my lip with Celtic wines ; 
The ppmp of India mxift I ne'er difpky ^ 
Nor boaft tke produce of Peruvian mines, 
Nor^ with Italic founds, deceive the day. 

Down yonder brook my cryftal beverage flows ; 

My grateful flieep their annual fleeces bring 5 
Fair in my garden buds the damafk rofe. 

And, from my grove, I hear the throftle fing* 

My fellow (wains ! avert your dazled eyes 5 
In vain allur'd by glitt'ring Ipoils they rove ; 

The fates ne'er meant them for the Ihepherd's prize. 
Yet gave them ample recompence, in love. 

They gave you vigour from your parent's veins 5 
They gave you toils ; but toils your finews brace ; 

They gave you nymphs, th^t own their amorous pains. 
And fliades, the refuge of the gende race. 

To carve your loves, to paint your mutual flames, 
See ! polilh'd fair, the beech's friendly rind ! 

To fing foft carrols to ypur lovely dames. 
See vocal grotts, and echoing vales aflign'd ! 

Wou'dft 
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^wl'iSt tKou, rtiy Strephon, love's dtfighted flavc ! 

Tho* fore Ae wreaths of chivalry to Ihare, 
Forego the ribbon thy Matilda gave ? 

And giving, bade thee in remembrance wear • • 

111 fare my peace, but ev'ry idle toy. 

If to my mind niy Delia's form it brings. 

Has truer worth, imparts fincercr joy. 

Than all that l)ears the radiant ftamp of kings.- 

O my foul weeps, my breaft with anguilh bleeds, 
When love deplores the tyrant pow'r of gain ! 

Difdaining riches as the futile weeds, 
I rife fuperior, and the rich difdain. 

Oft from the ftream, flow-wandering down the glad^^ 
Penfive I hear the nuptial peal rebound ; 

** Some mifer weds, I cry, the captive maid, 
" And fome fond lover fickens at the found." 

.< Not SoMERViLLj, the mufe's friend of old, 
Tho* now exalted to yon ambient fky. 
So fliun'd a foul diftain'd with earth and gold. 
So lov'd the pure, the generous breaft, as I. 

Scom'd be the wretch that quits his genial bowl. 
His loves, his friendlhips, ev'n his felf, refigns ; 

Perverts the facred inftindt of his foul. 
And to a ducate's dirty fphere confines. 

D 2 But 
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But come," my friend, with tafte, with fcience blefl^ 
Ere age impair me, and. ere gold allure ^ 

Reilore thy dear idea to my breail. 
The rich depofit fhall the fluine fecure. 

Let others toil to gain the fordid ore. 
The charms of independence let us fing ; 

Bleft with thy friendfhip, can I wilh for more ? 
ril fpurn the boafted wealth of * Lydia's king. 



Crcefusi 
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ELEGY X. 

^0 fortune^ fuggefting bis motive for repining at her 

difpenfations. 

AS K not the caufe, why this rebelEous tongue 
Loads with frefli curies thy dctefted fway ; 
Alk not, thus branded in my fofteft fong. 

Why ftands the flattcr'd name, which all obey ? 

*Tis not, that in my Ihed I lurk forlorn. 
Nor fee my roof on Parian columns rife ; 

That, on this breaft, no mimic ftar is borne, 
Rever*d, ah ! more than thofe that light the fkies, 

Tis not, that on the turf fupinely laid, 
I fing or pipe, but to the flocks that graze ; 

And, all mglorious, in the lonefomc fhade. 
My finger ftiffens, and my voice decays. 

Not, that my fancy mourns thy ftern command, 
When many an embrio dome is loft in air ; 

While guardian prudence checks my eager hand. 
And, ere the turf is broken, cries, " Forbear. 

** Forbear, vain yopth ! be cautious, weigh thy gold ; 

" Nor let yon rifing column more afpire ; 
f* Ah! better dwell in ruins, than behold 

*! Thy fortunes mouldering, and thy domes entire. 

D 3 *' HoNORio 
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f HoNORio built, but dar*d n\y layrs dc^ ; 

" He planted, fcornful of my fage commands ; 
" The peach'§ veF^2^1 bud regal*d his eye -, 

" The fruitage ripened for more frugal hands." 



See the fmall ftream that pours its murm'ring tid^ 
O'er fome rough rock that wou^ its wealth difplay, 

Difplays it aught but penury and pride i 
Ah ! conftrue wiiely what fuch murmuts fay. 

How wou'd fbme flood, with ampler treafure* bleft, 
Difdainful view the fcantling drops diftil \ 

How mull * Vblino fliake his reedy creft ! 
How ev*ry cygnet mock the boaftive rill ! 

Fortune, I yield ! and fee, I give the fign ; 

At noon the poor mechanic wanders home ; 
Collefts the fquare, the level, and the line. 

And, with retorted eye, forfakes the dome. 

Yes, I can patient view the fhadelefs plains ; 

Can unrcpining leave the riling wall ; 
Check the fond Ipve of art that fir'd my veins. 

And my warm hojjes, in full purfuit, recall. 



* A river in Italy, that falls an hundred yards perpen- 
dicular. 



Dcfcend, 
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Defcend, ye ftorms \ deftroy my rifing pile ; 

Loos'd be the whirlwind's unremitting fway 5 
Contented I^ altho' the gazer finile 

To fee it fcarce furvive a winter's day. 

Liet fethe dtifi dbtard bafk in thy gay ftirine, 
Ashttitc fon regales His^ ^nton herd ; 

Guildefs of envy, why fhtm^d I repine. 

That his ftide voice, his gtatifig ttcd^s prefer*d ? 

Let hSn exuft, with Bonndlcfe wealth iappfy*d. 
Mine and die Iwaitfs refu6feint Homage IHare ; 

But ah ? his tawdry fltepfeenfcfe's pride, 
Godsl muff tfiy 0i:uA, muft my DiLiA bear ? 

Muft Delia's^ filrftnefe, efcgince, andeafe 

Submit to RfAKrANr'sdrefr?' toMAkiAN*s gold? 

Mull Mari ahtV robe from diftant India pleafe ? 
The fktiple fleece my DeliA^^ fimbs enfold ? 






Yet fure on Delia kern's the ruHet fair ; 
Ye gfitt'rihg daughters of diigiiife adieu !** 
So talk the wife, who jud^ of fhiape and air. 
But will the* rural thane decide fo true ? 

Ah ! what is native worth efteeirTd of clowns ? 
'Tis thy falfe glare, Q fortune ! thine they fee : 

« 

.•Tis'fbr my Delia's fake I dread thy frowns^ © 

And my laft gafp fhatt curies breathe on thee. 

D4 ELEGY 
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ELEGY XI. 

He complains how foon the pleajing novelty of life is 

over. To Mr. J 

AH me, my friend ! it will not, will not laft ! 
This fairy-fcene, that cheats our youthful eyes ! 
The charm diflblves ; th* aerial mufic's paft ; 
The banquet ceafes, and the vifion flies. 

Where arc tHe fplendid forms, the rich perfumes. 
Where the gay tapers, where the fpacious dome ? 

Vanifh'd the coftly pearls, the crimfon plumes. 
And we, deljghtkis, left to wander home ! 

Vain now are books, the fage*s wifdom vain ! 

What has the world to bribe our fteps aftray ? 
Ere reafon learns by ftudy*d laws to reign. 

The weakened paffions, felf-fubdued, obey. 

Scarce has the fun fcv'n annual courfes roU'd, 
Scarce fhewn the whole that fortune can fupply ; 

Since, not the mifer fo carefs'd his gold. 
As I, for what it gave, was heard to figh. 

On the world's flage I wifh*d fome fprighdy part i 
To deck my native fleece with tawdry lace ; 

'Twas life, 'twas tafte, and — oh my foolifli heart ! 
Subftantial joy was fix'd in poVr and place. 

And 
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And you, ye works of art ! allured mine eye. 
The breathing pifture, and the living ftone : 

*' Tho* gold, tho' fplendour, heav'n and fate deny, 
*^ Yet might I call one Titian ftroke my own !** 



Smit with the charms of fame, whole lovely fpoil, 
The wreath, the garland, fire the poet*s pride, 

I trim'd my lamp, confum'd the midnight oil—. 
But foon the paths of health and fame divide ! 

Oft too I pray'd, 'twas nature form'd die pray'r. 
To grace my native fcenes, my rural home i 

To fee my trees exprefs their planter's care, 
And gay, on Attic models, raife my dome. 

But now 'tis o'er, the dear delufion's o'er ! 

A ftagnant breczelefs air becalms my foul : 
A fond afpiring candidate no more, 

1 fcorn the palm, before I reach the goal 

O youth ! enchanting ftage, profufely bleft ! 

Blifs ev'n obtrufive courts the frolic mind j 
Of health neglcdbful, yet by health carefl: ; 

Carelefs of favour, yet fecure to find. 

Then glows the breaft, as op'ning rofes fair ; 

More free, more vivid than the linnet's wing i 
Honell as light, tranfparent ev'n as air. 

Tender as buds, and laviih as the iprlng. 

Not 
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Not all At force of ihanhood's ^ftlvc might. 
Not att the cr^ tafubtfe age affign^d. 

Not feience fhall estott that dear dcHght, 
*Whkh ffty delufiett gave the ttftdet mind. 

'AdiMCokf^ptorts^ trairfpom void of care f 
Parent of raptixres, deafdeceit^ a£eu! 

And you, her dat^hters, pining with deipair. 
Why, why fo foon her fleeting fteps pnrfue ! 

9 

Tediow agwi to eurfe the dn^fing day f 
Again to trade the winfry tracts of fnow f 

Or, foothTd by ter ftaf atr^i, agatii fur^ey 
Thefel^famehawdiorhsbtid, and cowlfips Mow ! 

Olife ! howfoon of ev*ry btifsforlorn ! 

We ftart falfe joys, and urge the devioxis race : 
A tender prey ; that che^rt otir ycjuthfol morn. 

Then fmk3 untimely, arid defrauds the chace* 
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ELEGY Xn. 

JSs recanfation. 

NO more the mufe obtrudes her thin dilguile ; 
No more with aukward fallacy complains. 
How ev'ry fervour from my bolbm flies. 
And reafon in her lonefome palace reigns. 

Ere the chill winter of our days arrive. 

No more Ihe paints the breaft from paflion free \ 

I feel, I feel one loitering wifh furvive — 
Ah need I, Florio, name that wifh to thee ? 

The flar of Venus ulhers in the day. 

The firft, the lovelieft of the train that fliinc ! 

The ftar of Venus lends her brightcft ray. 
When other ftars their friendly beams refign* 

Still in my breaft one foft defire remains. 

Pure as that ftar, from guilt, from int'reft free. 

Has gentle Delia trip*d acrofs the plains. 

And need I, Florio, name that wifh to thee ? 

While, cloy*d to find the fcenes of life the fame, 
I tune with carelefs hand my languid lays ; 

Some fecret impulfe wakes my former flame. 
And fires my ftrain with hope of brighter days. 

3 I flcpt 
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I flept not long beneath yon rural bow'rs ; 

And lo ! my crook with flowers adom'd I fee : 
Has gentle Delia bound my c]xx>k with flow'rs. 

And need I, FhOkio^ name my hopes to thee ? 



ELEGY 
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ELEGY XHL 

^0 a friend^ on fomeJUgbt occafton efiranged fr(m Inm^ 

HEALTH to my friend, and many a chearful day 
Around his feat may peaceful fhades abide ! 
Smooth flow the minutes, fraught with fmiles, away. 
And, *till they crown our union, gently glide. 

Ah me ! too fwiftly fleets our vernal bloom ? 

Lofl: to our wonted friendfliip, lofl: to joy ! 
Soon may thy breafl: the cordial wifti refume. 

Ere wmtry doubt its tender warmth deftroy* 

Say>^ were it ours, by fortune's wild command. 
By chance to meet beneath the torrid zone ; . 

Wou*dft: thou rejeft tliy Damon's plighted hand ? 
Wou'dft: thou with fcorn thy once loY*d friend difown? 

Life is that Arranger land, that alien clime : 
Shall kindred fouls forego their focial claim ? 

Launch'd in the vafl: abyfs of fpace and time. 
Shall dark fufpicion quench the gen'rous flame ? 

Myriads of fouls, that knew one parent mold. 
See fadly fever'd by the laws of chance ! 

Myriads, in time's perennial lifl: enroU'd, 

Forbid by fate to change one tranfient glance ! 

But 



But we have met — ^whcre ilk of every form. 
Where paCons rage, and himica^es dtefcend : 

Say, Ihall we nurfe the rage, affift the ftorm ? 
And giiidc th^sn to the bofax^^-^i ^ ^nd i 

Yes, tiFe h*ve iMt — thro* r^>ine, fraiad, aod wrong 
Mig^ OQF joint aid the puhs of peace cs^oiie 1 

Why leave nhy ^iend amid xhc boift'rous throng, 
Ej^c deaih <^ide 1^, and we part no more ? 

For oh ! pate ficknefe wso-ns thy frijend away ! 

For me no moi^e the vernal rok% tdoom ! 
I fee ftera fate bis ebon wand di^lay ; 

And pcant thf^ wii^er^d regions of the tomt^ 

Then the keen ^i^^fh from thine eye fliall ffaut„ 
Sad as thou £aUow'il my iMttimely bier ; 

" Foc^. that I was — ^if friends fo foon muft parl^ 
" To let fufpicion intermix a fear/' 
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E L E O Y XIV. 

Declining m imiic^itm to vifit fomgn emmtries^ hi 
takfs Qccji^hn, tattttisaafi thi adtumtagss tf Us own. 

to ieifi. TBMfOtEw 

HIL £ f)i:]|ef8. bfli tft fioeodOup^ loft to k)ve» 
. Wafte tfa^if bafi^miniilefi o« a fordgn ftcand. 
Be mine, with Briliiib i^fapoplx cur fWaia to rove, 
Aad court the genius of va^' imobbc laad 

Deluded yauth! tixtt ^vii^ ^ic& vedhant ^pkamy 

To catch the feUiss of as. aiiea Jx^lr I 
To win the. vice his. genuine fo^ difflwis, 

RetiHin e3EaJb:ant^ and. import the ^sd. ! 

In v^.he feoafts of his dcstefted- prisse ; 

No more it hk)onas to Bf^mih cHixie& cxinrey^d, 
Cran3p*d by the impulfc of ungenial. fkies. 

See its fmih vjgQuc» in. a moijsent, fkdel 

Th' exotic folly knows its native clime ; 

An aukward ftra^ger^ if we waft it o'er ; 
Why then thefe toils, this coftly wafte of time. 

To fpread foft poifon on our happy (hore ? ' 

I covet 
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I covet not the pride of foreign looms ; 

In fearch of foreign modes I fcorn to rove ; 
Nor, for the worthlefs bird of brighter plumes, 

Wou'd change the meaneft warbler of my grove. 

No diftant clime fhall fervile airs impart. 
Or form thefe limbs with pliant eafe to play ; 

Trembling I view the Gaul*s illiifive art. 
That fteals my lov'd rufticity away. 

'Tis long fince freedom fled th* Helperian clime ; 

Her citron groves, her flow'r-embroider*d fhore ; 
She faw the Britifh oak afpire fublime. 

And fbft Campania's olive charms no more. 

Let partial funs matui^ the weftern mine. 
To (hed its luftre o*er th* Iberian maid ; 

Mien, beauty, fhape, O native foil, are thine i 
Thy peerlefs daughters afk no foreign aid. 

Let * Ceylon's envy'd plant perfume the feas. 
Till torn to feaibn the Batavian bowl ; 

Ours is the breaft whofe genuine ardours pleafe, 
Nor fleed a drug to meliorate the foul. 



The cinnamon. 



Let 
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Let the proud Soldan wound th' Arcadian groves. 
Or with n^c lips th* Aonian fount profane \ - 

The mufe no more by flowery Lapon roves. 
She f^eks her Thomson, on the Britifh plain*' 

Tell not of realms by ruthlcfs war difmay'd j 
As haplefs realms that war's oppreffion feel ! 

In vain may Austria boafther Noric blade. 
If Austria bleed beneath her boafted fteeL 

Beneath her palm Idume vents her moan s 
Raptur'd Ihe once beheld its friendly Ihade ! 

And hoary Memphis boafts her tombs alone, 
The mournful types of mighty pow'r.decay'd ! 

No crefcent here difplays its baneful horns ; 

No turban*d hoft the voice of tnith reproves j 
Learning's free fource the fage's breaft adorns. 

And poets, not inglorious, chaunt their loves, 

Boaft, favoured Media, boaft thy flow'ry ftores j 
Thy thoufand hues by chymiq funs refin'd ; 

*Tis not the drefs or mien my foul adores, 
'Tis the rich beauties of Britannia's mind. 

'While*GR EENVu.t5's breaft cou'd virtue's ftores afford^ 
What envjj'd flota bore {o fair a freight ? 

The mine compared in vain it§ latent hoafd. 
The gem its luftre, and the gold its weight. 

* Written about the time of captain Grsekviils's dfath. 

Vol. I. E Thee 
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Thee Gi^BENvitLB, thccwith calmeft courage fiaught^ 
Thee the tov'd im^e of thy native fhwe I 

Thee by the virtues airirfd, the graces taught. 
When Ihali we ccafc to boaft, or to deplore? 

» 
Prefumptuous war^ which could thy life deftroy^ 

What fhail it now in recompence decree ? 

While friends that merit every earthly joy. 

Feel every Mguifh^ feel— the k>fs of thte ! 

> 

Bid me no more a fcrvilc realm compare. 
No more the mufe of partial praife arraign li 

Britannia fees no foreign bfcaft fo fair, 
An4 if fhe glory, gtories not in vain- 
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E L E G Y XV. 

In memory of a * private family in Worcestershirb* 

FROM a lone toVr with rev'rend ivy crown^d^i 
The peaiing bell awak'd a tender figh ; 
Still, as the village caught the waving found, 
A fwelling tear diftream'd from ev'ry eye, 

So droopM, I ween, each Briton's bread gf old. 
When the dull curfew fpoke their freedom fled j . 

For fi^ng as the mournful accent roird, 

Our hope, they cry'd, our kind fupport, is dead t 

*Twas good Palemon — near a Ihaded pool, 
A groupe of ancient elms umbrageous rofe ; 

The flocking rooks, by inflinft's native rule. 
This peaceful fcene, for their afylum, chofc. 

A few fmall fpires, to Gothic fancy fair. 

Amid the ftiade§ emerging, ftruck the view ; 

*Twas here his youth refpir'd its earliefl: air ; 
Twas here his age breath'd out its lafi: adieu* 

• Th« penns of HARBOROtJOH ; a place whofe name in the 
Saxon language, alludes to an ^Nn. And there is » tradition 
that there was a battle fought, on the Po\v&& i^j^inii^g^ be- 
twixt the^ Britons and the Romans. 

E 2 One 
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One favoured fon engaged his tendereft care i 
One pious youth his whole afFeftion crown*d : 

In his young breaft the virtues fprung fo fair. 

Such charms difplay'd, fuch fweets diffus*d around. 

But whilft gay tranlport in his face appears, 
A hoxiof/s vapour clogs the poifon'd fky ; 

Blafts the fair crop^-the fire is drown'd in tears^ 
And, fcarce furviving, fees his Cynthio die ! 

O'er the pale corfe we faw him gently bend 5 

Heart-chiird with grief-my thread, hecry'd, isfpun! 

*' If heav*n Had meant I Ihou'd my life extend, 
.Hcav'n had preferv'd my life's fupport, my fbn^ 

p » , ■• , * • 

Snatch*d inthy prime ! alas the ftroke were mild. 
Had my frail form obeyed the fates* decree ^ , 

Bleft were my lot, O Cynthio ! O my child ! 
Had heav*n fo pleased, and I had dy'd for* thee^*' 

Five fleeplefs nights he ftem*d this tide of woes ; 

Five irkfome funs he faw, thro* tears, forlorn ! 
On his pale corfe the fixth fad morning rofe ; 

From yonder dome the mournful bier was borne^ 

Twas on thofe * downs, by Roman hofts anno/d, 
, Fought our bold fathers ; ruftic, unrefined ! 
Freedom's plain fons, in martial cares employed ! 
They ting'd their bodies, but unmafk'd their mind. 

'Twas 

^ Hahborough Downt.^ 
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*Twas there, m happier times, this virtuous race. 
Of milder, merit, fix*d their calm retreat ; 

War^s deadly crimfon had forfook the place, 
And freedom fondly lov*d the chofen feat. 

No wild ambition fir'd their tranquil breaft. 
To fwell with empty founds a fpotlefs name i 

If foft^ring flctes, the fun, the Ihow'r were bleft. 
Their bounty Ipread ; their field's extent the fome. 

Thofe fields, profofe of raiment, food^ and fire. 
They fcorn'd to leflen, carelefs to extend ; 

Bade luxury, to lavifh courts afpire. 
And avarice, to city-breafts dcfceni 

None, to a virgin's mind, prefer'd her dow'r ; 

To fire with vicious hopes a modeft heir : 
The fire, in place of titles, wealth, or powV, 

Affign'd him virtue ; and his lot was fair. 

They fpoke of fortune, as fome doubtful dame. 
That fway'd the natives of a diftant iphere ; 

From lucre's vagrant fons had learnt her fame. 
But never wifh'd to j)lace her banners here. 

Here youth's free Ipirit, innocently gay, 
Enjoy'd the moft that innocence can give 5 

Thofe wholefbme Iweets, that border virtue's way ; 
Thofe cooling fruits, that we may tafte and live, 

E 3 , - Their 
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Their board* no ftrange ambiguous viand hott ; 

From their own ftreams their choicer fare they drew^ 
To lure the fcaly glutton to the Ihore, 

The fole deceit their artlefs bofom knew ! 

Sincere themfelvcs, ah too fecure to find 

The common bofom, like their own, lincere I 

f Tis its own guilt alarms the jealous mind ; 
'Tis her own poifon bids the viper fear. 

Sketched on the lattice of th* adjacent fane. 

Their fuppliant bufts implore the' reader's pray'r ; 

Ah gentle fouls ! enjcy your blifsful reign. 
And let frail mortals claim your guardian care. 

For fure, to blifsful realms the fouls are flown. 
That never flattered, injur'd, cenfur'd, ftrove 5 

The friends of fcience ! mufic, all their own j 
Mufic, the voice of virtue and of love ! 

The journeying peafant, thro* the fecret fhade. 
Heard their fofr lyres engage his lift'ning ear -, 

And haply deem'd fome courteous angel play'd ; 
No angel play'd — but might with tranfport hear. 

For thefe the founds that chafe unholy ftrife ! 

Solve ^envy's charm, ambition's wretch relcafe ! 
Raife him to Ipurn the radiant ills of life ; 

To pity pomp, to be content with peace. 

Farewel, 
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Farewel, pure Ipirits ! vain the praife we give. 
The praife you fought from lips angelic flows ; 

Farcwcl ! the virtues which deferve to live. 
Defer ve an ampler bliis than life beftows. 

Laft o£ his race, PaL£mon» now no more 
The modelt merit of his line difplay'd ^ 

Then pious Hough Vioornia's mitre wort-r 
Soft fleep the duft of each deferving (hade. 
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ELEGY XVI. 

He fuggefis thi advantages of birth to a perfon of me- 
rit^ and the folly of a fufercilioufnefs that is built 
upon that fole foundation. 

WHEN genius grac'd with lineal Iplendor glows^ 
When title Ihines, with ambient virtues crown*d. 
Like fome fair almond's flow*ry pomp it fhews ; 
, The pride, the perfume of the 'regions round. 

Then learn, ye fair ! to. foften fplendor*s ray ; 

Endure the fwain, the youth of low degree ; 
Let meeknefs joined its temperate beam difplay ; 

*Tis the mild verdure that endeais the tree. 

Pity the fandal'd fwain, the Ihepherd'3 boy % 
He fighs to brighten a neglefted name ; 

Foe to the dull appulfe of vulgar jpy, 
- He mourns his lot j he wiflies, merits fame. 

In v^n to groves and pathlcfs vales we fly ; 

Ambition there the bow*ry haunt invades ; 
Fame's aweful rays fatigue the courtier's eye. 

But gleam ftill lovely thro* the checquer'd fhades. 

Vainly, to guard from love's unequal chdn. 
Has fortune rear'd us in the rural grove \ 

Shou'd *****s eyes illume the defart plain, 
Ev'n I may wonder j and ev'n I muft love* 

Nor 
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Nor unregarded fighs the lowly hind ; 

Tho* ycu contemn, the gods refpeft his vow j 
Vindiftive rftge awaits the fcornfiil mind, 

And vengeance, too fevere ! the gods allow. 

On Sarum*s plain I met a wandering fm \ 
The look of forrow, lovely ftill ftie bore ! 

Looie flow'd the foft redundance of her hair. 
And,, on hef brow, a flow'ry wreath Ihe wore. 

Oft (looping as (he ftray'd, (he cull*d the pride 
Of ev*ry plain ; (he pillag*d ev'ry grove ! 

The fading chaplet daily (he fupply'd. 
And ftill her hand fome various garland wove. 

Erroneous fancy fliap'd her wild attire ; 

From Bethlem's walls the poor lympatic ftray'd ; 
Seem'd with her air her accent to confpire. 

When, as wild fancy taught her, thus(hefaid. 

" Hear me, dear youth ! oh hear an haplefs maid. 
Sprung from the feepter'd line of ancient kings ! 

Scom*d by ^the world, I a(k thy tender aid ; 
Thy gentle voice fnall whifper kinder things. 

The world is frantic — fly the race profane— 
Nor I, nor you, (hall its compaflion move 5 

Come friendly let us wander, and complain. 
And tell me, (hepherd! halt thou feen my love ? 

My 
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My love is young— ^but other loves are youi^i 
And other loves are fair, and fo is mine \ 

An air divine difcloTes whence he fprung $ 
He is my love, who boafts that air divine* 

No vulgar Damon robs me of my reft, 

Ianthe liftens to no vulgar vow i 
A prince, from gods defcended, fires her breail t 

A brilliant crown diftinguiihes his brow. 

/ 

/ 

What,, fhall I ftain the glories of my race ? 

More clear, more lovely brightthanHcsPBR'sbeam ? 
The porcelain pure with vulgar dirt debaie ? 
. Or mix with puddle the pellucid dream ? * 

See thro' thefe veins the faphire current fhine f 
•Twas Jove's own nedbar gave th' etherial hue : 

Can bafe plebeian forms contend with mine ! 
Difplay the lovely white, or nfatch the blue ? 

The painter ftrove to trace its azure ray ; 

He chang'd his colours, and in vain he ftrove 5 
'He frown'd — I fmiling viewed the faint effay ; 

Poor youth ! he little knew it flow'd from Jove» 

ft 

Pitying his toil, the wond'rous truth I told ; 

How am'rous Jove trepann'd a mortal fair ; 
How thro' the race the generous current roU'd, 

And mocks the poet's art, and painter's care^ 

3 Yes, 
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Yes, from the gods^ from earlicft Saturn, ipnmg 
Our &cred race i thro' dem^ods, cocnref'd i 

And he, allyt'd to Pliosjlvs, ever youngs 

My godlike boy, muft wed their duteous maid. 

Oft, when a mortal vow pro£mcs my ear. 
My fire's dread lury murmurs thro' the iky ^ 

And ihou'd I yield'^his inftant rage appears. 
He darts th' uplifted yengeance*-^-and I 



Have you not heard unwonted thunders rqll I 
Have you not fcen more horrid light'nings glare ! 

'Twas then a vulgar love enfoar'd my foul j 
'Twas then — I hardly fcap'd the fatal fhare. 

'Twas then a peafant pour'd his amorous vow. 
All as I iiften'd to his vulgar ilrain -, — 

Yet fuch his beauty — ^wou'd my birth allow. 

Dear were the youth, and blifsful were the plain. 

But oh ! I faint ! why waftes my vernal bloom. 
In fruitlefs fearches ever doom'd to rove ? 

My nightly dreams the toilfome path refume. 
And I Ihall die — before I find my love. 

When laft I flept, methought, my ravilh'd eye. 
On diftant heaths his radiant form furvey'd ; 

Tho' night's thick clouds encompafs'd all- the fky. 
The gems that bound his brow, difpell'd the (hade. 

O how 



[ 6o ] 

O how this bofom kindled at the fight ! - 
Led by their beams I urg'd the pleafing chacc ; 

Till, on a fudden, thefe with-held their light- 
All, all things envy the fublime embrace. 

But now no more— behind the diftant grove. 
Wanders my deftin'd youth, and chides my ftay ; 

See, fee, he gra^s the fteel— forbear, my love— 
Ianthe comes; 5 thy princels haftes away/* 

Scornful (he fpoke, and he^dlefs of reply 
The lovely maniac bounded o*er the plain ; 

The piteous viftim of an angry fky ! 
Ah me ! the viftim of her proud difdain ! 
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ELEGY XVII. 

He indulges the fuggejiions of Jpken: an elegy to 

the minds. 

'^oU^ namque tiii divum pater atque bominum rex 

Et mulcere dedit mentes 6? tollere vento. 

• \ 

STERN monarch of the winds, admit my pray'r! 
Awhile thy fury check, thy ftorms confine ! 
No trivial blaft impells the paffiye air,* 
But brews a tempefl: in a breaft like mine. 

« 

What bands of black ideas fpread their wings I 
The peaceful regions of content invade ! 

With deadly poifon taint the cryftal fprings ! 
With noifome vapour blaft the verdant fhade ! 

I know their leader, fpleen ; and dread the fway 

Of rigid EuRus, his detefted fire \ 
Thro* one my bloflbms and my fruits decay ; 

Thro* one my pleafure3, and my hopes expiry. 

Like fome pale ftripling, when his icy way 
Relenting yields beneath the noontide beam,' 

I ftand aghaft ; and chill'd with fear furvey 
How far Tve tempted life's deceitful ftream ! 

Where 



Where by remorfe .impelled, repuls'd by fears. 
Shall wretch'd fanqr a retreat explore ? 

She flies the fad prefage of coming years. 
And forr'wihg dwells on pleafures now no more \ 

Agsun with patrons, and with friends fhe roves ; 

But friends and patrons never to return ! 
She fees die nymphsj the graces, and the loves. 

But fees them, weeping o*er Lucinda^s urn. 

She vifits. Is IS ! thy forfaken ftream, 

Qh in forfaken for Boeotian air ! 
She deems no flood reflefts fo bright a beam,* 

No reed fo verdant, and no flow'n fy fair. 

She dreams beneath thy facred fhades where, peace. 
Thy bays might ev*n the civil ftorm repel j 

Reviews thy focial Wife, thy learned eafe, ' 

Ana with no chearfiil accent cries, farewel ! 

Farewcl, Vith whom to thefe retreats I ftrayM t 
By youthful fports, by youthful toils all/d! 

Joyous we (bjourn*d in thy circling Ihade, ' 
And wept to find the paths of 1^ divide. 

She paints the progrefs of my rival's vow $ 

Sees evVy mufe a partial ear incline ; 
Binds with luxuriant bays his favoui^d brow. 

Nor yields the refufe of his wreath to ftrinc. ^ 

She 
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She bids the flattVing mirror, form*d to pleafc, 
Now blaft my hope, now vindicate delpair j 

Bids my fond verfe the love-fick parley ceafe ; 
Accufc my rigid fate, acquit my fair. 

Where circling rocks defend fome pathlefs vale, 
Siiperfluous mortal, let me ever rove ? 

Alas ! there echo will repent the tale— ■ 
Where fhall I find the filent fcencs I love ? 

Fain would I mourn my lucklcfs fate alone ; 

Forbid to pleafe, yet fated to admire ; 
Away my friends ! my forrows are my own ; 

Why Ihould I breathe around my fick defirc? 

Bear me ye winds, indulgent to my pains^ 
Near fome fad ruin's ghaftly Ihade to dwell ! 

There let me fondly eye the rude remains. 

And from the mouldering refufe, build my cell ! 

Genius of Rome ! thy proftrate pomp difplay 5 
Trace ev*ry difmal proof of fortune*s power ; 

Let me the wreck of theatres furvey. 

Or penfive fit beneath fome nodding tow'n 

Or where fome dud, by rolling feafcms worn,, 

- Convey'd pure fl^reams to Rome's imperial wall. 
Near the wide breach in filence let me mourn ;. • 
Or tune my dirges to the water's falL 

Genius 
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Genius of Carthage ! pdnt thy ruin'd pride ; 

Tow'rs, arches, fanes in wild confufion ftrewn 5 
Let baniih'd * Marius, low'rihg by thy fide, 

Compare thy fickle fortunes with his own* 

Ah no ! thou monarch of the ftorms ! forbear ; 

My trembling nerves abhor thy rude controul ; 
And fcarce a pleafing twilight foothes my care. 

Ere one vaft death like darknefs fliocks my foul. 

« 

Forbear tliy rage—on no perennial bafe 
Is built frail fear, or hope's deceitful pile ; 

My pains are fled — my joy refumes its place, 
Shou'd the fky brighten, or Melissa fmile. 



* Inopemque vitam in tugurio roi&arum Carthag^nenfium 
toleravit, cum Marius inrpiciens Carthaginexn, ilia intuens Ma^ 
rium, alter alteri pofTent tffc folatio. liv. 
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tie repeats the fong of Collin, a difcennng Jhepberd% 
lamenting the fiate of the woollen manufaffury* 

Ergo omni' Jtudio glaciem 'Uentofque nivaleSi 
^0 minus eft illis cuTce mortalis egejiasj 
Auertes : vidumque feres. ViROit/ 

NEAR Avon's bank, on Ardejj's flow*ry plaiin; 
A* tunefulftiephef d charm'd the lift^AifigwaVej 
And funny Cotsol* fondly lov'd the ftr^in j 
Yet not a garland crowns the {hepherd's grave ! 

Oh loft Ophelia ! fmoothly flowM the day^ 
To feel his mtific with my flames agree ! 

To tafte the beauties of his melting lay. 
To tafte, and fancy it was dear to thee ! 

When, for his tomb, with each revolving year, 
I fteal the mulk-rofe from the fcented brake, 

I ftreW my cowflips, and I pay my tear, 
ril add the myrtle for Ophelia's fake. 

Shiv'ring beneath a leaflefs thorn he lay. 

When death's chill rigour feiz*d his flowing tdngue i 

The more I found bis fault'ring notes decay. 
The more prophetic truth fublim'd the fong- 
VoL. I. F •VAdictt 

* Mr. SoMfiR.viti.1. 
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" Adieu my flocks, he faid ! my wonted care. 
By funny mountain,- or by verdant Ihore ! 

May fome more happy hand your fold prepare. 
And may you need your Collin's crook no more. 

And you, ye Ihepherds ! lead my gentle Iheep ; 

To breezy hills, or leafy (belters lead ; 
But if the fky with flioW"rs inceflant weep. 

Avoid the putrid moifture of the mead. 

Where the wild thyme perfumes the purpled heath,. 

Long-loit'ring there your fleecy tribes extend- 
But what avail the maxims I bequeath ? 

The fruitlefs gift of an officious friend ? 

Ah f what avails the tim'rous lambs to guard, 
Tho' nightly cares, with daily labours, join ? 

If foreign floth obtain the rich reward. 

If Galli A*s craft the ponderous fleece purloin ? \ 

% 

Was it for this, by conftant vigils worn, 

I met the terrors of an early grave ? 
For this, I led them from the pointed thorn ? 

For this I l?ath'd 'em in the lucid wave ? 

Ah heedlefs Albion ! too benignly prone 
Thy blood to lavifli, and thy wealth refign f 

Shall evVy other virtue grace thy throne. 
But quick-ey'd prudence never yet be thine ? 

From 
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From the fair natives of this pecrlefs hill 
ThoQ gav'ft the fheep that browze Iberian plaitts : 

Their plaintive cries the faithlcfs region fill. 
Their fleece adorns an haughty foe's domains. 

Ill-fated flocks * from cliff to cKff they ftray ; 

Far from their dams their native guardians far i 
Where the foft fliepherd, all the livelong day, 

Chaunts his proud miftrefs to his hoarfe guittar.* 

But Albion's youth her native fleece delpife ; 

UrimovM they hear the pining fliepherd's moan j 
In filky folds each nervous limb difguife. 

Allured by cv'ry treafure, but their own. 

Oft have I hurry'd down the rocky flreep. 
Anxious, to fee the wintry tempeft drive ; 

Prcferve, faid I, preferve your fleece, my flieep f 
Ere long will Phillis, will my love arrive. 

Ere long flie came : ah ! woe is me, flie came ! * 
Rob'd in the Gallic loom's extraneous twine : 

For gifts like thefe they give their fpotlefs fame, 
Refign their bloom, their innocence refign. 

Will no bright maid, by worth, by titles known. 
Give the rich growth of Britifli hills to fame ? 

And let her charms, and her example, own 
That virtue's drefs, and beauty's are the fame ? 

F 2 WUl 
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Will no fam'd chief fupport this geh'rous maid : 
Once more the patriot's arduous path refume ? 

And, comely from his native plains arrayed, \ 
Speak future glory to the Britifh loom ? 

What powV unfeen my ravifh'd fancy fires ? v 
I pierce the dreary fhade of future days 5 

Sure 'tis the genius o£ the land infpires, . 
To breathe my latcft breath in * * * praife. 

O might my breath for * * * praife fufEcc, 
How gently (hou*d my dying limbs repoie I 

O might his fiiture glory blefs mine eyes, 

lyly ravifh'd eyes ! how calmly wou'd they clofe f 

* * * was born to Ipread the gen'ral joy ; 

By virtue rapt, by party unGontrcmPd ; 
Britons for Britain Ihall the crook employ ; 

Britons for Britain's glory (hear the fold." 



ELEGY 



i 



I6g} 
ELEGY XIX, 

Written in fpring 1 743. 

AG A I N the labVing hind inverts the foil ; 
Again the merchant ploughs the tumid wave ; 
Another ipring renews the foldier*s toil. 
And finds me vacant in the rural cave. 

As the foft lyre difplay'd my wonted loves. 
The penfive pleafure and the tender pain. 

The fordid AtPHEUs hurry'd thro* my groves ; 
Yet ftop'd to vent the diftates of difdain. 

He glanc'd contemptuous o'er my ruin'd fold ; 

He blam'd the graces of my fav'rite bow'r ; 
My breaft, unfuUy^d by the luft of gold ; 

My time, unlavi(h*d in purfuit of pow*r. 

Yes, Alpheus ! fly the purer paths of fate ; 

Abjure thefe fcenes from venal paflions free j 
Know, in this grove, I vow*d perpetual hatey 

War, endlefs war, with lucre and with thee, 

ft 

Here nobly zealous, in my youthful hours, 
I dreil an altar to Thai,ia's name : 

\ 

Here as I crown'd the verdant fhrine with fiowVs, 
Soft on^my kbours ftole the fmiling dame. . 

p 2^ Damon, 
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Damon, fhccry'd, ifpleas'd withhoneft praife. 
Thou' court fuccefs by virtue or by fong, 

Fly the falfe diftat'es of the venal race ; 
Fly the grofs accents of the venal tongue. 

Swear that no lucre ftiall thy zeal betray ; 

Swicrvc not thy foot with fortune's votaries more ; 
Brand thou their lives, and brand their lifelds day-~ 

The winning phantom urg*d me, and I iwore. 

V 

Forth from the ruftic altar fwift I ftray'd^ 
** Aid my firm purpofe, ye ccleftial powVs t 

Aid tnfi to quell the fordi4 breaft, I faid ; 

And * threw my jav'lin towards their hoftile tow*rs. 

Think not regretful I furvey- the deed ; 

Or added years 'no more the zeal allow; 
Still, ftill obfervant to the grove i fpeed. 

The ihrine embcllilh, and repeat the vow. 

Sworn from his cradle Rome's relentlefs foe. 
Such genVous hate the f Punic champion bore ; 

Thy lake, O Thrasimene ! beheld it glow. 

And Cannae's walls, and Trebia*s crimfon Ihore. 



• The Roman ceremony in declaring war. 
t Hannibal. 
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But let grave annals paint the warrior's fame ; 

Fair fhine ^is arms in hiftory enroird ; 
Whilft humbler lyres his civil worth proclaim. 

His nobler hate of avarice and gold. — 



Now Punic pride its final eve furveyM j 
Its hofts exhavfted, and its fleets on fire 5 

Patient the vidtors lurid frown obey*d^ 
And faw th* unwilling elephants retire. 

But when their gold deprefs*d the yielding fcale. 
Their gold, in pyramidic plenty pilM, 

He faw th* unutterable grief prevail ; 

He faw their tears, and> in his fury, finil'd. 

Think not, he cry'd, ye view the fn^les of cafe. 
Or this firm breaft difclaims a patriot*s pain ; 

I fmile> but from a foul eftrang'd to peace, 
Frantic with grief> delirious with difdain \ 

But were it cordial, this detefted frnile„ 

Seems it lefs timely than the grief ye fhew ? 
O fons of Carthage ! grant me to revile 
^ The fordid fource of your indecent woe \ 

Why weep ye now \ ye faw with tearlcfs eye 
When your fleet perifli'd on the Punic wave .-^ 

Where lurk'd the coward tear, the lazy figh, 
'When Tyre's imperial flate commenced a flave ? 

F 4 ^Tis 
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•Tispaft— OCarthage ! vanquilh'd! honoured fhadet 

Go, the mean forrows of thy fons deplore ; 
Jlad freedom fliar'd the vow to fortune paid. 

She ne'er, like fortune, had forfook thy fhorc." 

/ 

Jrle ceas'd-r^abafli'd the confcious audience hear ; 

Their pallid cheeks a crimfon bluih unfold^^ 
Yet o- er that virtuous blulh diftreams a tear. 

And f^ing moiftens tlieir abandon'd gold* ^ 



* By the terms forced upon the Carthaginians by Scipio, 
they were p deliver up all tl^e elephants, and to pay near two 
iniU^ons fterlin^, 
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ELEGY XX. 

Hf compares bis humble fortune with the diflrefs of 
others ; and his JuhjeStion to, Delia, with the mi- 
ferable fervitude of an Afric^uj Jlave. 



*\}n^H Y droops this heart, with fancy'd woes forlorn ? 

^ ^ Why finks my foul beneath each wint'ry Iky? 
What penfive crowds, by ceafelefs labours worn. 

What myriads, wifh to be as bleft.as I ! 

What tho' my roofs devoid of pomp arife. 
Nor tempt the proud to ^uit hi^ tieftin'd way ? 

Nor cofUy art my flow'ry . dales difguifc. 
Where only fimple friendfhip deigns to ftray i 

See the wild fons of Lapland's chill domain, 
That fcoop their couch beneath the drifted fnows ! 

How void of hope they ken the' frozen plain. 
Where the (harp eaft for ever, ever blows ! 

Slave tho* I be, to Delia's eyes a flave. 
My Delia's eyes endear the bands I wear 5 

The figh ihe caufes well becomes the brave. 
The pang Ihe. caufes, 'tis ev*!! bli6 to bear, 

3 See 
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See the poor native cjuit the Lybian (hores. 
Ah ! not in love's delightful fetters bound ! 

No radiant frnile his dying peace reftores, 

Nor love, nor fame, nor friendfliip heak his wound* 

Let vacant bards difplay their boaftive woes. 
Shall I the mockery of grief difplay ? 

No, let the mufe liis piercing pangs difclofe. 
Who bleeds and weeps his fum of life away ! 

On the wild beach in mournful guife he ftood,' 
Ere the flirill boatfwain gave the hated fign -, 

He dropt a tear unfeen into the flood j 
He ftolp One fccret moment, to repine 

Yet the mufe liften'd to the plaints he made ; 

Such moving plaints a^ nature could infpire ; 
To me the mufe his tender plea conveyed. 

But Imooth'd, and luited to the foundirig lyre; 

•' Why am 1 ravilh'd from my native ftrand ? 

What favage race protefts this impious gain ? 
Shall foreign plagues infeft this teeming ^land. 

And more than fea-born monfters plough the main ?, 

Here the dire locufts horrid fwarms prevail ;' 
Here the blue afps with livid poifon fwell ; 

Here the dry dipfa writh his finuous mail ; 
Can we not here, fecure from envy, dwell ? 

When 
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When the grim lion urg'd his cruel chace. 
When the, ftern panther fought his midnight prey. 

What fate referv'd me for this * chriftian race ? 
D race more poUfh'd, more fcverc than they ! 

Ye prouling wolves purfue my lateft cries J 
Thou hungry tyger, leave thy reeking den f 

Ye fandy waftes in rapid eddies rife ! 
O tear me from the whips and fcorns of men ! 

Yet in their face fuperior beauty glows -, . ' 
Are fmiles the mien of rapme and of wrong ? 

Yet from their lip the voice of mercy flows, 
And ev'n religion dwells upon their tongue. 

Of blifsful haunts they tell, and brighter climes^ 
Where gentle minds conveyed by death repair. 

But flain'dwith blood, and crimfon'd o'er with crimes. 
Say, fhall they merit what they paint fo fair ? 

No, carelefs, hopelefs of thofe fertile plains. 
Rich by our toils, and by our forrows gay. 

They ply our labours, and enhance our pains. 
And feign thefe diftant regions to repay. 

For them our tulky elephant expires •, 
For them we drain the mine's embowePd gold -, 

Where rove the brutal nations wild defires ? — 
Our limbs are purchased, and our life is fold ! 

Yet 
• Spoke by a favage. 
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Yet ftiorcs there arc, blcft Ihorcs for us remain. 
And favour'd ifles with golden fruitage crownM 

Where tufted flow'rets paint the verdant plain. 
Where cv'ry breeze fliall med*cinc ev*ry wound. 

There the ftern tyrant that embitters life 
Shall, vainly fuppliant, fpread his afking hand ; 

There fliall we view the billow's raging ftrife. 
Aid the kind breaft, and waft his boat to land/' 
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ELEGY XXI. 

taking a view of th^ country from; bis retirement^ be is 
led to meditate onthe cbaraSier of tbe ancient Bri- 
tons. fFritten at tbe time of a rumoured tax upon 
luxury. 1 74^. 



THus Damon fung — ^What tho* unkhown topraife 
Umbrageous coverts hide my mufe and me ; 
Or mid the rural fhepherds, flow my days, 
Amid the rural fhepherds, I am free. 

To view fleek vaflals crowd a ftately hall. 
Say fhould I grow myfelf a folemn flave ? 

To find thy tints, O Titian ! grace my wall. 
Forego the flow'ry fields my fortune gave ? 

Lord of my time my devious path I bend. 
Thro* fringy woodland, or fmooth-Ihaven lawn ; 

Or penfile grove, or airy cliff afcend. 
And hail the fcene by nature's pencil drawn. 



Thanks be to fate— tho* nor the racy vine. 
Nor fattening olive cloath the fields I rove, 

^quefter'd fliades, and gurgling founts are mine. 
And cv*ry filvan grott the mufes love. 

Here 
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Here if my vifta point the mouldering pile. 
Where hood and cowl devotion's afpeft wore, 

I trace the tottVihg reliques with a fmile. 
To think the mental bondage is no more ! 

Pleased; if the glowing landflcip wave with com ; 

Or the tall oafcs, my country's bulwark, rife ; 
Pleas'd, if mine eye, o'er thoxifand valHes borne, 

Difcern the Cambrian hills fupport the Ikies. 

And fee Plinlincmon ! cv*n the youthful fight 
Scales the proud hilPs cthcrial cliffs with pain ! 

Such Caer-caradoc ! thy ftupendous height, 
Whofe ample fhade obfcurcs th' krman main. 

Bleak, joylefs regions ! where, by fciciKC fir^ , 
Some prying f^c his lonely ftcp may bend ; 

There, by the love of novel plants infpir'd, 
Invidious View the clamb'ring goats afcend. 

Yet for thofe mountains, clad with lafting fnow. 
The freeborn Briton left his greeneft mead •, 

Receding fullen from his mightier foe. 
For here he faw fair liberty recede. 

Then if a chief performed a patriot's part, 
Suftain'd ,her drooping fons, repell'd her foes, 

Above or Perfian luxe, or Attic art. 
The rude majeftic monument arofe. 

Progreflive 
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Progreflive ages caroPd forth his fame ; 

Sires, to his praife, attun'd their children's tongue ; 
The hoary druid fed the generous flame. 

While, in fuch (trains, the reverend wizard fung. 

*^ Go forth, my fons ! — ^for what is vital breath. 
Your gods expeird, your liberty refign'd ? 

Go forth, my fons ! — for what is inftant death 
To fouls fecure perennial joys to find ? 

For fcenes there are, unknown to war or pain. 
Where drops the balm that heals a tyrant's wound ; 

Where patriots, bleft with boundlels freedom, reign. 
With mifletoe's myfterious garlands crown'd. 

> 
Such are the names that grace your myftic fongs ; 

Your folemn woods rcfound their martial fire ; 

To you, my fons, the ritual meed belongs. 

If in the caufe you vanquilh, or expire. 

Hark ! from the facred oak that crowns the groves 
What aweful voice my raptur'd bofom warm's ! 

This is the favoured moment heav'n approves, 
Sound the Ihrill trump ; this inftant, found, to arms. 

Theirs was the fcience of a martial race. 
To fhape the lance, or decorate the fhield ; 

Ev*n the fair virgin ftain'd her native grace. 
To give new horrors to the tented field. 

Now, 
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Now, for fome check where guilty, bliiihes glow. 
For fome falfe Florimel's impure difguife^ 

The lifted youth, nor war's loud fignal know. 
Nor virtue's call, nor fame's imperial prize. ^ 

Thgi if foft concord lull'd their fears to fleep. 
Inert and filent flept the manly car j 

But rufh'd horrific o'er the fearful fteep. 
If freedom's aweful clarion breath'd to war. 

Now the fleek courtier, indolent and vain, 
Thron'd in the fplend'd carriage glides fupine ^ 

To taint his virtue with a foreign ftrain, 
Or at a fav'rite's board, his faith refign. 

Leave then, O luxury ! this happy foil ! 

Chafe her, Britannia, to fome hoftile fhore I 
Or * fleece the baneful peft with annual fpoil. 

And let thy virtuous offspring weep no more I 



Allttdes t(^ a tax upon luxury, then in debate. 
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fVrinen in the year whm the rights of Jefulture 

were fo frequently 'violated. 

SAY^ gentle fleep, that lov'ft the gloom of night. 
Parent of dreams t thou great magician, fay. 
Whence my late vifion thus endures the light ; 
Thus haunts my fancy thro' the glare of day. 

The fifent moon had fcaVd the vaulted fkics. 
And anxious care refign'd my limbs to reft j 

A fudden luftre ftruck my wond'ring eyes, 
And Silvia ftpod before my couch confeft. . 

Ah ! not the nymph fo blooming and fo gay. 
That led the dance beneath the feftive Ihade ! 

But (he that, in the morning of her day, 

Into'mb'd beneath the grafs^green fed was laid* 

No more her eyes their wonted radiance caft ; 

No more her breaft infpir'd the lover*s flame. 
No more her cheek the Paeftan rofe furpafi ; 

Yet feem'd her lip's etherial fmile the fame. 

Nor luch her hair as deck'd her living face ; 

Nor fuch her voice as charm'd the lift'ning crowd ; 
Nor fuch her drefs as heightened ev'ry grace ; 

Alas ! all vanilh'd for the mournful fhroud ! 
VoL.L G Yet 
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Yet fecm'd her lip's etherial charm the fam^ $ 
That dear diftindion every doubt removed j 

Pcrifli the lover, whofe imperfeA flame 
Forgets one feature of the nymph he lov'd^ 

** Damon^ fhe faid, miiie hour allotted flies j ^ 
Oh 1 do not wafte it with a fruitless tear ! 

I'ho' griey'd to fee thy Si tviA's pale dilguife^ 
6ufpend thy fin-row, and attentive hter. 

So may thy mufe with virtuoils fame be bleft f 
So be thy love with mutual love repaid \ 

So may thy bones in facred fileiice refl:, 
Faft by the reliques of fome happier maid ? 

Thou kriow*ft, how ling'ring oH a diftant fliore 
Difeafe invidious nipt my flow'ry prime ; 

And oh ! what pangs my tender bofom tore. 
To think I ne'er muft view my native tlime ! 

No friend was near to raife my drooping head $ 
No dear companion wept to fee me die ; 

Lodge me within my native foil, I faid ^ 
There my fond parents honoured reliques lie. 

Thp' now debarred of each domeltic tear ; 

Unknown, forgot, I meet the fatal blow ; 
' There many a friend fhall grace my woeful bier. 
And many a figh (hall rife, and tear Ihall flow. 

I fpoke. 
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I Ipoke, nor fateforbore his trembling fpoil ; 

Some venal mourner lent his carelefs aid j 
And foon they bore me to my native foil. 

Where my fond parents dear remains were laid. 

'Twas then the youths, from ev'ry plain and grotc,' 
Adorned with mournful verfe thy Silvia's bier j 

'Twas then the nymphs their votive garlands wove. 
And ftreVd the fragrance of the youthful year. . 

But why alas ! the tender fcene difplay ? 

Cou'd Damon's foot the pious path decline ? 
Ah no ! 'twas Damon firft attun'd his lay. 

And fure no fonnet was fo dear as thine, . > 

Thus was I bofom'd in the peaceful grave ; 

My placid ghoft no longer wept its doom ; 
When favage robbers every fanftion brave. 

And with outrageous guilt defraud the tomb f 
« 

Shall my poor corfe, from hoftile realms convey'd, 
Lofe the cheap portion of my native fands ? 

Or, in my kindred's dear embraces laid. 
Mourn the vile ravage of barbarian hands ? 

Say, wou'd thy bread no death-like torture feel. 
To fee my limbs the felon's gripe obey ? 

To fee them gafh'd beneath the daring ftecl ? 
To crowds a fpeftre, and to dogs a prey ? 

G 2 If 



[HI 

If PiE an's fons thcfe horrid rites require^ 
If health^s fair fcience be by thefe refin*d> 

Let guilty convifts^ for their ufe, expire; 
And let their breathlefs corfe avsdl mankind. 

Yet hard it feems, when guilt's laft fine is paid. 

To fee the viftim's corfe deny*d repofe 1 
Now» more fevere ! the poor ofFencelels maid 

Dreads the dire outrage of inhuman foes. 
• 
Where is the faith of ancient pagans fled ? 

Where the fond care the wandering manes claim ? 
Nature, inftinftlve, cries, Proteft the dead, 

.And facred be their afhes, and their fame I 

r 

' Arife, dear youth ! ev'n now the danger calls ; 
Ev'n now the villain fnuffs his wonted prey j 
See! fee! I lead thee to yon* facred walls — 
Oh ! fly' to chafe thefe human wolves away/* 
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ELEGY XXIII. 

Reflexions Juggefted hy his fituation. 

BORN near the Icene for*KENEtM'sfate renown'd 
I take my plaintive reed, and range the groYe> 
And raife my lay, and bid the rocks refound 
The lavage force of empire, and of love. 

Faft by the center of yon* various wHd, 
Where fpreading oaks embow'r a Gothic fane \ 

Kendrida-s arts a brother's youth beguiPd ; 
There nature urg^d her tendereft pleas in vain. 

Soft o'er his birth, and o*er his infant hours, 
Th* ambitious maid cou'd every care employ \ 

Then with affiduous fondnefs cropt the flow'rs. 
To deck- the cradle of the princely boy ? 

But i^vi the bofom's pleafing calm is flown ^ 
Love fires her breafl: ; the fultry paflions rife \ 

A favoured lover feek^ the Mercian throne. 
And views her Ken elm with a rival's eyes. 



* KENELMinthe Saxon heptapchy was heir to tlie kingdom 
of Merc I A ; but being very young at his father*s death, wasi 
by the artifices of his fifter ajjid her lover, deprived of kia 
^rown and life toge^er, 

G 3 How 
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How kind were fortune, ah ! how juft were fate, 
Wou'd fate or fortune Mercians heir remove ! 

JIow fweet to revel on the couch of ftate ! 
To crown at once her lover, and her love ! 

See, garniih'd for the chace, the fraudflil maid 
To thefe lone hills direft his devious way ; 

The youth, all prone, the fifter guide obey'dj^ ■ 
Ill-fated youth ! Himfelf the deftin'd prey. 

But now, nor (haggy hill, nor pathlefs plain. 
Forms the lone refuge of the (ilvan game ^ 

Since Lyttelton has crown'd the Iweet domain 
With fofter pleafurcs, and with fiurer fame. 

.Where the rough bowman urg'd his headlong ileed. 
Immortal bards, a polilh'd race, retire ; 

And where hoarfe fcream'd the ftrepent horn, fucceed 
The melting graces of no vulgar lyre. 

See Thomson^ loit'ring near fome limpid well. 
For Britain's friend the verdant wreath prepare ! 

Or, ftudious of revolving feafons, tell. 
How peerlefs Lucia made all feafons fair ! 

See ******* from civic garlands fly. 

And in thefe groves indulge his tuneful vein ! 

Or from yon* fummit, with a guardian's eye, 
Obferve how freedom's hand attires the plain ! 

Here 
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■ * 

tJcre PoPB I'-r-ah never muft th^t tow'ring mind 
To his loy'd haunts, or dearer friend, return ! 

What art 1 what friendfhips ! oh ! What fame rcfign^d ! 
— rin yonder glade I trace his mournful urp. 

Where is tl^c breaft can rage or hate retain. 
And thefe glad ftreams and fmiling lawns behold ? 

Where is the breaft can hear the woodland ftrain. 
And think f^r ff^om well exchanged for gold ! 

4 

Thro* thefe ibff (ha4es delighted let me ftray. 
While o'er my head forgotten funs defcend 1 

Thro* thefe dear valleys bend my cafual way^ 
Till letting life a totjil ihade extend ! 

Here far from courts^ and void of pompom cares^ 
FU mufe how much I owe mine humbler fate ;^ 

Or fhrink to find, how much ambition dares. 
To fliine in angui^i, a^d to grieve in ftate } 

Canft thou, O fun ! that fpotlefe thro^ie difclofe. 

Where her bold arm has left no fanguine ftain ? 
Where, (hew me where, the lineal fcepter glows. 



Pvire, as tshe fimple croaj^ tha^ rules the plain i 



i 



Tremendous pomp ! where hate, diftruft, and fcar^ 
In kindred bofoms folve the focial tie ; 

There not the parent's fmile is half fincere j 
Nor void of art the confort's making eye^ 

G 4 There 
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There with the friendly wiih, the kindly flame. 
No face is brightened, and no bofoms beat ; 

Youth, maiihood, age, avow one fordid aim. 
And ev'n the beardlefs lip eflays deceit. 

There coward rumours walk their murd'rous round % 
The glance, that more than rural blame inftills ; 

Whifpers, that ting'd with friendftiip doubly wound. 
Pity that injures, and concern that kills. 

There anger whets, but love can ne'er engage j 

Careffing brothers part but to revile ; 
There all men fmile, and prudence warns the wife. 

To dread the fatal ftxoke of all that fmile. 

There all are rivals ! fifter, fon, and fire. 
With horrid purpofe hug deftrudive arms ; 

There foft-ey'd maids in murd'rous plots confpire. 
And fcorn the gentler mifchief of their charms. 

Let fervile minds one endlefs watch endure •, 

Day, night, nor hour, their anxious guard refign ; 

But lay me^ fate ! on flow'ry banks, fecure 
Tho' my whole foul be, like my limbs, fupinc. 

Yes, may my tongue difdain a vaflal's care \ 
My lyre refound no proftituted lay ; 

More warm to merit, more ?late to wear 

The cap of freedom, than the iprown of bays. 

Sooth'd 
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Sooth'd by the murmurs of my pebbled floods 
I wifh it not o'er golden fands to flow ; 

Chear*d by the verdure of my fpiral wood, 
I fcorn the quarry, where' no (hrub can grow. 

Ko midnight pangs the fliepherd's peace purlue ; 

His tongue, his hand, attempts no fecret wound; 
He lings his Delia, and if ihe be true. 

His love at once, and his ambition's crown'd. 



ELEGY 
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ELEGY XXiV^ 

He takes oceqfim from the fate of EtsAKOR ^.Bre^ 
TAONE \ /p .AKt^ '^^ mferfeS pkafures of a fo- 
litary life^ 

WHen beauty mourns, by fate's injurious doom. 
Hid from the chearful glance of human eye \ 
When nature's pride inglorious waits the tomb, 
Hird is diat heart which checks the rifing figh. 

Fair EjLEONORA ! wou*d no gallant mind 
The caufe of love, the caufe of juftice own ? 

Matchlefe thy charms, and was no life refign*d 
To fee them iparkle frpm their native throne ? 

Or had fair freedom's hand unveil'd thy charms. 
Well might fuch brows the regal gem refign ; 

Thy radiant mien might fcorn the guilt of arms. 
Yet Albion's aweful empire yield tp thine, 

O fhame of Britons ? in one fliUen tow'r 
She wet with royal tears her daily cell \ 

She found keen anguilh ev*ry'rofe devour ; 

They fprung, they ftione, they faded, and they fell 

♦ £tEAiK>R of Bretagke, thc lawful heirefs of the Engliih 
crown, upon the death of Arthur, in the reign of king 
John. She was efteemed the beauty of her time; was im% 
prifoned forty years (till the time of her death) in Briftol caflle. 

ThroV. 
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Thro' one dim lattice fring'd with ivy rovmdi 
Succtfilve funs a languid radiance threw i 

To paint how fierce her angry guardiim fix^wn'd,, 
To mark how fd& h^ waning beauty flew. 

This^ age might be^tr % then iated fwcy palls^ 
Nor warmly hoped what fplendor can fupply i 

Fond youth inceffant mouriifi, if rigid walh 
Reftrain its lift'hiog ear^ its curioua eye, 

Believe me * * * * the pretence is vain ! 

This boafted calm that fmooths our early days^ 
For never yet could youthful mind reftrain 

Th' ^ternate pant for pleafure and for praifc, 

EVn «c. by IMy «k or limpid fprkg, 
Ev'n me, the fcenes of polifh'd life allure j 

Some genius wbifpers " I^ife is on the wing^ 
And hard his lot that languilhes obfcure* 

What tho* thy riper mind admire no itjore — ^ 
The ihining cinfture, and the broider'd fold 

Can pierce like lightening thro' the figured ore. 
And melt to drofs. the radiant forms qf gold, 

Fursj ermins, rods may well attract thy fcorn | 
The futile prefents of capricious powV 1 

But wit, but worth, the public fphere adorn. 
And who but envies then the fecial hour ? 

Can 



[92] 

Can virtue, careleis of her pupil's meed. 

Forget how * * * fuftains the fliepherd's cauie ? 

Content in fhades to tune a lonely reed. 
Nor join the founding paean of applaule ? 

For public haunts, impelled by Britain's weal» 
See Grbnville quit the mufe*s fav*rite cafe j 

And fhall not fWains admire his noble^eal ? 
Admiring praife, admiring ilrive to pleafe ? 

Life, fays the fage, afibrds no blils fincere ; 

And courts, and cells in vain our hopes renew : 
But ah ! where Grenville charms the lift'ning czf^ 

'Tis hard to think the chearlefs maxim true. 

The groves may fmile 5 the rivers gently glide ^ 
Soft thro* the vale refound the lonefome lay j 

Ev'n thickets yield delight, if tafte prefide. 

But can they pleafe. when Lvttelton's away ? 

Pure as the fwain's the breaft of * * * glQws, 
Ah ! were the fhepherd's phrafe, like his, refin'd I 

But, how improved the generous diftate flows 
Thro' the clear medium of- a polifh'd mind \ 

Happy the youths who warm with Britain's love^ 
Her inmoft wifh in * * * periods hear ! 

Happy that in the radiant circle move. 
Attendant orbs, where Lonsdale gilds the fpberc ? 

While 
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Whik rural faith, and ^ery polifli'd aft. 
Each friendly charm, in * * * confpirc. 

From public fcenes all pcnfive muft you part ; 
All joylefs to the greeneft fields retire ! 

Go, pkdntive youth I no more by fount or dream, 

Hike ibme lone halcyon, focial pleafure fhun ^ 
Go dare the light, enjoy its chearful beam,. 
. And hail the bright procefHon of the fun. 

Then covered by thy ripen'd (hades, refume 
The filent walk ; no more by paflion toft : 

Then feek thy ruftic haunts ; the dreary gloom. 
Where ev'ry art that colours life, is loft."— 

In vain ! the lift'ning mufe attends in vain ! 

Reftraints in hoftile bands her motions wait— • 
—Yet will I grieve, and fadden all my ftrain. 

When injured beauty mourns the mufe*s fate. 
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ELEGY XXV. 

To Delia, with feme JUwirs \ €ompJainmg haw much 
iu beHCvcknce fufftrs tm account of Us bumble 
fortune^ 



WHatc'er could fculpture's curious art employ, 
Whate'cr the lavifh hand of wealth can Ihow*r, 
Thefe would I give — and every gift enjoy 

That pleased my fair — ^but fate denies the powV. 

Bleft were my lot, to feed the focial fires ! 

To learn the latent wilhes of a friend ! 
To give the. boon his native taftc admires. 

And, for my tranfport, on his fmile depend ! 

Bleft too is he, whofe evening ramble ftrays 
Where droop the fons of indigence and care ! 

His little gifts their gladden'd eyes amaze. 

And win, at fmall expence, their fondeft prayV ! 

And oh the joy ! to Ihun the confcious light. 
To fpare the modeft blufh ; to give unfeen ! 

Like (howVs that fall behind the veil of night. 
Yet deeply tinge the fmiling vales with green. 

But 
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But happicft they, who droopiiig realms relieve I 
Whofe virtues in our cultured vales appear ! 

For whofe fitd fate a dioufand Ihepherds grieve. 
And fading fields allow the grief fmcere. 

To call loft worth from its oppreffive (hade j 
To fix its equal fphere, »id fee it fhine ; 

To hear it grateful own the generous aid 9 

This, this is tranfport— but muft ne*er be mine* 

Faint is my bounded blifs ; nor I refufe 
To range where daizies open, rivers roll ; 

While profe or fong the languid hours amufc, 
And foothe the fond impatience of my fouL 

Awhile rU weave the roofs of jafmin bbw'rs. 
And urge with trivial cares the loit'ring year j 

Awhile Pll prune my grove, prqteft my flow'rs. 
Then, unlamented, prefs an early bier ! 

Of thofe lov'd flow*rs the lifelels corfe may (hare 5 
Some hireling hand a fading wreath beftow ; 

The reft will breathe as fweet, will glow as fair. 
As when their mafter fmiFd to fee them glow. 

The fequent morn fhall wake the filvan quire ; 

The kid again fhall wanton ere 'tis noon ; 
Nature will fmile, will wear her beft attire ; 

P ! let not gentle Delia fmile fo foon ! 

3 While 
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While the rudfe hearfe conveys me flow ftway^ 
And carclefs eyes my vulgar fate proclaim. 

Let thy kind tear my utm6ft Worth o*er|)ay 5 
And, foftly fighing, vindicate my fame. — 

O Delia ! chear*d by thy fuperior praife, 
I bleis the filent path the fates decree \ 

Pleas'd, from the lift of my inglorious days. 

To raze the moments crown*d with blifs, and thee. 
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ELEGY XXVI. 

r 

Deferring the forrow of an ingenuous mind^ on the 
melancholy event of a licentious amour. 

"1 X^H Y mourns my friend ! why weeps his downcaft ey e ? 
That eye where mirth, where fancy us'd to ihine^ 
Thy chearful meads reprove that fwelling figh ; 
Spring ne'er enamel'd fairer meads than thine. 

Art thou not lodg'd in fortune's warm embrace ? 

Wert thou not form'd by nature's partial care ? 
Bleft in thy fong, and bleft in ev'ry grace 

That wins the friend, or that enchants the fair ? 

« 

Damon, faid he, thy partial praife reftrain ; 

Not Damon's friendfliip can my peace reftore ; 
Alas ! his very praife awakes my pain. 

And my poor wounded bofom bleeds the more. 

For oh ! that nature on my birth had frown'd ! 

Or fortune fix'd me to fome Iow|y cell ! 
Then had my bofom 'fcap'd this fatal wound. 

Nor had I bid thefe vernal fweets, farewel. 

But led by fortune's hand, her darling child. 
My youth her vain licentious blifs admir'd ; » 

In fortune's train the fyre.i flatt'ry fmil'd. 
And rafhly hallow'd all her queen infpir'd. 

VoL.i ' H Of 



Of folly ftudious, cv'n of rices vain^ 
Ah vices ! gilded by the rich 2Uid gay ! 

I chas*d the guileleis dav^hcers e£ the plaiiH 
Nor dr&pt the chace^ dU Jbssy was my prey* 

j^bor artlefi maid ! to ftain thy fpotlefs name» 
Expence, and art, and toil, united ftrove ; 

To lure a breaft that felt the pureft flame, 
Siiftain'd by virtue, but betrayed by love,. 

Schooled in the fcienfce of lovers n>azy wiles, 
I cloath*d each feature with afFeded fcorfi ; 

I fpoke of jealous doubts, and fickle fmiles. 
And, feigning, left her aificious and forlorn* 

Then, while the fencyM rage alarmed her care. 
Warm to deny, and zealous to difprove ; 

I bade my woMs the wonted foftnefi wear. 
And feiz*d the minute of returning love. 

To thee, my Damon, dare I paint the reft ? 

Will yet thy love a candid ear incline ? 
Affur*d that virtue, by misfortune preft. 

Feels not the Iharpnefs of a pang like mine* 

Nine enviovis moons matured her growing fliame ; 

Ere while to flaunt it in the face of day 5 
When fcorn'd of virtue, f^igmatiz^d by fame. 

Low at my feet defppnding Jessy lay. . . 

^"^ Hjenrv, 



[09] 

" Henry, flie faid, bjr thy dear form fubdu'dji 
See the fad reliques of a nyffiph undone ! 

I find j i find this rifing fob rehew*d i 
I figh iti fhades, and ficken at the fun. 

Amid the dreary gloom of night, t cry. 
When will the ihom*s once {)leafing fcencs I'etum ? 

Yet what can morn's returning my fupply. 
But fees iiiAt triUttiph, or but fHehds thatiftbum ! 

Al^s f no more that joyous mom appears 
That led the tranquil hours of fpotlefs fatfie -, 

For I have ftcep'd A father^S c6uch in tears. 
And tiAg^d a mother's gldmng cheek with fliame* 

The vocal birds that Wife their matin ftr4in. 
The fportive lambs, increafe my penfive ihoan j 

All feem to chafe me from the chearful plain. 
And talk of truth and inndeence alone. 

If thro* the garden's flowery tribes 1 ftray. 
Where bloom the jafmins that could once allure, 

Hope not to fihd delight in lis, (hey fay. 
For we ate fpotlefs, JessV ; We are pure. * 

Ye flow*rs ! that well reproach a nymph fo i^ail. 
Say, could ye wi|;|^?my virgin fame compare ? 

The brighteft bud that fcchts the vertiil gale 
Was not fo fragrant, arid was not f(!?l6ttf ^ 

H 2 Nwr. 



Now the grave old- alarm the gentler young $ 
And all my fame's abhorr'd contagion flee j 

Trembles each lip, and faulters every tongue. 
That bids the mprn propitious fmile on me- 

Thus for your fake I Ihun each human eye ; • 
I bid the fweets of blooming youth adieu j 

To die I languifh, but I dread to die, 

Left my fad fate lhou*d nourifh pangs for you. 

Raiie me from earth ; the pains of want remove. 
And let me filent feek fome friendly fliore -, 

There only, banilh'd from the form I love^ 
My weeping virtue fhall relapfe no more. 

« 

Be but my friend ; I aflc no dearer name ; 

Be fuch the meed of fome more artful fair ; 
Nor could it heal my peace, or chafe my Ihame, 

That pity gave, what love refus'd to (hare. 

Force not my tongue to alk its fcanty bread -y 
Nor hurl thy Jessy to the vulgar crew ; 

Not fuch theparent's board at which I fed ! 
Not fuch the precept from his lips I drew t 

Haply, when age has filver*d o'er my hair. 
Malice may learn to fcorn fo mean a fpoilj 

Envy may flight a face no longer fair ; 
And pity, welcome, to my native foil.'* 
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She Ipoke — nor was I born of favage race ; 

Nor could thefe hands a niggard boon aflign ; 
Grateful fhe clafp'd me in a laft embrace. 

And vow'd to wafte her life in pray'rs for mine, 

I faw her foot the lofty bark afcend ; 

I faw her bread with every paffion heave ; 
I left her — torn from every earthly friend j 

Oh ! my hard bofom, which could bear to leave ! 

Brief let me be •, the fatal ftorm arofe ; 

The billows rag'd ; the pilot*s art was vain ; 
O'er the tall mafl: the circling furges clofe ; 

My Jessy — floats upon the wat'ry plain ! 

And— fee my youth's impetuous fires decay 5 
Seek not to ftop refle6tion*s bitter tear •, 

But warn the frolic, and inftruft the gay. 
From Jsssy floating on her wat'ry bier ! 
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RURAI. ELEGANCE: 

An ODE to thelate Duchefs of S0MER8ET. 

Written 1750; 

WHILE orient flties reftore the day. 
And dew-drops catch the luciid ray j 
Amid the fprightly fcenes of mom. 

Will aught the mufe infpire ? 
Oh ! peace to yonder clamorous horn 
That drowns the facred lyre ! 

Ye rural thanes that o'er the mofly down 
Some panting, timorous hare purfue j 
I)6es nature mean your joys alone to crown ? . 

Say, does the fnioothe her lawns for' you ? 
For you does echo bid the rocks reply, * ■ 

And ui^*d by rude conftraint refound the jovial ery ? 
■ I See 
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Sec from the neighbouring bill, forlorn 
^ The wretched (wain your fpoTt{\irvtj ; 
He finds his faithful fences torn. 

He finds his hboinr'd crops a prey ; 
He fees his flock — ^no more in circles feed $ 
; Haply beneadi your ravage bleed. 

And with no rtodom curies loads the. deed. 

-..•..- ' - "' 

Nor ycti ye fwams, conclude . 

That- nature fmiles fcur yau alone; 
Your bounded fouls, and yeur oonoepdons enide, 

V 

The proud, the felMi boaft diibwh : 
Yoon be the pix^dvcf of the fpi} j 
O may it (till reward your toil ! 
Nor ever the ^^nfxltfy train 
Of clinging infants, aflc fupport in yun ! 

Bvt tW the vwiw* Iwvfft pl4 tow plaits. 
Does the p\^n h^^ape ^a^: jQvir cyf f 

Or the warm h(^ of ^Q»nt gaina 
Far oth^ caOi? of ^pc fiwly ? 
Is not the redv%^Vf fmqre juicf 
The iburc6 of yovir delight profound. 

Where i^pfeonivim Vfvn her gems prefvft, 

Purpling ( vH<4fj \mmm loynd ? 

*W th<^\ ja)« it>e|fWe4 ft#F4J uawg, 
• Itmimi^wtJ^fj^iiigfflngi 

The lin^ fcmim mmm9jm ftf 79«- 

J ^ Unplcas'd 
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Unpleas*d yc fee the thigkct$ hloort^ 
Unpleas'd the fpring her flowery robe rcftunc ; 

Unmoved the mountain's airy pile, 
. Th^ dappkd mead without a fmile, 

O let a rural cpofcious mufe. 
For well fhe knows, your frpward fenfe accuft : 
Forth to the folcmn oak you bring the Jquare, . 
And fpan the xnsiffy trunk, before you cry, 'tis fair. 

Kor yet yc Icam'd, npr yet yc courtly traint 
If haply from your haunts ye ftray 
To wafte with us a rummer's day, 
Eacducte the tafte of every fwain, ' 
Nor our untutor'd ienfe difdain ; 
*Tis nature only give$ e2:clufive right 
To reliDh her fupreme delight ; 
She, where ihe pleafei; kind or CQy» 
Who fumiihes the fcene, and ferms us to enjoy. 

Then iiithf r bring the fair ingenuous mind» 
By her aufpicious aid refined ; 
Lo ! not an hedge-row hawthorn blows. 
Or humble hare-bell paints the plain. 
Or valley wind3, or fountain flows. 
Or purple heath is tingM in vain : 
For fuch the rivers dafh their foaming tides. 
The mountain fweDs, the dale fobfides ; 
Ev'n thriftlels furze detains their wandering fight, . 
And therough barren rockgrowspregnantwithdelight. 

With 
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With what fufpicious fearful care 

The fordid wretch fecures his claim. 
If haply fome luxurious heir 

Should alienate the fields that wear his name \ 
What fcruples left fome future birth 
Should litigate a fpan of earth ! 
Bonds, contradts, feoffinents, names unmeet for profc. 
The to\yering mufe endures not to difclofe ; 
Alas ! her unreversed decree. 
More comprehenfive and more free. 
Her lavifh charter, tafte, appropriates all we fee. 

r 

Let gondolas their painted flags unfold. 
And be the fqlemn day enroled. 
When, to confirm his lofty plea. 

In nuptial fort, with bridal gold. 
The grave Venetian weds the fea : 
Each laughing mufe derides the vow ; 

Ev'n Adria fcorns the mock embrace. 
To fome lone hermit on the mountain's brow. 
Allotted, from his natal hour. 
With all her myrtle fhores in dow'r. • 
His breaft to admiration prone 
Enjoys the fmile upon her face, . 
Enjoys triumphant every grace. 
And finds her more his own. 



Fatigu'd 
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I 

Fatigu'd with form's .opprefli ve laws, ' 

When Somerset avoids the great ; 
When cloy'd with merited applaufe^ 

She feeks the rural calm retreat ; 
Does flie not praife each mofly cell. 
And feel the truth my numbers tell ? 
When deafen'd by the loud acclaim, 

Which genius grac'd with rank obtains. 
Could fhe not more delighted hear 
Yon throftle chaunt the nfing year ? 
Could Ihe not fpurn the wreaths of fame. 

To crop the primrofe of the plains ? 
• Does Ihe not fweets in each fair valley find. 
Loft to the fons of pow'r, unknown to half mankind ? 

Ah can fhe covet there to fee 
The fplendid flaves, the reptile race, 

That oil the tongue, and bow the knee. 
That flight her merit, but adore her place ? 
Far happier, if aright I deem. 
When from gay throngs, and gilded fpires. 

To where the lonely halcyons play. 
Her philofophic ftep retires : 
While ftudious of the moral theme. 
She, to fome fmooth fequefter'd ftream 
Likens the fwain's inglorious day -, 
Pleas'd from the flowery margin to furvey. 
How cool, ferene, and clear tlie current glides away. 

O blind 
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O blind to truth, td virtue blind. 
Who flight the fwectly^penfive mind ! 
On whofc fair birth the graces mild. 
And every mufe prophetic fmil^d 
Not that the poet's boafted fire 

Should fame^s wide-echoing jtnimpet Iwcll ; 
Or, on the mufic of his lyre 
" Each future age with rapture dwell j 
The vaunted fweets of praife remove. 
Yet (hall fuch bofoms claim a part 
In all that glads the human heart ; 
Yet thefe the fpirits, formed tojudge and prove [\oyc. 
All nature*3 charms immcnfc, and hcavtn*s unbounded 

And oh ! the tranfport, moft ally*d to long. 

In fome fair villa's peaceful bound, 
. To catch foft hints from natxirc's tongue. 
And bid Arcadia bloom around : 
Whether we fringe the floping hill. 

Or fmoothe below the verdant mead % 
Whether we break the falling rill. 

Or thro* meandering mazes lead i 
Or in the horrid bramble*^ roorti 
Bid carelefs groups of r.fes bloom ; 
Or let fome Ihclter'd lake ferene [fccne. 

Reflect figw'rs, woods and fpircs, and brighten all the 
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O fweet difpdfal of the mn\ hour I 

O bciauties never known to cloy ! 
WhUe worth and genius haunt the ikvour*d bowV, 

And eVeff gende breaft partakes the joy 1 
While charity at eve fufveys the (wain. 

Enabled by thefe toils to chear 

A traift of helplefs infants dear, 

' Speed whiftling home acrofs the plain ; 
See Vagrant luxury, her hand-maid grown. 

For half her gracelefs deeds atone, ' [own. 
And hails the bounteous work^ and ranks it with her 

Why brand thefe pleafures with the name 
Of foft, unfocial toils, of indolence and fliame ? 
Search but the garden, or the wood, 
L.et yon admir'd carnation own. 
Not all was meant for raiment, or for food. 

Not all for needful ufe alone •, 
There while the feeds of fiittfre bloflbms dwell, 
•Tis coloured for the fight, perfumed to pleafe the fmell. 

Why knows the nightingale to fing ? 

Why flows the pine's iieftareoUs juice ? 
)Vhy fliines with paint ijhe Hnnet*s wing ? 

For fuilenance alone ? for uft ? 
For pi-cfcrvation ? Every fphef e 
Shall bid fair pleafur^'s rightful claim appeaA 



And' 
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And fure there feem, of human kind, • 
Some born to fhun the folemn ftrife i 
Some for amufive tafks defign'd. 
To foothe the certain ills of life ; 
Grace its lone vales with many a budding rofe. 
New founts of blifs difclofe. 
Call forth refrefhing fhades^ and decorate repofe. 

From plains and woodlands ; from the view 
Of rural nature's blooming face, 
Smit with the glare of rank and place. 

To courts the fons of fancy flew ; 
There long had art ordain*d a rival feat i 

There had fhe lavifh'd all her care 

To form a fcene more dazling fair. 

And caird them from their green retreat 

To fliare her proud controul ; 

Had giv'h the robe with grace to flow. 

Had taught exotic gems to glow ; 
And emulous of nature's pow'r, 
Mimick'd the plume, the leaf, the flow'r ; 

Chang'd the complexion's native hue. 

Moulded each ruftic limb anew. 
And warp'd the very foul 1 

Awhile her magic ftrikes the novel eye. 

Awhile the faery forms delight ; 

And now aloof we Teem to fly 
On purple pinions thro' a purer fky. 

Where 



Where all is wonderous, all is bright : 
Now landed on fome fpangled (here 
Awhile each dazled maniac roves 
By faphire lakes, thro' em'rald groves. 
Paternal acres pleafe no more ; 

Adieu the fimple, the fincere delight 

Th' habitual fcene of hill and dale. 
The ruraLherds, the vernal gale. 
The tangled vetch's purple bloom. 
The fragrance of the bean's perfume. 
Be theirs alone who cultivate the foil. 
And drink the cup of thirft, and eat the bread of toil. 

But foon the pageant fades away ! 
'Tis nature only bears perpetual fway. 
We pierce the counterfeit delight, 
Fatigu'd with fplendor's irkfome beams. 
Fancy again demands the fight 
Of native groves, and wonted ftreams. 
Pants for the fcenes that charm'd her youthful eyes,' 
Where truth maintains her court, and banilhesdifguife. 

Then hither oft ye fenatprs retire. 
With nature here, high converfe hold ; 

For who like Stamford her delights admire. 
Like Stamford fhall with fcorn behoki 

Th* unequal bribes of pageantry and gold ; 
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Beneath the Britifli oak*s majeftic fhadc. 
Shall fee fair truth, immortal maid, 
Friendfliip in artlefi guife array*d. 
Honour, and moral beauty fliinc 
Withmoreattraftivecharmsjwith radiance more divine. 

Yes, here alone did higheft hc^iv^n ordain 
The lading magazine of charms. 
Whatever wins, whatever warms 
Whatever fancy feeks to (hare. 
The great, the various, and the fair. 
For ever fhould remain ! 

Her impulfe nothing may rcftrain-— 

Or whence the joy 'mid columns, towVs, 

*Midft all the city's artful trim. 
To rear fomc breathlefs vapid flow'rs. 

Or Ihrubs fuliginoufly grim : 
From rooms <rffilken foliage vain. 
To trace the dun far diftant grove. 
Where fmit with undiflcmbled pain. 
The wood-lark mourns her.abfent love. 
Borne to the dufty town from native air. 
To mimic rural liie, and ibothe fome vapour'd fair« 

/ But how muft faitMefs sut prevail, 
Should all whQ tafte our joy fincere. 
To virtue, truth or fcience dear. 
Forego a court's alluring pale. 

For 
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For dimjjled br(iok and leafy grove. 
For that rich liliiirjr of th6ught they love ! 
Ah nd, from thefe the public iphere requires 

ExamjJfe for its giddy bands j 

From thefe impartial heav*h demands 
To Ipread the flailie itfelf inl|)ires ^ 

To fift opinion's ihirtgled mifs, 
Impitk a natidnl^ taftb-, ^hd bid ^^ fterling pi^, 

Happy, thrice happy they, 
Whofe graceful deeds have exemplary ihon^ 
Round the gay pi-eicinfts oT a tHroni, 
With iniH effcdive beams ! 
Who bands of fair ideas bnng, j 

By folemn gtett, or ihady Ipring, 
To join theif" pleaflrig dreams ! 
Theirs is the rurdl Wife without illoy. 

They only that deferve, eiyoy. 
What tho' nor fafelcd dfyid haunt thdir ^rdve, 

Nor naiad near Hieir fountains rove. 
Yet all enSb6dy*d to the mefit^ figitt, 
A tram of ftfiShifg virtues bright 
Shall there the wife retreat allow, [brow. 

Shall twine triumphant palms to deck the wanderer's 

And though by faithlefs friends alarm'd. 
Art have with nature wag'd prefumptuous war j 
By Seymour's winning influence charm'd. 
In whom their gifts united fliine, 

I 2 No 
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No longer (hall their counfels jan 
*Tis hers to mediate the peace : 

Near PERcv-lodge, with awe-ftruck mien. 
The rebel feeks her lawful queen. 
And havock and contention ceafe. 
I fee the rival powers combine. 
And aid each other's fair defign ; 
Nature exalt the mound where art fhall build ; 
Art fhape tlie gay alcove, while nature paints the fie 

Begin, ye fongfters of the grove ! 

O warble forth your nobleil lay ; 

Where Somerset vouchfafes to rove 

Ye leverets freely fport and play. 
— Peace -to the ftrepent horn ! 
Let no harfh diiTonance difturb the mom. 

No founds inelegant and rude 

Her facred folitudes profane ! 

Unlefs her candour not exclude 

The lowly fhepherd*s votive flrain, - 
Who tunes his reed amidft his rural chear, 

« 

Fearful, yet not avctlb, that Somersst fhould hear. 
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ODE to MEMORY. 1748. 

O Memory ! celeftial maid f 
Who glean*ft the flowerets cropt by time ; 
And, fuffering not a leaf to fade, 

Preferv'ft the bloflbms of our prime ; 
Bring, bring thofe moments to my mind 
When life was new, and Lesbia kind« 

And bring that garland to my fight, 

W^ith which my favoured crook fhe bound ; 
And bring that wreath of rofes bright 

..Which then my feftive temples crown*d* 
And to my raptured ear convey 
The gentle things Ihe deign'd to fay. 

And (ketch with care the mu&'s bowV, 

Where Is is rolls her filver tide ; 
Nor yet omit one reed or flowV 

That fhines on Cher well's verdant fide ; 
If fo thou may*ft thofe hours prolong. 
When poliIh*d Lvcon joined my fong. 



The fonff it Vails not to recite- 



But fure, to foothe our youthful dreams, 
Thofe banks and ftreams appeared more bri^t 
Than other banl(:s,^ than other ftreaiins : 

I 3 ^^ 



i ii8 ] 

Or by thy foftening pencil (hewn, 
Affumc they beauties not their own ? 

And paint that fweetly vacant fccnc,' 
When, all beneath the poplar bp^^g^ 

t^Y fpirits light, *my foul ferene, 
I breath'd in ycrfi^ one cordial vojfr. y 

That nothing fhpyld my foul ii?fpin?t 

But friendfhip warm, and loy e entjir^. 

Dull to the fenfe of new delight. 
On thee the drooping nciufe a(tpnd^ I. 

As fome fond lover, robb*d of fight. 
On thy cxprelfivc pow*r cjf p^^d?.* 

Nor would exchange thy glowing. liaQS^ 

To live the lord of all that fhines. 

But let me chafe thofe vows away 

' Whicl^ at ambition's fhrine I made, i 

Nor ever let thy (kill difplay 

Thofe anxious moments, ill repaid : 
Oh ! from my breaft that fcalbn rafe. 
And bring my childhood in its. place* 

Bring me the bells, the rattle bring. 

And bring the hobby I bcftrode j 
When pleas'd, in many a (portive riijg, 

Arourjd the room I Jovial, rodc^ 
Ev'n l^t me.bid my lyrq adieu,. 
And bring the whiljleahat I blew. Then 
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Then will I mufe, and penfive fay. 
Why did not thefe enjoyments laft ? 

How fweetly wafted I the day. 
While innocence allowed to wafte ? 

Ambition's toils alike are vain. 

But ah ! for pleafure yield us pain. 



I 4 The 
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The'Princefs ELIZABETH: 

A Ballad alluding to a ftory recorded of her, 

when (he was prifoner at Woodstock, 1554. 

« 

TTTT ILL you hear how once repining 
V T Great Eliza captive lay ? 
Each ambitious thought refigning. 
Foe to riches, pomp, and fway ? 

While the nymphs^ and fwains delighted 
Tript around in all their pride j 

Envying joys by others flighted, , 
Thus the royal maiden ery'd. 



*' Bred on plains, or born in vallies. 
Who would bid thofe fcenes adieu ? 

Stranger to the arts of malice, 
Who would ever courts purfue ? 

Malice never taught to treafure, 

Cenfure never taught to bear : 
Love is all the fliepherd's pleafure ; ' 

Love is all the damfel's care, . 

How can they of, humble ftation 

Vainly blame the pow'rs above? 
Or accufe the dilpenfation 

Which allows them all to love ? 

Love 
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Love like air is widely given ; 

Pow'r nor chance can thefe reftrain ; 
Trueft, nobleft gifts of heaven ! 

Only |)urcft on the plain ! 

Peers can no fuch charms difcover. 
All in ftars and garters dreft. 

As, on Sunday^, dbes the lover 
With his nofegay on his hreaft. . 

Pinks and rofes in profufion, 
Said to fade when Chloe*s near ; 

Fops may ufe the fame allufion; 
But the fhepherd is fincere. 

Hark to yonder milk-maid linging 
Chearly o'er the brimming pail i 

Cowflips all around her fpringing 
Sweetly paint the golden vale. 

Never yet did courtly maiden 
Move fo fprightly, look fo fair 5 

Never breaft with jewels laden 
Pour a fong fo void of care. 

Would indulgent heav'n had granted 
Me fome rural damfeFs part ! 

All the empire I had wanted 

Then had been my fhepherd's heart. 



Then, 
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Then, widihiin, Q^er Ulb aiid mouataiili^ 
FQefi&om&mr% miglitlrove: 

Fearlefs tafte die cry&al fbuatains.; 
Peaceful fleep beneath^ the grava* 

Ruftics had beexr more &igiving ; ' 

Pardal to my virgin bloom : 
None had envyd me when, living ; 

None had triumphed o'er my tomb«? 



ODg 
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Somewhat too fi^ikitous abou4 hw manner 

of exprefljon. 

SU RYE Y, my fair ! that lucid ftream 
Adown the finiling valley ftray ; 
Woxild.art attempt, or fancy dream. 
To regulate its winding way ? 

So plcasM I view thy ftiining hair 
In. loofe difhevel'd ringlets flow : 

Not all thy art, not all thy care 
Can there one fingle grace beftow# 

Survey again that verdant hill, 
With native plants enamel'd o'er ; 

Say, can the painter's utmoft Ikill 
Inftruft one flow'r to pleafe us more ? 

As vain it were, with artful dye. 
To change the bloom thy cheeks difclofe i 

And oh may Laura, ere Ihe try. 
With frelh vermilion paint the rofe. 

Hark, how the wood-lark's tuneful throat 

Can every ftudy'd grace excel ^ 
Ixt art conftrain the rambling note. 

And will Ihe, Laura, pleafe fo well ? 

3 Oh 
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Oh erer keep thy native eale,^ 
By no pedantic law confin'd ! 

For Laura's vc^ce is fonn'd to pleafe^ 
So Laura's words be not unkind. 






NANCY 
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NAN C Y of the VALE, 

A B A L L A D. 

Nerine Galatea ! tbymo mibi dulcior Hyhla ! 
Candidittr cygnisy hederd formojior albd I 

THE weftem fky was purpled 0*0* 
"With every plealing ray : 
And flocks reviving felt no more 
The fultry heats of day : 

When from an hazle's artlels bower 
Soft-warbled Strephon's tongue; 

He bleft the fcene, he bleft the hour. 
While Nancy's praife he fung. 

■ 

*' Let fops with fickle fallhood range 

The paths of wanton love. 
While weeping maids lament their change. 

And fadden every grove : 

But endlefs bleflings crown the day 

I faw fair Esham*s dale ! 
And every bleffing find its way 

To Nancy of the Vale. 



i 126 1 

Twas from Avona's banks the maid 

Diffus'd her lovely beams ; 
And eveiy fliining glance diiplay'd 

The naiad of the ftreams. 

Scrft a^ tiie Wild-3uck*s tender youngs 

That float on Avon's tide j 
Bright as the t^rittMily, ii)rung. 

And glittering hc^ Its fide. 

Frelh & thfc bordering flo5l(^crs, her bloom ; 

Her eye, all mild to vieW ; 
The litde halcyoh*^ azure plumfe 

Was never half fo blue. 

ft 

Her (hape ^fc like the reed fo fleet. 

So taper, ftrait, and fiir ; 
Her diriipled finile, her blufliing cheek. 

How charfiiing fweet they were ! 

Far in the windihg Vale retired, 

This peerlefs bud I found 5 
And fliadowing rocks, and woods c6nrpir*d 

To fence her beauties round. 

That nature in fo lone a dell 
Should form a nymph fo fweet ! 

Or fortune to her fecret cell 
Conduft my wandering feet !. 



C^Y 
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Gay lorcfiings fought her for their bride. 

But (he would ne'er incline: 
•* Prove to your equsds true, flie cry'd. 

As I will prove to mine. 

*Tis STRfiPROK, on the mountain's bro#; 

Has won my right good wUl ^ 
To him I gave my plighted vow. 

With him PU climb the hill/* 

Struck with her charms and gentle tmdxi 

I clafp'd the conftant fair ; 
To her alone I gave my youth, 
. And vow my future care. 

And when this vow fiiall faithle& prove. 

Or I thofe charms forego ; 
The ftream that faw our tender love, 

That ftream Iball ceafe tp flow." 



ODE 
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ODE.to INDOLENCE, 1750. 

AH ! why for ever on the wing 
Perljfts my weary'd foul to roam ? 
Why, ever cheated, ftrives to bring 
Or plcafurc or contentment home ? 

Thus the poor bird, that draws his name 
From paradife's honoured groves, 

Carclefs fatigues his little frame ; 
Nor finds the reding place he loves. 

Lo ! on the rural mofly bed 

My limbs withcarelefs eafe reclin'd ; 

Ah, gentle floth ! indulgent fpread 
The fame foft bandage o'er my mind- 

For why fliould lingering thought invade. 
Yet every worldly profpeft cloy ? 

Lend me, foft floth, thy friejidly aid. 
And give me peace, debarred of joy* 

Lov*ft thou yon calm and filent flood. 
That never ebbs, that never flows 5 

Protedted by the circling wood 
From each tcmpeftuous wind that blows ? 

An 



An altar on its bank fhall rifei 

Where oft thy votary Ihall be found 5 
What tiitie f),ale autumn lulls %he Ikies, 

And fickenihg verdure fades around* 

Ye bufy race, ye faAious traih. 

That haunt ambition's guilty fhrine 5 

No more perplex the world in vaiii^ 
But offer here your vows with mine/ 

And thou, puiflant qUeeri ! be kind : 
If e'er I Ihar'd thy balmy pow'r ; 

If e'er I fway'd my aftive myid. 
To weave for thee the rural bow'r 5 

t)iflblve in fleep each anxious care ; 

Each unavailing figh remove ; 
And only let me wake to fhare 

The fweets of friendfhip and of love. 
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ODE to HEALTH, 1730. 



OH E A L T H, ctpriciopas nwrid f 
Why doft thou (hon my peaceful bow'F^ 
Where I had b^pe to iliaFe diy ^p(5m% 
And bleis t% laft»g pd ? 

SiAce tJiooy das I M: flown. 
It Vails not whether mufe w gmce. 
With ten^ting finile, freqacM the piace :: 

1 figh for thee atoneir 

Age not fortttds thy ftay $ 
Thou yet migbt'ft aft rfie friendly piBt ; 
Thou yet might*ft raife this languid heart $ 

Why fpeed lb fwtft away ? 

Thou fcorn'ft the city-air *^ 
I breathe frelh gales o'er furrowed ground. 
Yet haft not thou my wiflies crowned, 

falfe ! O partial fair t 

1 plunge into the waVe 5 

And tho* with pureft hands I raife 

A mral altar to thy praife^^ 

Thou wilt not deign to fave. 

Amid 
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Amid my well-known grove^ 
Where mineral fountains vainly bear 
Thy boafted name, and tides fair. 

Why (corns thy foot to rove ? 

Thou hear'ft the lportfman'« claim 5 
Enabling him, with idle noife, 
To drown the mufe's melting voice. 

And fright the timorous game, ' . 

Is thought; thy foe ? adieu 
Ye midnight lamps ! ye curious tomes ! 
Mine eye o'er hills and valley roams. 

And deals no more with you. 

Is it the clime you flee ? 
Yet 'midft his unremitting fnOws, 
The poor Laponian's bofom glows i 

And fharcs bright rays from thee. 

There was, there was a time. 
When tho' I fcorn'd thy guardian care, 
-Nor made a vow, nor faid a prayV, 

I did not rue the crime. 

Who then more bleft than i ? 
When the glad fchool-boy's talk was done, 
And forth, with jocund fprite, I run 

To freedom, and to joy ? 

K 2 How 
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How jovial then the day ! 
What fince Have all my labours found. 
Thus climbing life, to gaze around,; 

That caA thy lofe repay ? 

Wert thou, alas ! but kind, 
Methinks no frown that fortune wears. 
Nor leffenM hopes, nor growing cares, • 

Could fmk my chearful mind. 

Whatever my ftars include ; 
What other breafts convert to pain. 
My tow'ring mind fhould foon difdain. 

Should fcorn— -^Ingratitude I 

Repair this mouldering cell. 
And bleft with objefts found at home, 
Artd envying none, their fairer dome. 

How pleased my foul fhould dwell ! 

Temperance fhould guard the doors ; 
From room to room fhould memory flray^ 
And, ranging ^11 in neat array. 

Enjoy her pleafing flores 

There let them refl unknown. 
The types of many a pleafing fcene ; 
But to preferve them bright or clean. 

Is thine, fair queen j alone. 

To 



[ 133 ] 



To a LADY of QJJ A L I T Y, 

Fitting up her Library, 1738.. 

AH ! what is fcience, what is art. 
Or what the pleafure thefe impart ? 
Ye trophies which the learn'd purfue 
/Through endlefs fruitlefs toils, adieu ! 



What caa the tedious tomes beftow. 
To foothe the miferjes they fhow ? 
What, like the blifs for him decreed. 
Who tends his flock, and tunes his reed ! 

• 

Say, wretched fancy ! thus refin'd 
From all that glads the fimplfefl: hind. 
How rare that objeft, which fupplies 
A ch^rm for too difcerning eyes ! 

The pqlifh'd bard, of genius vain. 
Endures a deeper fcnfc of pain : 
As each invading blaft devours 
The richeft fruits, the faireft flowVs. 

Sages, with irkfome wafte of time. 
The fteep afcent of knowledge climb / 
Then, from the tow'ring heights they fcale 
Behold contentment range — the vale 

• K 3 Yet 
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Yet why, AsTERiA, tell us why 
We fcorn the crowd, when you are nigh 
Why then does reafon feem fo fair. 
Why learning then, deferve our care ? 

Who can unpleas'd your fhelves behold. 
While you fo fair a proof unfold 
What force the brighteft genius draws 
From polilh'd wiidom's written laws ? 

Where arc our humbler tenets flown ? 
What (krange perfection bids us own 
That blifs with toilfome fcience dwells. 
And happieft he, who moft excels ? 



UPON 
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, U PON A 

V I S I T to the fame in Winter, 1 748. 

ON fair Astjeria's blifsfbl plains. 
Where ever-blooming fancy reigns. 
How pleas'd we pals the winter*s day j 
And charm the duH-ey'd ^leen away !" 

No linnet, from the Icaflefs bough. 
Pours forth her note melodious now i 
But all admine Asteria*s tongue. 
Nor wifh the linnet*s vernal fong. 

No flow'rs €mit their tranfient rays : 
Yet fure Astoria's wit dilplays 
More various tints, more glowing lines. 
And with perennial beauty ihines- 

% 

Tho' rifled groves and fettered ftreams 
But ill befriend a poet's dreams : 
Asteria's prefence wakes t;he lyre ; 
And well fupplies poetic fire. 

The fields have loft their lovely dye ; 
No chearflil ^zure decks the fky ; 
Yet ftill we blefs the louring day : 
AiiTERJA fmiles— and all is gay. 

K 4 Henoc 
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Hence let the mufe no more prefume 
To blame the winter's dreary gloom ^ 
Accufe his loitering hours no more ; 
But ah ! their envious hafte deplore ! 

For foon, from wit and friendfhip's reign,^ 
The focial hearth, the fprightly vein, 
I go — to meet the coming year. 
On favage plains, and deferts drear ! 

1 go — ^to feed on pleafures flown. 
Nor find the Ipring my lofs atone \ 
But 'mid the flowery fweets of May 
With pride recal this winter's day. 



AN 
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IrreguUrODE after Sickness, 1749. 



T 



'MeliuSy cum venerit ipfay canemus. 



00 long a ftranger to repofe. 
At length from pain's abhorred couch I rofc^ 

And wander'd forth alone ; 
To court once more the balmy breeze. 
And catch the verdure of the trees. 

Ere yet their charms were flown, 

'Twas from a bank with panfies gay 
I hail'd once more the chearful day. 

The fun's forgotten beams : 
O fun ! how pleafing were thy rays, 
Refledted from the polilh'd face 

Of yon refulgent flreams ! 

R^is'd by the fcene my feeble tongue 
EflTay'd again the fweets of fong : 
And thus in feeble fl-rains and flow. 
The loitering numbers *gan to flow, 

♦^ Come, gentle air ! my languid limbs reftore, 
^nd bid me welcome from the Stygian fliore : 

For 



For fure I heard the tender fighs, 
I feem'd to join the plaintive cries 
Of haplcfs youths, who thro* the myrtle grove 
Bewail for ever their unfinifh'd love : 

To that unjoyous clime, 
Tom from the fight of thefe etherial fkies ; 
Debarred the iuftre of. their Dblia^s eyes ; 
And banifh'd in their prime. 

Come, gentle air ! and, while the thickets bloom^ 
Convey the jafmin's breath divine. 
Convey the woodbine's rich perfume. 
Nor fparc the fwect-leaft eglantine. 
And may'ft thou ihun the rugged ftorm 
Till healdi her wonted charms explain^ 
With rural pleafurc in her train. 
To greet me in her faireft form, 
"While from this lofty mount I view 
The fons of earth, the vulgar crew. 
Anxious for futile gains beneath me ftray. 
And feek with erring ftep contentment's obvious way. 



Come, gentle air ! and thou celcftial mufe. 

Thy genial flame infufc ; 
Enough tp lend a penfive bofom aid. 

And gild retirement's gloomy (hade ; 

Enough to rear fuch ruftic lays 
As foes m,ay flight, but partial friends will praife. 



>» 
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The gentle air allow*d my claim i 
And, more to chear my drooping frame. 
She mix*d the balm of opening flowers j 
Such as the bee, with chymic powers. 
From Hybla's fragrant hills inhales^ 
Or fcents Sabea's blooming vales. 
But ah ! the nymphs that heal the penfive mind, 
By prefcripts more refin'd, 
Negledt their votary'^ anxious moan : 
Oh, how Ihould they relieve ? — the mufes all were flown. 

By flowery plain, or woodland Ihades, 
I fondly fought the charming maids ; 
By woodland fliades, or flow'ry plain, 
I fought them, faithlefs maids ! in vain I 

When lo ! in happier hour, 
I leave behind my native mead. 
To range where zeal and friendfhip lead. 
To vifit L * * * **s honoured bower. 
Ah foolifli man ! to feek the tuneful maids 
On other plains, or near lefs verdant fliades j 

Scarce have my footflreps prefs'd the favour'd ground, 
When founds jetherial fl:rike my ear j 
At once celeftial forms appear j 

My fugitives are found ! 
The mufes here attune their lyres. 
Ah partial ! with unwonted fires ; ' 

3 Here, 
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Here, hand in hand, with carelefs mien. 
The fportive graces trip the green. 

But whilft I wandered o*er a fcene fo fair, 

Too well at one fvirvey I trace. 

How every mufe, and every grace, . 
Had long eniploy'd their care. 
Lurks not a ftone enrich'd with lively ftain. 

Blooms not a flower amid the vernal ftore. 
Falls not a plume on India's diilant plain. 

Glows not a Ihell on Adria's rocky fhore. 
But tor;i methought from native lands or feas. 
From their arrangement, gain frefli pow'r to pleafe* 

And fome had bent the wildering maze, 
Bedeckt with every fhrub that blows ; 

And fome entwin'd the willing fpray?. 
To Ihield th* illuftrious danie's repofe : 

Others had grac'd the fprightly dome. 
And taught the portrait where to glow j 

Others arranged the curious tome ; 
Or 'mid the decorated fpace, 
Aflign'd the laurel'd bult a place. 
And given to learning all the pomp of (how* 

And now from every tafk withdrawn. 

They met and frifk'd it o'er the lawn. 

Ah ! woe is me, faid I ; 
And * * *'s hilly circuit heard my cry. 

Have 
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Have I for this, with labour ftrove. 

And lavilh*d all my little ftore 
To fence for you my fliady grove. 

And fcollop every winding fhore 5 
'And fringe with every purple rofe. 
The faj>hire ftream that down my valley flows ? 

Ah ! lovely treacherous maids ! 
To quit unfeen my votive fhades. 
When pale difeafe, and torturing pain 
Had torn me from the breezy plain. 
And to a reftlefs couch confin'd, 
Who ne'er your wonted talks declined. 
She needs not your officious aid 
To fwell the fong, or plan the fhade ; 

By genuine fancy fir*d. 
Her native genius guides her hand. 
And while fhe marks the fage command. 
More lovely fcenes her fkill fhall raifc. 
Her lyre refound with nobler lays 

Than ever you infpir*d. 
Thus I my rage and grief difplay ; 
But vainly blame, and vainjy mourn. 
Nor will a grace or mufe return 

Till'LuxBORbUGH lead the way. 



Written 
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Written in a Flower Book of my own 
Colouring, defigned for Lady Pli- 

MOUTH. 1753-4. 

Debit ie ftftnpbis of if ex corotue^ - HoR. 

BRING, Flora, bring thy treafures here. 
The pride of all the blooming year •, 
And let me, thence, a garland frame. 
To crown this fair, this peerlels dame ! 

But ah ! fince envious winter lours. 
And Hewell meads refign their flowers, 
Let' art and friendfhip's joint eflay 
DifFufe their, flow'rets, in her way. 

Not nature can, herfelf, prepare 
A worthy wreath for Lesbia's hair, 
Whofc temper, like her forehead, fmoothe, 
Whole thoughts and accents form'd to foothc, 
Whofe pleafing mien, and make refin'd, 
Whofe artlefs breaft, and polifh'd mind. 
From all the nymphs of plain or grove, 
Deferv'd and won my Plimouth's love. 



A N A C R E- 



[ H3l 



ANACREONTIC. 1738. 

^/T^ WAS in a cool Aonian glade, 

A The wanton Cupid^ fpent with toil, 

Had fought refreilament from the fliade j 
And ftretch'd him on the moffjr foil 

A vagrant mufe drew nigh, and found 

The fubtle traitor faft afleep ; 
And is it thine to fnore profound. 

She faid, yet leave the world to weep ? 

But hufh— from this aufpicidus hour. 
The world, I ween, may reft in peace ; 

And robb*d of darts, and ftript of pow'r. 
Thy peevijGhi petulance decreafe. 

Sleep on, poor child ! whilft I withdraw, 
• And this thy vile artillery hide— 
[When the Caftalian fount fhe faw. 
And plung'd his arrows in the tide. 

That magic fount — ill-judging maid ! 

Shall caufe you foon to curfe the day 
You dar'd the fhafts of love invade ; 

And gave his arms redoubled fway. 



For 
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For in a ftream fo wonderous clear, 
\yhen angry Cupid fearches round, 

Will not the radiant points appear ? 
Will not the fiirtive fpoils be found ? 

Too fopn they were ; and every dait. 

Dipt in the mufe*s myftic Ipring, 
^ Acquired new force to wound the heart ; 
And taught at once to love and fing. 

Then farewel ye Pierian quire ; 

For who will now your altars throng ? 
From love we learn to fwell the lyre ; 

And echo alks no fweeter fong:. 



ODE. 



■r-c 
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d i) £. Written 1^39. 

tJrit^^^ ammi cndala rguiui. Hor* 

^/^r^WAS not by beauty's aid alone, 
i That love ufurp'd his .airy throne, - 
His boafted powV difplay'd : 
*Tis kindnefs that fecures his aim, 
Tis hope that feed^ the kindling flame. 
Which beauty firft convey'd. 



In Clara's eyes, the lightnings view; 
Her lips with all the rofe's hue 

Have all its fweets combined ; 
Yet vain the blufli, and faint the fire, 
•Till lips at once, and eyes confpire 

To prove the charmer kind 

Tho' wit might gild the tempting fiiare. 
With fofteft accent, fweeteft air. 

By envy's felf admir'd ; 
If Lesbia's wit betray'd her fcorn. 
In vain might every grace adorn 

What every mufe infpir'd. 

Vol. I. L Thus 
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Thus airy Strephon tun'd his lyre 
He fcorn'd the pangs of wild defire. 

Which love-fick fwains endure : 
Refolv'd to brave the keencft dart ; 
Since frowns could never wc*nd his iieart^ 

And fmile s ' ^ muft ever cure. 

But ah I how falfe thefe maxim? prove* 
How frail fecurity from love. 

Experience hourly fhows ! 
Love can imagined fmiles fupply. 
On every charming lip*and eye 

Eternal fweets beftoWs. 

In Vain we trufl: the fair-one's eyes j 
In vain the fage explores the Ikies, 

To learn from ftars his fate : 
*Till led by fancy wide aftray. 
He finds no planet mark his way ; ^ 

Convinced and wife— —too late. 

As partial to their words we prove ; 
Then boldly join the lifts of love. 

With towering hopes fupply'd : 
So hei^ocis, taught by doubtful ihrineSj' 
Miftook their deity's defigns ; 

Then took the fiel d - ' ^- a nd dy'd. 



The 
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The DYING KID. 

Optima qu^eque diei mifetis mortalibus tevi 
Prima fugi t' ■ ' ■ ViRG. 

A Tear bedews my Delia's eye. 
To think yon playful kid muft die % 
From cryftal fpring, and flowery mead, 
Muft, in his prime of life, recede ! 

Erewhile^ in fpottivc circles round 
She faw hinl wheel, and frifk, and bound j 
From rock to rock purfue his way. 
And, on the fearful m^gin, play. 

Pleased ott his various freaks to dwell. 
She faw him climb my ruftic cell ; 
Thence eye my lawns with verdure bright. 
And feem all ravifhM at the fight. 

She teHs, with what delight he ftood. 
To trace his features in the flood : 
Then flcip'd aloof with qua:int amaze \ 
And then drew near again to gaze. 

She telk me how^ with eager fpeed 
He flew, to hear my vocal reed ; v 

And how, with critic face profound. 
And ftedfaft'ear, devour'd the found. 

La "• His 
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His every frolic, light as air, 
Defcrves the gentle Delia's care ; 
And tears bedew her tender eye. 
To think the playful kid muft die.- 



But know3 my Delia, timely wife. 
How foon this blamelefs sera flies ? 
While violence and craft fucceed ; 
Unfair defign, and ruthlefs deed ! 

Soon would the vine his wounds depl6re. 
And yield her purple gifts no more ; 
Ah foon, eras'd from every grove 
Were Delia's name, and Strephon's love. 

No more thofc bow'rs might StRBPHON fee. 
Where firft he fondly gaz'd on the^ -, 
No more thofe beds of flow'rets find. 
Which for thy charming brows he twin'd. 

Each \yayward paflion fooA would tear 
His bofom, now fo void of care ; 
And, when tlfey left his ebbing vein. 
What, but infipid age, remain ? 

Then mourn not the decrees df fate. 

That gave his life fo Ihorfc a date ; 

And I will join thy tenderefl: fighs, , . 

To think that youth fo fwiftly flies ! 

SONGS, 
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SONGS, written chiefly between the 

Year 1737 and 1742. 

SONG I. 

I Told my nymph, I told her tmc. 
My fields were fmall, my flocks were few ; 
While faultering accents fpoke my fear, 
That Flavia. might not prove fmcere. 

Of crops deftroy'd by vernal cold. 
And vagrant iheep that left my fold : 
Of thele Ihe heard,' yet bore to hear ; 
And is riot Flavia then frncere ? 

How changed by fortune's fickle wind. 
The friends I lov'd became unkind, 
She heard, and *fhed a generous tear ; 
And is riot Fjlavia thfen fincere ? 

How, if fhe deign'd my love to blefs j 
My Flavia muft not hope for drefs j 
This too ftie heard, and fmil'd to hear j 
Aiid Flavia fyre muft be fincere. 

Go (hear your flocks, ye jovial fwains. 
Go reap the plenty of your plains 5 
Defpoird of all which you revere, 
I know my Flavians love fincere, 

L 3 SONG 
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SONG II, Th? L A N D s K I p. 



HO W pleasM within my native bowers' 
Erewhik I pafs'd the. day ! 
Was ever fcene fo deck'd with flowers ? 
Were ever flowers {o gay ? 

How fweetly finil'd the hill, the vale> 

And all the landfkip round ! 
The river gliding down the dale ! 

The hill with l?cechcs crown'd ! 

But now, when urg*d by tender woes 

I Ipced to meet my dear, 
That hill and ftream my zeal oppofe. 

And check my fond career^ 

No more, fince Daphne was my theme^ 

Their wonted charms I fee : 
Th^t verdant hill^ and filver ftream. 

Divide my love and me. 



-♦' 
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SONG IIL 



YE gentle nymphs and generous dames, 
That rule o'er every Britifli mind j 
Be fure ye foothe their amorous flames. 
Be fure your laws are not unkind. 

For hard it is to wear their blqom 

In unremitting fighs away : 
To mourn the night's opprefiivc gloom, 

And faintly blefs the rifing day. 

And cruel 'twere ^ free-born fwain, 
A Britifh youth fhould vainly moan j 

Who fcornful of a tyrant's chain^ 
Submits to yours, and yours alone. 

Nor pointed ipear, aor links of fteel. 
Could e'er thofe gallant minds fubdue. 

Who beauty's wounds with pleafure feel. 
And boaft the fetters wrought by you. 



L4 SONG 
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SONG IV. The S k y -L ark, 



GO, tuncfu> bird, that glad'ft the Ikies, 
To Daphne's window fpeed thy way^ 
And there on quivViqg pinions rife. 
And therp thy vQcal art difplay. 

And if flie deign thy notes to hear^ 
And if fhe praife thy matin fong. 

Tell her the founds that foothe her ear. 
To Damon's native plains belong. 

Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd. 

The bird from Indian groves may fliinc j 

But afk the lovely partial maid. 

What are his notes compared to thine ? 

Then bid her treat yon witlefs beau, 

• ' ...» ' • • , 

And all his flaunting race with fcorn •, 
And lend an ear to Damon's woe. 

Who fiiigs her praife, and fings'forlori^. 



SONG 
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8 N a. Y, 



^b ! ego non aliter trifles evincere inorbos 
Optqremy quam tefi€ quoque vetle putem 



ON every tree, in every plain, 
I trace the jovial fpring in vain ! 
A fickly languor veils mine eyes. 
And faft ipy waning vigor flies. 

Nor flow'ry plain, nor budding tree, 
That fmile on others, fmile on me ; 
Mine eyes from death fliall court repofe. 
Nor fhed a tear before they clofe. 

What blifs to me can feafons bring ? 
Or, what the needlefs pride of Ipring ? 
The cyprefs bough, that fuits the bier, 
Retains its verdure all the yean 

'Tis true, my vine fo frelh and fair, 
Might claim awhile my wonted care \ 
My rural ftore fome pleafure yield •, 
So white a flock, fo green a field ! 

e My 



\ 
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My friends, that each in kindnefs vie» 
Might well expeft one parting figh ; 
Might well demand one tender tear ; 
For when was Pamon unfmcere? 

But ere I afk once mote to view 
Yoit letting fun his race renew. 
Inform me, fwains -, my friends, declare. 
Will pitying Dei^i a join the prayer ? 



SONG 
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SONG VI. The Attribute of Venu«: 



YE S I FuLviA is like Venus fair ; 
Has ^ her bloom, and jfhape^ and air : 
But ftill, to perfect every grace. 
She wants— the fmilc upon her face. 

The crown majeftic Juno wore i 
And Cynthia's brow the crefcent bore. 
An helmet marked Mxnehva-s mien. 
But fmilcs diftinguiftiM beauty's queen. 

Her train was fbrm*d of finiles and loves,' 
Her chariot drawn by g^ntlefl doves ; 
And from her zone, the nymph may find, 
'Tis beauty's province to be kind* 

» 
Then fmile, my fair } and all whofe aim 
Aspires to paint the Cyprian dame, -• 
Or bid her breathe in living ftone, 
3hall take their fprms from you alpbe« 



SONG 
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SONG VIL 1744- 



THE lovely Delia fmiles again ! 
That killing frown has left her brow : 
Can (he forgive my jealous pain, . 
And give me back my angry vov/ ? 

Love is an April's doubtful day : 
Awhile we fee the tempeft lowV ; 

Anon the radiant heav'n furvey. 
And quite forget the flitting fhow'r. 

The flowVs, that hung their languid head, 

' Are burnifh'd by the tranfient rains ; 

The vines their wonted tendrils' fpread. 

And double verdure gilds the plains. 

The fprightly birds, that drooped no left 
Beneath the powV of fain and wind. 

In every raptur'd note, exprefs 

The joy I feel— when thou ^rt kind^ 



SONG 
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SONG VIII. . 1742 



WHEN bright RoxANA treadt the green. 
In all the pride of drefs and mien ; 
Averfe to freedom, love, and play. 
The dazzling rival of the day : 
None other beauty ftrikes mine eye. 
The lilies droop, the rofes die. 

But when, difclaiming art, the fair 
Affumes a foft engaging air ; 
Mild as the opening morn of May, 
Familiar, friendly, free and gay: 
The fcene improves, where'er fhe goes. 
More fweetly fmile the pink and rofe. 

O lovely maid ! propitious hear?, 
Nor deem thy fhcpherd ihfincere 5 
Pity a wild illufive flame. 
That varies objedts ftill the fame : 
And let their very changes prove 
The never-vary'd force of love. 



SONG 
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SONG IX^ 1743. Valentine's Dav* 



J/T^i S faid that under diftant lkics> 

X Nor you the fad deny ; 
What firft attrafbs an Indian's eyei 

Becomes his deity* 

Perhaps a lily, or a rofe^ 

That (hares the morning*s ray^ 
May to the waking fwain difclofe 

The regent of the day. 

Perhaps a plant in yoader grove, 

Enrich'd with fragrant pow*r. 
May tempt his vagrant eyes to it>ve^ • 

Where blooms the foVreign flow'r* • 

Perched on the cedar's topmoft bofogii* 

And gay with gilded wings. 
Perchance, the patron of his vow,^ 

Some artlefs linnet fings. 

# 

The fwain furveys her pleas*d, afraid. 

Then low to earth he bends ; 
And owns upon her friendly aid* 

His health, his li^ depends. 

Vain 
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Vain futile idols* bird or floW% 
To tempt a votary's pray*r !- 

How would his humble homage tow*r 
Should he behold my Fair! 

Yes — might the pagart's waking eyet* 
O'er Flavia's beauty range. 

He there would fix liis lafting choice* 
Nor dare, nor wifh to change* 



SONG 
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SONG X. 174^. 



TH E fatal hours are wonderous near<- ' 
That, from thefe fountaihs, bear my dear j 
A little fpace is giv'n ; in vain ; * 
She robs my fight, and fhuns the plain. 

A little fpace, for me to prove 
My boundlefs flame, my endlefs love ; 
And like the train of vulgar hours. 
Invidious time that fpace devours. 

f 

Near yonder beech is Delia's way. 
On that I gaze the livelong day ; 
No eaftern monarch's dazzling pride 
Should draw my longing eyes afide. 

The chief, that knows of fuccours nigh. 
And fees his mangled legions die, 
Cafts not a more impatient glance. 
To fee the loitering aids advance. • 

Not more, the fchool-boy that expires 

Far from his native home, requires 

To fee fome friend's familiar face. 

Or meet a parent's laft embrace 

^ She 



1 



she eomes-^but ah I what cfouds of beaiut 
In radiant bands my fair CQclofe ; 
Oh ! better hadft thou fhunM the green^ 
Oh D£LiA ! better far unfeen* 

Methinks, by all my tended fears» 
By all my ngns, by all my tears, 
1 might from torture now be free— 
*Tis more than death to part from thee ! • 



Vol. I. M SONG 
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SONG XI. 1744, 



PERHAPS it is not love, faid I, 
That melts my foul ^hen Flavia's ni^; 
"Nyhere wit and fenfe like her's agree,. 
One may be pleas'd, and yet be free. * 

. • 

The beauties of her polifti'd mind> 
It needs no lover's eye to find ; 
The hermit freezing in his cell. 
Might wifti the gentle Flavia wellr 

It is not love — averfc to bear 
The fervife chain that lovers wear ^ 
Let, let me all my fears remove. 
My doubts dilpel — ^it is not love—* 

Oh ! when did wit fo brightly fhinc 
In any form lefs fair than thine ? 
It is — it is love's fubtle fire. 
And under friendfhip lurks defirc* 



SONG 
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SONG XII. 1744. 



0*ER dcfert plains, and rulhy meert,* 
And withered heaths I rove ; 
Where tree,, nor fpire, nOr cot appears, 
I pafs to meet my love* 

But tho' my path were damalk'd o'er 

With beauties e*er fo fine ; 
My bu(y thoughts would fly beforQ, 

To fix alone— on thine. 

No fir-crown'd hills cou'd give delight, 

No palace pleafe mine eye: 
No pyramid's aerial height, ' 

Where mouldering monarchs lie, 

UnmovM, Ihould Eaftern kings advance ; 

Could I the pageant fee : 
Splendour might catch one fcornful glance. 

Not deal one thought from thee. 



M 2' SONG 
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SONG JXIIL The Scholar's Relapse- 



BY the fide of a grove, at the foot of a hiH, 
Where whifper'd the beech, and where murmur'd 
I vow'd to the mufes my time and my care, L"^ ™> 
Since neither cou'd win me the fmiles of my £ur. 

Free I ranged like the birds, like the birds free I fung. 
And De n a's lov*d name fcarce efcapM from my tongue : 
But if once^ fmooth accent delighted my ear, 
I fhou'd wifh, unawares, that my Delia might hear. 

With faircft ideas my bolbm I ftor*d, 
AUufive to none but the nymph I ador'd ! 
And the more I with ftudy my fancy refined, ^ 
The deeper impreffion (he made on my mmd. 

So loQg as of nature the charms I purfue, 
I ftill muft my Delia's dear image renew : 
The^graces have yielded with Dblia to rove» 
And the mufes are all in alliance with love. 



SONG 
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SONG XIV. The Rose-'Bud, 



SEE, Daphne, fee, Florelio cry'd. 
And learn the fad effefts of pride ; 
iTon flielteVd rofe, how fafe concealed ! 
How quickly blafted, when reveal'd ! 

I 

The fun with warm attradive rays 
Tempts it to wanton in the blaze : 
A gale fucceeds from Eaftern {kies. 
And all its bluihing radiance dies. 

So you, my fair, of charms divine i 
Will quit.the plains too fond to Ihinc 
Where fame's tranfporting rays aUuK. 
Tho* here more happy, more fecure. 

The breath of fome negleAed maid 
Shall make you jfigh you left the ihade ; 
A breath to beauty's bloom unkind. 
As, to the rofe, an Eailern wind. 

The nymph reply'd" — Youfirft, mylwain^ 
Confine your (bnnets to the plain ; 
One envious tongue alike difarms. 
You, of your wit, me, of my charms. 

M 3 What 
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What is, unknown, the pact's (kill ? 
Or what, unheard, the tuneful thrill ? 
What, unadmir'd, a charming mien. 
Or what the rofe's blufh, unfeen ? 



SONG XV. Winter- 1746, 



NO more, ye warbling birds, rejoicp} 
Of all that chear'd the plain, 
Echo alone preferves her voice, 
And fhe — repeats my pain. 

Where'er my loyefick limbs I lay, 

To Ihun the rufhing wind. 
Its bufy murmur feems to fay, 

" She never will be kind P' 

The naiads, o'er their frozen urns, 

In icy chains repine ; 
And each in fullen filcncc mourn^j 

Her freedom loft, like mine I 



goon will the fun's returning rajrs 
The chearlefs froft controul ; 

^hen will relenting Delia chafe 
fhe winter of my foul ?' 

3 



SPNQ 






[ 167 3 



SONG XVL Daphne's Vifit 



YE birds ! for whom I reared the grove. 
With melting lay falute my love : 
My Daphn£ with your notes detain: 
Or I have rear'd my gro^e in vain. 

Ye flowVs ! before her footfteps rife ; 
Difplay at once your brighteft dyes •, 
That Ihe your opening charms may fee : 
-Or what were all your charms to me ?' 

Kind Zephyr ! brulh each fragrant flowV, 
And (bed its odours round my bpw'r : 
Or never more, O gentle wind. 
Shall I, from thee, refrefhment find. 

Ye ftreams ! if e'er your banks I lov'd, 
• If e'er your native founds improved, 
May each foft murmur foothe my fair : 
Or oh ! 'twill deepen my defpair. 

And thou, my grot ! whofe lonely bounds 
The melancholy pine furrounds, » 

May Daphne praife thy peaceful gloom ; 
Or thou fhalt prove her Damon's tomb. 

•M 4 SONG 
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SONG XVII. Written in a CoUcftion 
of Bacchana(«ian Songs. 



ADIEU, yc jovial youths, who join 
To plvinge old care in floods of win 
And, as your dazled eye-balls roll, 
Pifcern him ftruggling in the bowl. 

Not yet is hope fo wholly flown. 
Not yet is thought to tedious grown. 
But limpid ftreaqi and (hady tree 
Retain, 'as yet, fome fweets for me« 

And fee, thro* yonder filent grove. 
See yopder does niy Daphne rpv^ : 
With pride her foot-fl:eps I purfue. 
And, bid your frantic joys adUey^ 

The fole confufion I admire. 
Is that my Daphne's eyes inTpire : 
I fcorn the madnefs you approve. 
And value r^afpn next to love* 



SONG 
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SONG XVIIL Imitated from the Frencw. 



YES, theft are the fcenes where with Iris I ftray'd; 
But fhort was her fway for fo lovely a maid ! 
In the bloom of her youth to a cloyfter fhe run ^ 
In the bloom of Jier graces, too fair for a nun ! 
Ill-grounded, no doubt, a devotion muft prove 
So fatal to beauty, fo killing to love ! 

* • 

Yes, thefc are the meadows, the Ihrubs and the plains j 
Once the fcehe of my pleafures, the fcene of my pains ; 
How many foft moments I fpent in this grove 1 
How fair was my nymph ! and how fervent my love ! 
Be ftill tho*, my heart ! thine emotion give o'er; 
Remember, the feafon of love is no more. 

With her how I ftray'd amid fountains and bowVs, 
Or loitered behind and coHefted the flowVs !. 
Then breathlefs with ardor my fair-=one purfu'd^ 
And to think with what kindnefs my garland Iheview'd! 
But be ftill, my fond heart ! this emotion give o'er ; 
Fain wouldft thou forget thou myft love her na more^ 



The 
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The HALCYON. 



WHY o'er the verdant bznks of ooze 
Does yonder halcyon Ipeed fo faft ^ 
'Tis all becaufe fhe would not lofe 
Her favVite calm that will not laft. 

The fun with azure paints the flcies. 
The ftream reflefts each flow'ry fpray ; 

And frugal of her time, fhe flics 
To take her fill of love and play, 

See her, when rugged Boreas JjIows, 
Warm in fome rocky cell remain ; 

To feek for^ pleafure> well fhe knows. 
Would only then enhance the pain. 

J)efcend, fhe cries, thou hated fhowV, 
Deform my limpid waves to-day. 

For I have chofe a fairer hour 
To take my fill of love and play. 

You too, my Silvia, fure will own 
Life's azure feafons fwiftly roll : 

And when pur youth, onJiealth is flown, 
Tq think of love biit fhocks the foul. 



CQuld 



J 
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Could Damon but deferve thy charms. 

As thou art Damon's only theme ; 
Jle'd fly as quick to Delia's afms, 

As yonder hjilcyon Ikims the ftream* 



ODE. 
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b D E. 

SO dear my Lucio is to mc> 
. So well our minds and tempers blend ; 
That feafons may for ever flee. 

And nc*er divide me from my friend ; 
But let the favoured boy forbear 
To tempt with love my only fair. 

O LvcoK, born when every rnufe^ 

When every grace benignant fmil'd. 
With all a parent's breaft could chufe 

To blefe her lov*d, her only child ; 
*Tis thine, fo richly grac*d to prove 
More noble cares, than cares of love. 

• 
Together we from early youth 

Have trod the flowery tracks of time. 
Together musM in fearch of truth. 

O'er learned fage, or bard fublime ; 
And well thy cultured brcaft I know. 
What wonderous treafure it can fliow. 

» 

Come then, refume thy charming lyre, 

' And fing feme patriot's worth fublime^ 

Whilft I in fields of foft defire, 

Confume my fair and fruitlds prime, 

Whole reed afpires but to dilplay 

The flame that burns me night and day. , 

Ocomci! 



f 
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O come ! the dryads of the woods 
Shall daily foothc thy ftudioiis mind. 

The blue-ey'd nymphs of yonder floods 
Shall meet and court thee to be kind ; 

And fame fits liftening for thy^kys 

To fwell her trump with Lucio's praife. 

Like me,' the plover fondly tries 
To lure the fportfman from her neft. 

And fluttering on with anxious cries, 
Too plainly -fliews her tortur'd breaft ; 

O let him, conicious of her care. 

Pity her pains, and Icsu-n to fpare. 



A PAS- 
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A PASTORAL ODE, 

To the Honourable 

TH £ niorii difpehsM a dubious lights 
A fulkn mift had ftol'n from fight 
Each pleafing vale and hill j 
When Damon left his humble bowers . 
To guard his flocks, to fence his flowers, 
Or check his wandering rilL 

\ 

Tho* fchoord from for turie*s paths to Ry^ 
The Iwain beneath each louring Iky, 

Would oft his fate bemoan *, 
That he, in fylvan fhades, forlorn ! 
Muft wafte his chearlefs even and morn, 

Nor prais'd*, nor lovM, nor known. 

No friend to fame's obftreperous noife, - 

Yet to the whifpers of her voice. 

Soft murmuring, not a foe : 

The pleafures he thro* choice declin*d. 

When gloomy fogs deprefs'd his mind. 

It griey'd him to forego, . 

Griev'd 



f ^7S ] 

GrkvM him to lurk the lakes befide, 
- Where cootsan rufhy dingles hide. 
And moorcocks ihun the day ; 
While caitiff bitterns^ undifmay'd. 
Remark the fwain's familiar Ihadc, 
And fcom to quit their prey. 

I 

But fee, the radiant fun once more 
The brightening face of heaven reftore, 

And raife the doubtful dawn ; , 
• And more to gild his rural fphere, 
^ At once the brighteft train appear, - 

That ever trod the ]awii# 

Amaiement chilKi tHe flicpherd^h 'fetmei 
To think * BRidcEWATER's honoured riemc 

Should grace his ruftic cell \ ' 
Thait fhe, on all wKo(e motions wait 
Diftindtion, , titles^ tank and (late. 

Should rove where fhepherds <^welL 

Sut' ttae it iS) the generous mind, 
By candour fway'd,. by taftc reihi'd. 

Will nought but vice difdain % 
Nor rwill the breaft where fancy glows 
Deem every flower a weed, that blows 

Amid the defart plain. 

•TheDuchcfs of Bridgewat£r> married to Sir Richard/ 
Lyttblton. 

Befeems 



Bcfeems it fuch, with honour crowtt'di 
To deal its lucid beams around. 

Nor eq.ual meed receive : 
At moft fuch garlands from the fields 
As cowflips, pinks, and panfies yield. 

And rural hands can weave* 

Yet ftrive, ye fhepherds^ ftrive to find^ 
Ajid weave the faireft of the kind. 

The prime of all the fpring ; 
If haply thus yon lovely fair 
May round their temples deign to wear « 

The trivial wreaths you bring* 

O how the peaceful luJcyons playM^ 
Where'er the confcious lake betra/d 

Athen J a's placid miej|I 
How did the (prightlier linnets throngs 
Where Paphia*s charms required the ibtig^ 

Mid hazel copfes green { 

Lo, Dartmouth on thole banks redii^'d, 
While bufy fancy calls to mind 

The glories. of his line ; 
Methinks my cottage rears its head. 
The ruin*d waUs of yonder fhed. 

As thro* ench^tmentj flune* 



But 



But who the nymph that guides their way ? 
Could ever nymph defcend to ftray 

Frofti Hag ley's farti'd retreat ? 
iElfe by the blooming features fair, 
The faultlefs make, the matchlefs air, 

*Twere Cynthia's form compleat. 

So would fome tuberofe delight, 

That ftruck the pilgrim's woftdering fight 

'Mid lonely defarts drear j 
All as at eve, the fovereign floweiv 
Difpenfes. round its balmy power. 

And crowns the fragrant year. 

Ah, now nb more, the fhepherd cry'd, 
Muft I ambition's charms deride, * 

Her fubtle force, difown ; 
No more of fawns or fairies dream. 
While fancy, near each cryftal ftream. 

Shall paint thefe forms alone. 

By low-brow'd rock, or pathlefs mead, 
I deem'd that fplendour ne'er fhould lead] 

My dazled eyes aftray ; 
But who, alas ! will dare contend. 
If beauty add, or merit blend 

Its more illuftrious ray ? 



Vol. L N Nor 
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Nor is it long — O plaintive fwain ! 
Since Guernsey faw, without difdain^ 

Where, hid in woodlands green. 
The * partner of his early days. 
And once the rival of his praife. 

Had ftoPn thro' life unfeen. 

Scarce faded is the vernal flower, ' 
Since Stamford left his honoured bower 

To fmile familiar here : 
O form'd by nature to difclofe 
How fair that courtefy which flows 

From fecial warmth fincerc. 

Nor yet have many moons decayed, 
Sfnce PoLLio fought this lonely fliade. 

Admired this rural maze : 
The noblefl: breaft that virtue fires. 
The graces love, the mufe infpires. 

Might pant for Pollio's praife. 

Say Thomson here was known to reft. 
For him yon vernal feat I dreft. 

Ah, never to return ! 
In place of wit, and melting flrains. 
And focial mirth, it now remains 

To weep befide his urn. 

• They were fchool-felIow5# 



Come 
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Come then, my Lelius; come once more. 
And fringe the melancholy Ihore 

With rofes and with bays. 
While I each wayward fate accufe. 
That envy'd his impartial mufe 

To fing your early praife. 

While Philo, td whofe favoured fight, 
Antiquity, with full delight. 

Her inmoft wealth difplays ; 
Beneath yon ruin's moulder'd wall 
Shall mufe, and with his friend recall 

The pomp of ancient days. 

Here too fhall Conway's name appear, . 
He prais'd the ftream fo lovely clear. 

That fhone the reeds among ; 
Yet clearnefs could it not difclofe. 
To match the rhetoric that flows 

From Conway's polilh'd tongue. 

Ev'n Pitt, whofe fervent periods roll 
Refiftlefs, thro' the kindling foul 

Of fenates, councils, kings ! 
Tho' form'd for courts, vouchfaf d to rove 
Inglorious, thro' the Ihepherd's grove," 

And ope his bafhful fprings. ~ 



N 2 But 
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But what can courts difcover more. 
Than thefe rude haunts have feen before. 

Each fount and fhady tree ? 
Have not thefe trees and fountains feen 
The pride of courts, the winning mien 

Of pecrlefs Aylesbury ? 

And Grenville, fhe whofe radiant eyes 

Have mark'd by flow gradation rife 

« 

The princely piles of Stow ; 
Yet prais*d thefe unembellilh'd woods. 
And fmil'd to fee the babbling floods 

Thro' felf-worn mazes flow. 

Say Dartmouth, who your banks admir'd> 
Again beneath your caves retired. 

Shall grace the penfive fliade ; 
With all the bloom, with all the truth. 
With all the fprightlinefs of youthj^ 

By cool refleftion fway'd ? 

Brave, yet humane, fhall Smith appear. 
Ye failors, tho' his name be dear. 

Think him not yours alone : 
Grant him in other fpheres to charm. 
The fhepherds breafts tho' mild are warm. 

And ours are all his own. 



O Lyt- 
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, OLyttelton! my honoured guefl-. 
Could I defcribe thy generous breaft. 

Thy firm, yet polifti'd mind ; 
How public love adorns thy name. 
How fortune too confpires with fame \ 

The fong fhould pleafe mankind. 

VERSES written towards the clofe of the Year 
1748, to William Lyttelton, Efq; 

HOW blithely pafs'd the fummer's day! 
How bright was every flow'r 1 
While friends arrived, in circles gay. 
To vifit Damon's bdw*r! 

But now, with filent ftep, I range 

Along fome lonely fhore ; . 
And Damon's bow*r, alas the change! 

Is gay with friends no more. 

Away to crowds and cities borne 

In queft of joy they fteer; 
Whilft I, alas ! am left forlorn. 

To weep the parting year ! 

\ 
O penfive Autumn ! how I grieve 

Thy fbrrowing face .to fee ! 

When languid funs arc taking leave 

Of every drooping tree. 

N 3 Ah! 






Ah let mc not, with heavy eyc^ 

This dying fcenc furvey ! 
Hafte, Winter, hafbe ; ufurp the flcy ; 

Compleat my bowVs decay. 

Ill can I bear the motley caft 
Yon fickening leaves retain ; 

That fpeak at once of pleafure pail. 
And bode approaching pain. 

At home unblcft, I gaze around. 

My diftant fcenes require ; 
Where all in murky vapours drowned 

Are hamlet, hill, and fpire. 

Tho* Thomson, fwect defcriptivc bard I 

Infpiring Autumn fung ^ 
Yet how Ihould we the moAtbs regard. 

That ilopp'd his flowing tpqgue ? 

Ah lucklcfs months, of all the reft. 
To whofc hard (hare it fell ! 

For fure he was the gendeft breaft 
That ever fung fo welL 

And fee, the fwallows npw diibwji 
The roofs they loy'd bdbre ; 

Each, like his tuneful genius, flown 
To glad fome happier ihorc* 



The 



The ^obd-nymph eyes, with pale affright. 

The fportfman's frantic deed ; ' 
While hounds and horns and yells unite 

To drown the mufe's reed. 

Ye fields with blighted herbage brown ! 

Ye fkies no longer blue ! 
Too much we feel from fortune's frown. 

To bear thefe frowns from you. 

Where is the mead's unfullied green ? 

The zephyr's balmy gale ? 
And where fweet friendfhip's cordial mien. 

That brightened ^very vale ? 

What tho* the vine difclofc her dyes. 

And boaft her purple ftore ; 
Not all the vineyard's rich fuppUes 

Can foothe our forrows more. 

He ! he is gone, whole moral ftrain 

Could wit and mirth refine-. 
He ! he is gone, whofe focial vein 

Surpafs'd the powV of wine. 

Faft by the ftreams he deign*d to praifc. 

In yon fequefter'd grove, 
To him a votive urn I raife ; 

To him, and friendly love* 

N 4 Yes 
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Yes there, my friend ! forlorn and fad, 
I grave your Thomson's name ; 

An(i there, his lyre ; which fate forbad 
To foimd yqqr growing famcr. 

There fhall my plaintive fong recount 
Dark themes of hopelefs woe ; 

And, fafter than the dropping fount^ 
Fll teach mine eyes to flow. 

There leaves, in fpite of Autumn, green, 
Shall (hade the hallow'd ground ; 

And Spring will there again be feen. 
To call forth flowers around. 

But no kind funs wUJ bid me fhjrc, 

Once more, his focial hour ; 
Ah Spring ! thou never canft repair 

This lofs, to Damon's bowV, 



JEMUX 
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JEMMY DAWSON, 



A Ball AD ; written about the Time of his 
Execution, in the Year 1745. 



COME liften to my mournful talc. 
Ye tender hearts and lovers dearj 
Nor will you fcorn to heave a figh. 
Nor ne?4 yoy blufli to fhcd a tear. 

And thoui dear Kitty, peerlefs maid. 
Do thou a penfive ear incline *, 

For thou canft weep at every woe j 
And pity every plaint-^but mine. 

Young Dawson was a gallant boy, 
A brighter nev^r trod the plain 5 

And well he lov*d one charming maid. 
And dearly wa3 he lov'4 again* 

One tender maid, (he lov'd him dear. 
Of gentle blood the damfel came ; 

And faultfcfs was her beauteous form, 
And fpotlefs was her virgin fame. 



But 
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But curie on party's hatcfiil ftrife. 
That led the favoured youth aftray ; 

The day the rebel clans appeared, 
O had he never feen that day! 

Their colours, and their fafh he wore, 
. And in the fatal drds wias fouAd^ 
And now hd muft that death endure. 
Which gives the brave the keeneft wound. 

How jpalc was then his true-Iove*s cheek. 
When Jemmy's fentcnce reach'd hei* ear! 

For never yet did Alpine fnows 
So pale, or yet fo chill appear. 

With faultering voice, fhe weeping faid. 
Oh Dawson, monarch of my he^rt ; 

Think not thy death Ihall end our loves^ 
For thou and I will never part. 

Yet might fwcet mercy find a place. 
And bring relief to Jemmv's woes; 

Q George, without a pray'r for thee. 
My orifons fhould^never clofe. 

The gracious prince that gave him life, 

» 

Would crown a never-dying flame ; 
And every tender babe I bore 
Should karn to lifp the giver's name. 



But 
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But tho' he fhould be dragg'd in fcom 

To yonder ignominious tree ^ 
He fhall not want one conftant friend 

To fliare the cruel fates' decree. 

O then her mourning coach was called. 
The fledge mov'd flowly on before v 

Tho' borne in a triumphal car. 
She had not lov'd her fav*riijB more. 

She folloVd him, prepared to view,. 

The terrible behefts of law 5 
And the lafl: fcene of Jbmmy's woes. 

With calm and iledfaft eye flie law. 

Diftorted was that blooming face. 
Which flie had fondly lov'd fo long j 

And ilifled was that tunefel breath. 
Which in her praife had fweetly fungt 

And fever'd was that beauteous neck, 
Round which her arms had fondly clos'd ^ 

And mangled was that beauteous breaft. 
On which her lovefick head repos'd ; 

And ravilh'd was that conftant heart. 

She did to ev'ry heart prefer; 
For tho* it could its king forget, 

*Twas true and loyal ftill to her. 

3 Amid 
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Amid thofe unrelenting flames. 
She bore this conftant heart to fee ; 

But when *twas moulder'd into duft. 
Yet, yet, fhe cry'd, I follow thee. 

My death, my death alone can fhew 
The pure, the lafting love I bore ; 

Accept, O heav'n ! of woes like ours. 
And let us, let us weep no more. 

The difmal fcenc was o'er and paft. 
The lover's mournful hearfe retired ; 

The maid drew back her languid head. 
And fighing forth his name, expired, 

Tho' juftice ever mull prevail. 

The tear my Kitty fheds, is due 5 

For feldom fhal\ (he hear a tale 
So /ad, fo tender, yet fo true. 



A Paftoral 
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A Paftoral BALLAD, in Four Parts. 

Written 1743. 



Arhufia bumilefque myrica. Virg, 

I. ABSENCE. 

YE fhepherds fo chearful and gay, 
Whofe flocks never carelefily roam ; 
Should Corydon's happen to ftray. 

Oh ! call the poor wanderers home. 
Allow me to mufe and to figh, 

Nor talk of the change that ye find ; 
None once was fo watchful as I : 

—I have left my dear Phyllis behind. 

Now I know what it is, to have ftrove 

With the torture of doubt and defire; 
What it is, to admire and to love. 

And to leave her we love and admire* 
Ah lead forth my flock in the morn. 

And the damps of each evening repel ^ 
Alas ! I am faint and forlorn : 

7-I have bade my dear Phyllis farewel. 



Since 
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Since Phyllis yonjchfaTd mc a look, 

I never once dreamt of my vine \ 
May 1 lofe both my pipe and my crook. 

If I knew of a kid that was mine. 
I priz'd every hour that went by, 

Beyond all that had pleased mc before ; 
But now they are paft, and I figh ; 

And I grieve that I prized them no more. 

But why do I languilh in v«n ? 

Why wander thus penfively here ? 
Oh ! why did I come from the plain, 

Where I fed on the fmiles q& my dear ? 
They tell me, my favourite maid. 

The pride of that valley, is flown ; 
Alas'! where with her I have ftfay^d^ 

I could wander with pleafure, alone. 

When forc'd the fair nymph to ft>regc^ 

What anguifii I felt at my hestft ! 
Yet I thov^ht— but it might not be fi>«-- 

'Twos with pain that flie faw me depart. 
She gaz'd, as I (lowly withdrew-; 

My path I CQuld hardJy difcem ; 
So fweetly fhe bade me adieu, 

I thought that fhe bade me return. 



The 



The pilgrim that JQuf neys all day 

Ta vifit fome far-diftant flirine. 
If he b^ar bi}t a relique away. 

Is happy, nor heard to repine. 
Thus widely remov'd from the fair, 

"Where my vows, my devotion, I owe, 
Sfft hope is the relique I bear. 

And my folacc wherever I go. 

11. HOP E. 

MY banks they are furnifli*d with bees, 
Whofe murmur invites one to fleep ; 
My grottos are fhaded with trees. 

And my hills are white^over with ftcep. 
I feldom have met with a lofs. 

Such health do my fountains beftow ; 
My fountains all bordered with mofs, 
Where the hare-bells and violets grow. 

Not a pine in my grave is there feen, 

But with tendrils of woodbine is bound : 
Not a beech's more beautiful green. 

But a Iweet-briar entwines it around. 
Not my fields, in the prime of the year. 

More charms than my cattle unfold : 
Not a brook that is limpid and clear. 

But it glitters with fifties of gold. 

One 
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One would think Ihe might like t6 retired 

To the bow'r I have labour*d to rear ; 
Not a Ihrub that I heard her admirci 

But I hafted and planted it there* 
Oh how fudden the jeflamine ftrove 

With the lilac to render it gay ! 
Already it calls for my love, * ^ 

To prune the wild branches away • 

From the plains^ from the woodlands and groves^ 

What {trains of wild melody flow ? . - ^" 
How the nightingales warble their loves 

From thickets of rofes that blow ! 
And when her bright form fliall appear^ 

Each bird fhall harmonioufly join 
In a concert {o foft and fo clear. 

As— — flie may not be fond to refign. 

I have found out a gift for my fair 5 

I have found where the wood-pigeons breed : 
But let me that plunder forbear. 

She will fay 'twas a barbarous deed. 
For ht ne'er could be true, ihe aver'd, 

Who could rob a poor bird of its young : 
And I lov*d her the more, when I heard 

Such tendernefs fall from her tongue. 



I have 
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I have heard her with fweetnefs unfold 

How that pity was due to— a dove : 
That it evef attended the bold, 

And fhe called it the fitter of love. > 
But her words fuch a pleafure convey; 

So much I her accents adore. 
Let her Ipeak, and whatever (he fay, 

Methinks I fhould love her the more/ 

« 

Can a bofom fa gende remain 

Unmov'd, when her Corydon fighs ! 
Will a nymph that is fond of the plain, 

Thefe plains and this valley defpife ? 
Dear regions of filence and Ihadc ! 

Soft fcenes of contentment and eafc I 
Where I could have pleafingly ftray*d. 

If aught, in her abfence, could pleafe. 

But where does my Phyllida ftray ? 

And whefe are her grots and her bow*rs ? 
Are the groves and the valleys as gay. 

And the fhepherds as gentle as ours ? 
The groves may perhaps be as fair. 

And the face of the valleys as fine ; 
The fwains may in manners compare. 

But their love is not equal to mine. 
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HI. so;llicitude. 

WHY will you my paflion reprove ? 
Why term it a folly to grieve ? 
Ere I fhew you the charms of my love. 

She is fairer than you can believe. 
With her mien fhe enamours the brave ; 

With her wit fhe engages the free; 
With her modefty pleafes the grave j 
She is ev'ry way pleafmg to me. 

9 

you that have been of her train, 
Come and join in my amorous lays ; 

1 could lay down my life for the fwain,^ 

That will fing but a fong in her praife. 
When he fings, may the nymphs of the town . 

Cojne trooping, and liften the while ; 
Nay on him let not Phyllida frown; 
\ — : — But I cannot allow her to fmile. 

For when Paridel tries in the dance 

Any favour with Phyllis to find, 
O how, with one trivial glance. 

Might flie ruin the peace of my mind ! * 
In ringlets he drefles his hair. 

And his crook is be-ftudded around ; 
And his pipe — oh may Phyllis beware 

Of a magic there is in the found. 

. rris 
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•Tis his with mock paffion to gbw ; 

'Tis his in fmooth tales to unfpld, 
** Hdw her face is as bright as the fnow. 

And her bofom, bcTure, is as cold ? 
How the nightingales labour the ftrain. 

With the notes of his charmer to vie j 
How they vary their accents in vain. 

Repine at her triumphs, and die/' 

To the grove or the garden he ftrays. 

And pillages every fweet ; 
Then, fuiting the wreath to his lays 

He throws it at Phyllis's feet. 
*' O Phyllis, he whilpers, more fair, 

- More fweet than the jeffamin's flow'r ! 
What arc pinks, in a morn, to compare ? 

What is eglantine, after a fhow'r ? « 

I 

Then the lily no longer is white ; 

Then the rofe is depriv*d of its bloom ; 
Then the violets die with defpight, 

And the wood-bines give up their perfiime.'! 
Thus glide the foft numbers along, 

And he fancies no Ihepherd his peer ; 
Y et I never (hould envy the fong, 

Were not Phyllis to lend it an ear. 



« 
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O 2 Let 
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Let his crook be with hyacinths boundy 

So Phyllis the trophy defpife ; 
Let his fcrchead with laurels be.crown'd^ 

So they fhine not in Phyllis's eyes. 
The language that flows from the heart 

Is a ftranger to Paridel's tongue 5 
Y et may Ihe beware of his art^ 

Or fure I muft envy the fong. 

IV. DISAPPOINTME NT. 

YE Ihepherds give ear to my lay. 
And take ao more heed of my ihecp : . 
They have nothing to do, but to ftray ; , 

I'have nothing to do, but to weep. 
Yet do not my folly reprove ^ 

She was fair — and my paflion begun ; 
She fmird — and I could not but love ; 
She is faithlefs — and I am undone. 

• 

Perhaps I was void of all thought ; 

Perhaps it was plain to forefee. 
That a nymph fo eompleat would be fought 

By a fwain more engaging than me. 
Ah ! love ev*ry hope can infpire : 

It baniihes wifdom the while ; 
And the lip of the nymph we admire 

Seems for ever adorn'd with a fmile^ 



She 
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She is faithlefs, and I am undone ; 

Ye that witnefs the woes I endure. 
Let reafon inftrudl you to fliun 

What it cannot inftruft you to cure* 
Beware how ye loiter in vain 

Amid nymphs of an higher degree : 
It is not for me to explain 

How fair, and how fickle they be. 

Alas ! from the day that we met. 

What hope of an end to my wpes ? 
When I cannot endure to forget 

The glance that undid my repofe. 
Yet time may diminifh the pain : 

The flow*r, and the fhrub, and the tree. 
Which I reared for her pleafure in vain. 

In time may have comfort for me. 

The fwects of a dew-fprinkled rofe, 

The found of a murmuring ftrearft^ 
The peace which from folitude flows, 

Hencefoirth fhali be Corydon's theme. 
High tranfports are fliewn to the fight. 

But we are not to find them our own ; 
Fate never beftow'd fuch delight. 

As I with my Phyllis had known. 
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ye woods, Ipread your branches apace ; 
To your deepeft recefles I fly ; 

1 would hide with the beafts of the chace ; 

I would vanifh from every eye. 
Yet my reed fliall refound thro* the grove 

With the fame fad complaint it begun ; 
How fhe fmil'd, and I could not but love ; 

Was faithlefs, and I am undone ! 



LEVITIESi 



LEVITIES; 



O R 



PIECES of HUMOUR 



O 4 



FLIRT and PHIL; 

A Decifion for the Ladiss. 

A Wit, by learning well rcfin'd, 
A beau, but of the rural kind. 
To Silvia made pretences j 
They both profefs'd an equal love ; 
Yet hop'd, by difltrent means, to move 
Her judgment, orherfenfes. 

Young fprighdy Flirt, of bloomii^ mien,' 
Watch'd the belt minutes to be feenj 

Went — ^when his glafe advis'd him :' 
While meagre Phil of books enquir'd j 
A wight, for wit and parts admlr'd} 

And witty ladie^prizM him, 

Silvia 
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Silvia had mty had fpirits too ; 
To hear the one, the othei^ view, 

Sufpended held the fcales: , 
Her wit, her youth too daim'd its fhare. 
Let none the preference declare. 

But turn up-— heads qr tails. 



Stanzas to the Memory of an agreeable 
Lady, buried in Marriage to a Peribn 



undeierving her. 



Jrr^ WAS always held, and ever will, 
X By fage mankind, difcreeter 

T' anticipate a leflcr ill. 
Than undergo a greater. 

When mortals dread difeafes, pain. 

And knguifliing conditions ; 
Who doVt the lefler ills fuftain 

V 

Of pbyfic— and phyficians ? 

Rather than lofe his whole eftate. 

He that but little wife iS, 
Full gladly pays four parts, in eight 

To taxes and cxcifes. 



Our 
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Our merchants Spain has near undone 

For loft ihips not requiting : 
This bears our noble k — to ihun 

The lofs of blood — in fighting ! 

* 

With numerous ills, in fingle life. 

The bachelor's attended : 
Such to avoid, he takes a wife — 

And much the cafe is mended ! 

Poor Gratia, in her twentieth year. 

Fore-feeing future Woe, 
Choie to attend a monkey here. 

Before an ape below. 

COLEMIRA. 

A Culinary Eclogue. 
Nee tantum Veneris^ quantum ftudiofa cuUf$a. 

Night's fable clouds had half the globe o'eHpread, 
And filence reign'd, and folks were gone to bed: 
When love, which gentle fleep can ne'er inlpire. 
Had feated Damon by the kitchen fire. 

Penfive he lay, eictended on the ground; 
The little lares kept their vigils round ^ 

The 



i 
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I 

The fawning cats compaffionate his cafe. 
And purr around, and gently lick his face : 

To all his 'plaints the fleeping curs reply. 
And with hoarfe fnorings imitate a figh. 
Such gloomy fcenes with lovers* minds agree. 
And folitude to them is beft focicty. 

Cou^ I (he cry'd) exprefs, how bright a grace 
Adorns thy morning hands, and well-wafti'd face ; 
Thou wou'dft, CoLEMiRA, grant what I implore. 
And yield me love, or walh thy face no more. 

Ah! who can fee, and feeing, .not admire. 
Whene'er fhe fets the pot upon the fire ! 
Her hands out-fhine the fire, and redder thirgs ^ 
Her eyes are blacker than the pot fhe brings. 

But fure' no chamber-damfel can compare. 
When in meridian luftre Ihines my fair. 
When warm'd with dinner's toil, in pearly rills, 
Adown her goodly cheek the fweat diftills* 

Oh ! how I long, how ardently defire. 
To view.thofe rofy fingers ftrike the lyre \ 
For late, when bees to change their climes began, 
How did I fee *cm thrum the frying-pan ! 



With 
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With her ! I (hou'd not envy G— ~- his queen, 
Tho' Ihe in royal grandeur deck'd be feen : 
Whilft rags, juft fever*d from my fair-one's gown. 
In ruffet pomp, and greafy pride hang down. 

Ah \ how it docs my drooping heart rejoice. 
When in the hall I hear thy mellow voice ! 
How wou'd that voice exceed the village-bell ; 
Wou'dft thou but fing, " I like thee paffing well I'* 

When from the hearth ihe bade the pointers go. 
How foft ! how eafy did her accents flow ! 
" Get out, flie cry'd, when ftrangers come to fup, 
*' One ne'er can raifc thoie fhoring devils up/* 



Then, full of wratji, fhe kicked each lazy brute, 
Alas ! I envy'd even that falute : 
'Twas fure mifplac*d, — ^Shock faid, or feem'd to fay. 
He had as lief, I had the kick, as they. 

If fhe the myftic bellows take in hand, 
Who like the fair can that machine command ? 
O may'ft thou ne'er by Eolus be feen. 
For he wou'd fure demand thee for his queen. 

But (hou'd the flame this rougher aid refufe^ 
And only gentler med'cines be of ufe ; 
With full-blown cheeks Ihe ends the doubtful ftrife. 
Foments the infant flame, and puffs it into life. 

3 Such 



[ 206 ] 

Such arts, as thefe, exalt the drooping fire. 
But in my breaft a fiercer flame infpire : - 
I bum ! I burn ! O ! give thy puffing o'er. 
And fweil thy cheeks, and pout thy lips no more! 

With all her haughty looks, the time IVe fcen ; 
When this proud damfel has more humble been. 
When with nice airs fhe hoift the pan-cake round. 
And dropt it, haplefs fair ! upon the ground, 

Look,withwhatcharminggrace!whatwinning tricks! 
The artful charmer rubs the candlefticks ! 
So bright fhe makes the candlefticks fhe handles, 
Oft have I faid, — ^therc were no 'need of candles. 

But thou, -my fair ! who never wou'dft approve. 
Or hear, the tender ftory of my love ; 
Or mind, how burns my raging breaft, — a button— 
Perhaps art dreaming of— a breaft of mutton. 

Thus faid, and wept the fad defponding fwain. 
Revealing to the fable walls his pain : 
But nymphs are free with thofe they fhou'd deny j 
To thofe, they love, more exquifitely coy ! 

Now chirping crickets raife their tinkling voice. 
The lambent flames in languid ftreams arife. 
And fmoke in azure folds evaporates and dies. 



The 
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The Rape of the Trap. 

A Ballad, 1737. * 

^rip W A S in a land of learning, 

X The mufes fav'rite city. 
Such pranks of late | 

Were pla/d by a rat, * | 

As — tempt one to be witty. 

All in a coUege-ftudy, 

Where books were in greftt plenty 5 
This rat wou*d devour 
More fenfe in an hour. 

Than I cou'd write — in fwenty. 

Corporeal food, *tis granted. 

Serves vermin lefs refin'd. Sir ; 
But this, a rat of tafte. 
All other rats furpafs'd ; 

And he prey'd on the fpod of the mind. Sir 5 

His breakfaft, half the morning. 

He conftantly attended j 
And when the bell rung 
For ev'ning-fong. 

His dinner fcarce was ended ! 

SucK 



He fpar^d not cv'n heroics. 

On which we poets pride us ; 
And wou'd make no more 
Of king Arthur's *, by the fcore 

Than — all the world befide does. 

In books of geo-graphy. 

He made the maps to flutter: 
A river or a fea 
• Was to him a dilh of tea ; 

And a kingdom, bread' and butter. 

But if fome mawkifli potion 

Might change to over-cjofe him. 
To check its rage. 
He took a page 

Of logick — to compofe him— 

A trap, in hafle and anger, - . ^ 

Was bought, you need not doubt on*t j 

And, fuch was the gin. 

Were a lion once got in. 

He cou'd not, I think, get out on't. 

With cheefe, not books, 'twas baited,- - - 

The faa— ril not belye it— 
Since none — I tell jou that—- 
Whether fcholar or rat. 

Minds books, when he has other diet. 

Bur 

* By Blackmore. 
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But more of trap and bait, Sir, 

Why fhou'd I fing, or cither ? 
Since the rat, who knew the fleight. 
Came in the dead of night. 

And dragg'd 'em away together : 

Both trap and bait were vanilh'd. 

Thro* a fradhire in the flooring ; 
Which, tho* fo trim. 
It now may feem. 

Had then— a dozen or more* in. 

Then anfwer this, ye fages I 

Nor deem I mean to wrong ye. 
Had thp rat which thus did feize on 
The trap, lels claim to reaibfu 

Than many a fcuU among |e ? 

Dan Prior's mice, I own it. 

Were vermin of condition ; 
But this rat who merely learn'd 
What rats alone concerned. 

Was the greater politician. 

That England's topfy-turvy. 

Is clear from thefe mifhaps, Sir; 
Since, traps, we may determine. 
Will no longer take our vermin. 

But vermin* take our traps. Sin 
Vol. I. P Let 

• Written ai the time of the Spaiiifh depredations. 
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Let fophs, by rats infefted. 

Then tmft in cats to catch 'em ^ 
Left they grow as learn'd as we. 
In our ftudies ; where, d'ye fee. 
No mortal fits to watch 'cm. 

Good ludc betide our captains ; 

Good luck betide our cats. Sir > 
And grant that the one 
May quell the Spanilh Don, 

And the t'other deftroy our rats, Sir. 



On certain PASTORALS. 



SO rud^ and tunelefs are thy lays> 
The weary audience vow, 
'Tis not th' Arcadian fwain that fings> 
But 'tis his herds that lowr 



On Mr. C— — of Kidderminster's Poetiy. 

Why 'faith, dear friend, 'tis Kidderminster* ftuffy 
And I do tliink. you've meafur'd out enough. 

* Ki7)nKRMXKSTBR^ faiPous foF a coarfc woollen maiiufaftaxe. 
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To the VIRTUOSOS. 



HAIL curious wights ! to whom fo fair 
The form of mortal flies is ! 
Who deem thofc grubs beyond compare^ 
Which Common ienie defpiics. 

Whether o'er hill, morafs or mound, 
. You make your iportfmah Tallied % 
Oih that your prey in gardens found 
1$ urg'd thro' walks and allies. 

Yet, in the fiiry of the chace. 

No flope cou'd e'er retard you j 
Bleft if one fly repay the race. 

Or painted wing reward you» 

Fierce as Camilla * o'er the plain 

Purfu*d the glitt'ring ftranger \ 
Still ey'd the purple's pleafing ftain. 

And knew not fear nor danger. 

•Tis you flifpenfe the fav'rite meat 

To nature's filmy people ; 
Know what confervcs they chufe to ear. 

And what liqueurs, to tipple, 

P 2 And, 

• See ViRCit* 
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And, if her brood of infefts dies, 

You fage afliftance lend her \ 
Can ftoop to pimp for am'rous flies, 

And help 'em to engender. 

'Tis you protcft their pregnant hour ; 

And when the birth*s at hand. 
Exerting your obftetric powV 

Prevent a mothlefs land. 

Yet oh ! howt*cr your towering view 

Above grofs objefts rifcs. 
Whatever refinements you purfue. 

Hear, what a friend advifes : 

A friend, who, weighed with yours, muft prize 
^ Domitian's idle paflion ; 

That wrought the death of teazing flies. 
But ne*er their propagation. 

Let Flavians eyes more deeply warm. 

Nor thus your hearts determine. 
To flight dame nature's faireft form 

And figh for nature's vermin. 

« 

And fpeak with fome refpeft of beaux. 
Nor more as triflers treat 'em : 

'Tis better learn to fave one's cloaths. 
Than cherifti moths, that eat 'cm. 



The 
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The Extent of COOKERY. 



' Jliufque et idem. 

WHen Tom to Cambridge firft was fent, 
A plain brown bob he wore ; 
Read much, and look'd as the* he meant 
To be a fop no more. 

See him to Lincoln's-Inn repair^ 
. His refolution flag -, 
He cheriflies a length of hafr,. 
And tucks it in a bag. 



Nor CoKP nor Salkeld he regard% 

But gets into the houfe. 
And foon a judge's rank rewards 

His pliant votes and bows. 

Adieu ye bobs ! ye bags give place ! 

Full-bottoms come inflead ! 
Good L — d ! to fee the various ways 

Of drefling— a calve*s-hcad ! 



4 
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The Progress of A D V I C E. 



A Common Case. 

Suade^ nam certum ejt^ 

SAya tlicttAkD to Thomas (and fecm'd half afraid) 
^* I am thinking to marry thj miftrefs*s maid : 
NoW) becatife Mrs* Lucv to thee is well known, 
I will do't if thou tnd'ft me^ or let it alofie. 

Nay don't make a jeft on't ; 'tis no ydSi to me ) 
For 'faith Fm in earneft, fo prithee be free. 
I have no fault to find with the girl fince I knew her. 
But Fd have thy advice, ?*cr I tye myfelf to her.** 



Said Thomas to Richard^ " To fpeal^ my opiinion^ 
There is notfuchabitchin'KingQBOHCE's dominion. 
And I firmly believe, if thou knew*ft her as I do. 
Thou wou'dft chuie out a whipping; poft,fir(l to be ty 'd to« 

She^s peevilh, fhe's thievilh, Ihe's ugly, (he's old. 
And a lyar, and' a fool, and a flut, and a fcpld.** 
Next day Richard haften'd to church and was wed, 
And,crenight,had info^ni'd her what Thomas hadfaidi 

ABAL- 
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BALLAD. 

^rabit fua quemque vohpias. 

T^ Rom Lincoln to London rode forth our young fquirc. 
To bring down a\vife, whom the fwains might admire : 
But in fpite of whatever the mortal cou*d fay. 
The goddefs objefted the length of the way ! 

To give up the opVa, the park, and the ball. 
For to view the Hag's horns in an old country-hall j ' 
To have neither China nor India to fee ! 
Nor a lace-man to plague in a morning — not (he ! 

To forfake the dear play-houfe,Quin,Garrick, &Clive, 
Who by dint of mere humour had kept her alive j 
To forego the full box for his lonefome abode, 
O heav'ns ! fhe (hou'd faint, fhe fhou*d dye on the road ! 

To forget the gay fafhions and geftui:es of France, 
And to leave dear Auejufte ih the mldft of the dance* 
And Harlequin too ! — 'twas in vain to require it-. 
And Ihe wonder'd how folks had the face to defu-e it* 

She might yield to refign thefweet-fingers of Ruckholt^ 
Where the citizen-matron (educes her cuckold ; 
But Ranelagh foon wou'd her footfteps recall. 
And the mufiCj the lamps, and the glare of Vaux-halL 

P 4 To 
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To be furc Ihc cou'd breathe no where elfc than in town. 
Thus (he talk'd like a wit, and he look'd like a clown j 
But the while honeft Harry defpair'd to fucceed> 
A coach with a coronet trailed her to Tweed. 



Slender's Ghoft. vid. Shakespear 



BEneath a church-yard yew. 
Decayed and worn with age. 
At dufk of eve methought I fp/d 
Poor Slender.'s ghoft, that whimpering cry*d, 
O fweet O fweet Anne Page ! 

Ye gentle bards ! give ear ! 

Who talk of amorous rage. 
Who fpoil the lilly, rob the rofe. 
Come learn of me to weep your woes : 

O fweet O fweet Anne Page ! 

Why lhou*d fuch laboured ftrains 

Your formal mufe engage ? 
I never dreamt of flame or dart. 
That fir'd my breaft, or pierc'd my heart, 

But figh'd, O fweet Anne Page! 



And 
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And you ! whofe love-fick minds 

No med'cine can aflliage ! 
Accufc the leech's art no more. 
But learn bf Slender to deplore ; 

O fweet O fwect Anne Page ! 

And ye ! whofe fouls arc held, 

Like linnets in a cage ! 
Who talk of fetters, links, and chains, 
Attend, and imitate my ftrains ! 

O fwect O fwect Anne Page ? 

And you who boaft or grieve. 

What horrid wars ye wage ! 
Of wounds receiv'd from many an eye ; 
Yet mean as I do, when I ligh 

O fweet O fweet Anne Page ! 

» 

Hence ev'ry fond conceit 

Of Ihepherd or of fage ! 
*Tis Slender*s voice, 'tis Slender's way 
Expreffes all you have to fay. 

O fweet O fweet Anne Page! 



The 
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The INVIDIOUS. MARt 



O Fortune ! if my pra/r of old 
Was nc*er foUicitous for gold. 
With better grace thou may*ft allow 
My iuppliant wifh, that afks it now. 
Yet think not ! goddefs ! I require it 
For the fame end your clowns defire it. 

In a well-made efie£hial ftring. 

Fain wou'd I fee Lividio fwing ! 

Hear him, from Tyburn's height haranguing, 

But fuch a cur^s not worth one's hanging. 

Give me, O goddefs ! fborc of pelf. 

And he will tye the knot, himfeif. 

The Price of an EQJJIPAGE. 

Servum Ji potesy O//, non habere 

Et regem potes^ Ole^ non habere. Mar. 

IAflc'd a friend, amidft the throng, 
Whofe coach it was that trailed along : 
" The gilded coach there — don't ye mind ? 
That, with the footmen ftuck behind." 

O Sirt 
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O SirV fays he, what ! han't ye leen it ? 
Tis Damon's cdach, and Damou in it. 
*Tis odd methinks you have forgot 
Your friend, your neighbour and— ^what not ! 
Your old acquaintance Damon !---^* True ; 
But faith his equipage is new.** 

*' Blefs me, faid I, where cah it end ? 
What madneis has poflefs'd my friend ? 
Four powder'd flaves, and diofe the talleft. 
Their ftomachs doubdefe not the finaUeft! 
Can Damon's revenue maintain 
In lace and food, fo large a train ? 
I know hij kwid— each inch o* ground-^ 
*Tis not a mile to walk it round-^ 
If Damon's whole eftate can bear 
To keep his lad, and onc-horfe chair, 
I own 'tis paft my comprehenfion." 
Yes, Sir, but Damon has a penfion— * 

Thus does a falfe ambition rule ds. 
Thus pomp delude, and folly fool us ; 
To keep a race of flickering knaves, 
He grows himfelf the worft of (laves. 



Hint 
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HiKT from V O I T U R E. . 

LET Sol his annual journeys run. 
And when the radiant talk is done, 
Confefs, thro* all the globe, 'twou'd pofe him. 
To match the charms that Celia (hews him. 

And ihou'd he boaft he onCe had feen 
As juft a form, as bright a mien. 
Yet muft it ftiU for ever pofe him. 
To match — ^what Cklia never (hews him. 



INSCRIPTION. 

* • 

To the memory 

Of A, L, Efquire, 

Juftice of the peace for this county : 

Who, in the whole qourfe of his pilgrimage 

Thro' a trifling ridiculous world, 

. Maintaining his proper digpity, 

Notwithftanding the feoffs of ill-difpos'd perfons, 

And wits of the age, 

That ridicul'd his behaviour. 

Or cenfur'd his breeding -, 

Following the diftates of nature, 

Defiring to eafe the afflifkcd. 

Eager to fet the prifoners at liberty. 

Without 
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Without having for his end 

The noife, or report fuch things generally caufe 

In the world, 

(As he was feen to perform them of none) 

. But the fole relief and happinefs> 

Of the party in diftcefs ; 

Himfelf refting eafy. 

When lie cou'd render that fo 5 

Not griping, or pinching himfelf. 

To hoard up fuperfluities ; 

Not coveting to keep in his poffeffion 

What gives more difquietiide, than pleafure 5 

But charitably difFufing it 

To'all round about him : 

Making the moft forrowful countenance 

To fmile. 

In his prefence ; 

Always beftowing more than he was a(k*d. 

Always imparting before he was defir'd ; 

Not proceeding in this manner. 

Upon every trivial fuggeftion. 

But the moft mature, and folemn deliberation ; 

With an incredible prefence, and undauntednefs 

Of mind ; 

With an inimitable gravity and economy 

Of face-, ^ 

Bidding loud defiance 

To politenefs and the fafliion, 

Dar'4 let a f— t. 

To 
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To A FRIEND. 



HAVE you ne'er feerij my gentle {qmtc^ 
The humours of your kitcheh fire ? 

Says Ned to Sal, " 1 lead a ipade. 
Why don't ye play ?«--the girl's afraid*— 
Play fofnething-*<fcny thing**-but play— 
•Tis but to pafs th^ time away*^ 
Phoo— how fhe ftands*— biting her nails— ^ 
As tho* flie pla/d fcH* half her vsuls— 
Sorting her c^^, hilling and pickings 
We pky fbf nothing, do us, chicken ?***• 
That card will do***-'bk)od never doubt it. 
It's not worth while to think about it." 

Sal thought, and thought, and mifs'd her aim^ 
And Ned, ne'er fludying, won the game. 

Methinks, old friend, 'tis wond'rous true, 
That verle is but a game at loo. 
While many a bard, that (hews fo clearly 
"He writes for his amufement merely. 
Is known to ftudy, fret, and toil ; 
And play for nothing, all the while : 
Or praife at moft; for wreaths of yore 
Ne'er fignify'd a farthing more : 
'Till having vainly toil'd to gain it. 

He fees your flying pen obtain it. 

Thfo' 



Thro' fragrant icenes the trifler roves. 
And halloVd haunts that Phoebus loves ; ' 
Where with ftrange heats his bolbm glows. 
And myftit flames the God beftows. 
You now none other flame require^ 
Than a good blazing parlour fire % 
Write verfes-rto defy the icomers. 
In fhit-houfes and chimney-corners. 

Sal found her deep-laid fchemes were vain^ 
The cards are cut — come deal ^ain— 
No good comes on it when one lingers— 
I'll play the cards come next my fingers**- 
Fortune coli'd never let Ned loo her. 
When fhe had kft it wholly to her. 

Well, now who wins ?— why, ftiU the famc-r 
For.SAL has lofl: another game. 

*' Fve done 5 (flie mutter'd) I was fiiying. 
It did not argufy my playing. 
Some folks will win, they cannot chuie. 
But think or not think — ^fome muft lofe^ 
I may have won a game or (o-^ 
But then it was an age ago— 
It ne*er will be my lot again— 
I won it of a baby then- 
Give me an ace of trumps and fee. 
Our Ned will beat me with a three. 
*Tis all by luck that things are carry*d— 
He'll fuffer for it when he's marry'd. 

Thus 
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Thus Sal, with tears in either eye ; 
While viftor Ned fate titt'ririg by. 

Thus I, long envying your luccefs. 
And bent to write, and ftudy lels. 
Sate down, and fcribbled in a trice, 
Juft what you fee — and you delpife. 

You, who can frame a tuneful fong» 
And hum it as you ride along ; 
And, trotting on the king's high-way. 
Snatch from the hedge a fprig of bay ; 
Accept this verie, howe*er it flo^s. 
From one that is your friend In profe. » 

What is this wreath, fo green ! fo fair ! 
Which many wifh, and few muft wear ? 
Which fome men's indolence can gain. 
And fome mens vigils ne'er obtain ? : - 
Hor what muft Sal or poet fue. 
Ere they engage with Ned. or you ? 
For luck in verfe, for luck at loa? 

Ah no ! 'tis genius gives ypg fame. 
And Ned, thro' (kill, fecu/es the, game. 



•* .» « 
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A, Solemn MEDITATION. 



WHAT is this life, this aftive gueft. 
Which robs oiir peaceful clay of rjefk ? 
This trifle, which while we retain, 
Caufes inquietude and pain ? 
', This breathj which we no footter find, 
Than in a moment 'tis refign'd ? 
Whofe momentary noife, when o'er. 
Is never, never heard of more ! 
And even monarchs, when it ends. 
Become oflfenfive to their friends ; 
Emit a putrid noifome fmell. 
To thofe that lov'd 'em, e'er fo well } 

Pond'ring thefe things, within my heart, 
Surely, faid I — ^life is a f— t ! 






* 
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The POET and the DUN. 1741, 



^ ^efe are Mejjengeri 

X^at feelingly perfuade me what I am. 

Shakespear. 

/^Omes a dim in the morning and r^s at my 400^-7 

" I made bold 10 cull— 'tis a^twcly^moiKyi an^Hwr^— 
rm forry, believe mc, to trouble jau tbus^ Srr^ — 
But Job wou\i be paid^ Sk» had JaB^ beeaa.mecQer/ 
Myfriend have hut patience-- " AythefeaipeyGji^'XiSs^ys.'* 
I have got but ooe fhiliLmg (o ffnr^ u^ two days^-^ 
But Sir — prithee take it, aod teU y^ur attorfiu^y. 
If I han't paid your bill, I h%vcpaid for your journey. 
Well, now thou art gone, let me govern my paffion. 
And calmly confider-^confidcr ? vexation ! 
What whore that muft painty and mufl: put on falfe locks. 
And counterfeit joy in the pangs of the pox ! 
What beggar's wife's nephew,now ftarv'd,& nowbeaten. 
Who, wanting to eat, fears himfelf fhall be eaten ! 
What porter, what turnfpit, can deem his cafe hard ! 
Or what dun boaft of patience that thinks of a bard J 
Well, I'll teave this poor trade, for no trade can be poorer. 
Turn fhoe-boy, or courtic/, or pimp, or procurer \ 
Get love, and refpeft, and good £ving, and pelf. 
And dun fome poor dog of a poet myfelf. 

One^s 



J 
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One's credit, however, of courfe will grow better ; 
Here enters the footman, and brings me a letter. 

" Dear Sir \ I received your obliging epiftle. 
Your fame is fecure — bid the critics go whittle. 
I read over with wonder the poem you fent me ; 
And I muft fpeak your praifes, no foul fhall prevent me. 
The audience, beficve mc^ cry*d out ev*ry line , 
Was ftrong, wasafFefting, wasjuft, was divine; 
All pregnjmt, as gold is, with worth, weight, and beauty. 
And to hide fuchia genius was — ^far from your duty. 
I forefee that the court will be hugely delighted : 
Sir Richards for nnich a kfe genius, was knighted. 
Adieu, my ^od friend, and for high life prepare ye ; 
I cou'd fay much more, but you're modeft, I fpare ye." 
Quite fir'd with the flatt'ry, I call for my paper. 
And wafte that, and health, and my time, and my taper: 
I fcribble 'till morn, when with wrath no fmall ftore. 
Comes my old friend the mercer, and raps at my dpor. 
*' Ah ! friend,- 'tis but idle to make fuch a pother, 
Fate, fate has ordain'd us, to plague one another." 



Q^ 2 Written 



[ 228 ] 



Written at an Inn at Henley. 



TO thee, fair freedom ! I retire 
From flattery, cards, and dice, and din ; 
Nor art thou found in manfions higher 
Than the low cott, or humble inn. 

'Tis here with boundlefs pow'r I reign ; 

And ev*ry health which I begin. 
Converts dull port to bright champaigne ; 

Such freedom crowns it, at an inn. 

I fly from pomp, I fly from plate ! 

I fly from falfehood's Ipecious grin T 
Freedom I love, and form I hate. 

And chufc my lodgings at an inn. 

Here, waiter ! take my fordid ore, 

Which lacqueys elfe might hope to win j 

It buys, what courts have not in fl:ore 5 
It buys me freedom, at an inn. 

Whoe'er has travelled life's dull round. 
Where'er his ftages may have been. 

May figh to think he fl:ill has found 
The warmeft welcome, at an inn. 

A SIMILE. 



f 229 ] 



SIMILE. 



WHAT village but has fometime fcen 
The clumfy fliape, the frightful mien. 
Tremendous claws, and fliagged hair. 
Of that grim brute yclip'd a bear ? 
He from his dam, the learn'd agree. 
Received the curious form you fee ; 
Who with her plaftic tongue alone. 
Produced a vifage — like her own.— 
And thus they hint, in myftic fafhion. 
The powerful force of educatioH * — 
Perhaps yon crowd of fwains is viewing 
E*en now, the ftrange exploits of Bruin ; 
Who plays his antics, roars aloud 5 
The wonder of a gaping crowd ! 

So have I known an aukward lad, 
Whofe birth has made a parifh glad. 
Forbid, for fear of fenfe, to roam. 
And taught by kind mamma at home; 
Who gives him many a wdl-try'd rule. 
With ways and means — ^to play the fool. 
In fenfe the fame, in ftature higher. 
He fhines, ere long, a rural fquire. 
Pours forth unwitty jokes, and fwears. 
And bawls, and drinks, but chiefly ftares^ 

CLS His 

* Of a fon4 matron's education* 
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His tenants of fuperior fenfe ' 
Carouze, and laugh, at his expenccJ j 
And deem the paftime I'm rebting. 
To be as pleafant, as bear-baiting. 

The Charms of Precepbnce. 
A TALE* 

** O IR, will you pleafc to walk before ?'* 

O ^-No, pray Sir*-you are next the door,-* 
•— " Upon mine honour, TU not ftir^*-*'* 
Sir, I'm at home, confider, Sir— 
*' Excufe me. Sir, FU not go firft''— 
Well^ if I muft be rude, I muft— 
But yet I wUh I cou'd evade it--^ 
*Tis ftrangely clownifti, be perfuaded — 
Go forward, cits! go forward fqiuires ! 
Nor fcrqple each, what each admires. - 
Life fquares not, friends, with your proceeding j 
It flies, while you difplay your breedings 
Such breeding as one's granam preaches. 
Or fome old dancing-mafter teaches. 
O for fome rude tumultuous fellow. 
Half crazy, or, at leaft, half-mellow. 
To come behind you unawares. 
And fairly pufli yoq both down ftairs ! 
But death's at hand-^let me advife ye, 
<jo forward, friends ! or he*ll furprife ye. 

BefidcSf 



fieTidei, how ihnhcere yoii are 1 
Do ye not flafctet-, lye, fbffwekr. 
And daily cheat, ihd wetkly pf ay, 
And all foV this— tfe fead te Way ? 

Suth is my thfefhb, ^ich meahs to prove. 
That, tho* ^ drink, or garni, or love^ 
As that or this fe ftioft in felhibf!, 
Precedtocfc ii^ 6* hiling paffion. * 

When college-lhidtnts tike degrees. 
And jiay tfiti teadfc's endlcfs fees* 
What moves that fcientific body. 
But the fifft cutting at a gawdy? 
And whence fuch flioals, in bare ednoitions. 
That ftarvc and l^guifli as phylicians. 
Content to trudge tte ftreets, and ftare at 
The fat apothecary's chariot ? 
But that, in Charlot's chamber (fee 
MoLiERE*s Medecih malgre lui) 
The leach, howe^r his fortunes vary. 
Still walks before th6 apothecary. 

Fl AViA in vain has wit and charms^ 
And all that fhines, and all that warms *, 
In vain all human race a.dore her, 
For— lady Marv ranks before her. 

O Cblia, gentle Celia ! tell us. 
You who arc neither vain, nor jealous \ 
The fofteft breaft, tht mildeft mien ! 
Wou*d you not ftel fome little fpleen, 

Ct4 Nor 



Nor bite your lip, nor furl your brow, 
Jf Florimiel, your equal now. 
Should, one day, gain precedence of ye i 
Firft ferv'd — ^tho' in a difti of coffee ? 
Plac'd firfti altho' where you are found. 
You gain the eye^ of all around ? 
Nam*d firft, dio* not with half the fame, 
frhat waits my charming Celia's name ? 

{iard fortune ! barely to inipire 
Our fix*d efteem, and fond defire ! 
Barely, where'er you go, to prove 
The fource of univcrfal love !— » 
yet be content, obierving thiSf 
Honour's the offspring of caprice : 
And ^ofth, howe'er yoy have purfu*d it, 
Has now no pow'r — but to exclude it 
You'll find your general reputation 
A kind of fupplemental ftation, 

Poor Swift, with all his worth,' cou'd ne'er, 
He tells us, hope to rife a peer ; 
So, to fupply it, wrote for fame ; 
And well the wit fcqur'd his ain^, 
A common patriot has a drift. 
Not quite fo innocent as Swift 2 
In Britain's caufe he rants, he labours ; 
^* He's honeft, faith"-have patience, neighbours! 
For patriots may fometimes deceive, 
M^y !>eg their friend's reluftapt leavfj^ 

To 
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To fcrvc them in a higher fphere 5 
And drop their virtue, to get there,--! 

As LuciAN tells us, in his falhion. 
How fouls put off each earthly paffion, 
Ere on Elysium's fiow'ry ftrand. 
Old Chakon fuffer'd *em to land ; 
So ere we meet a court's careffesp 
No doubt our fouls muft change their drefles : 
And fouls there be, who, bound that way, 
Attire themfclves ten times a day. 

If then 'tis rank which all men covet, 
And faints aljike and fmners love it j 
If place, for which our courtiers throng 
So thick, that few can get alpng ; 
For which fuch fervile toils are feen. 
Who's happier than a king ?— a queen. 

Howe'er men aim at elevation, 
*Tis properly a female paffion : 
Women, and beaux, beyond all meafure 
Are charm'd with rank's extatic plcafurc* 

Sir, if your drift I rightly fcan. 
You'd hint a beau were not a man : 
Say, women then are fond of places j 
I wave all difputable cafes. 
A man perhaps would fomething linger. 
Were his lov'd rank to colt — a finger y 
Or were an ear or toe the price on't. 
He might ^elib'rate once pr twice on't j ' 
Perhaps alk Gataicer's advice on't. 



And 
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And mtny, as their frame grows bid, 
Wou'd hardly purchs^ it with gold. 

But womeh wilh precedence ever ;> 
'Tis their whole life's fupreme endeavour ; 
It fires their youth with jealous rage. 
And ftfongly animatfes their age. 
Perhaps thAy Wdiild iiOt fell Out-light, 
Or maim a Umb— that was In fight ; 
Yet, on worfe terms, they fometimes chiife it ; 
Nor, ev'n in punilhments, reflife it. 

Preeminence in pain, you cry ! 
AH fierce and pregnant with reply. 
But lend your patience, and your ear. 
An argument fhall make it clean 
But hold, ah argument may fail, 
Befide my title fajrs, a tale. 

Where Avon rolls her winding ftrcam, 
Avon, the Mufe's favorite theme ! 
AvON,^ that fills the farmer's purfes. 
And decks with flowers both farms, and verfes. 
She vifits many a fertile vale > 
Such was the fceiie of this my tale. 
For •tis in Ev'smam's vale, or near it^ 
That fdlks with laughter tell, and hear it. 

The foil with annual plenty bleft 
Ww by young Corydon pofleft* 
His youth alone I lay before ye, 
M moft material to my ftory : 

For 
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For ftrength and vigour toO| he held ^etfi^ 
And 'twere not much mnifs, tb add 'em. 

Thrice happy iouti whofe wide domain 
Now green with grafs, now gilt widi grain. 
In ruflet robes of clover deej>. 
Or thinly veil'd^ and white with flieep ; 
Now fragrant with the bean's perfume^ 
Now purpled with the pulfe's bloom. 
Might well with bright allufion ftore me ; 
—But happier bards have been before me ! 

Amongft the various year's increafe. 
The ftripling own'd a field of peafe ; 
Which^ wh^p at night he c^as'd his kboUrs, 
Were haunted by fome female ncighbovu^. 
Each morn difcover'd to his fight 
The fliameful havoc of the night ; 
Traces of this they left behind 'em. 
But no inftfu<3ions where to fiftd 'cm. 
The devil's works are plain and evil. 
But few or none have feen the devil. 
Old Noll, indeed, if we may credit 
The words of Echard, who has faid it^ . 
Contrived with Satan how to fool u$ t 
And bargain'd face to face to rule us ; 
But theli old Noll was one in ten^ 
And fought him more then dthtr men. 
Our ihepherd too, with like Attention, 
May meet the female fieftds wc mention.. ' 

3 ^^ 
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He rofe one morn at break of day, 
And near the field in am^ufh lay : 
When lo ! a brace of girls appears, 
The third, a matron much in years. 
Smiling, amidft the peafe, the finncrs 
Sate down to cull their future dinners ; 
And, caring little who might own 'em. 
Made free as tho* themfelves had fown 'cm. 

*Tis worth a fage's obfervation 
How love can make a jeft of palTion. 
Anger had forc'd the fwain from bed. 
His early dues^to love* unpaid ! 
And love, a god that keeps a pother. 
And will be paid one time or other. 
Now banifti'd anger out o* door ; 
And claimed the debt withheld before. 
If anger bid our youth revile. 
Love form'd his features to a fmile : 
And knowing well 'twas all grimace. 
To threaten with a fmiling face. 
He in few words exprefs'd his mind — 
And none would deem them much unkind. 

The am'rous youth, for their offence. 
Demanded inflant recompencc : 
That recompence from each, which fhame 
Forbids a balhful mufe to name. 
Yet, more this fentence to difcover, 
*Tis what Bbtt * * grants her lover. 

When 
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When he, to make the ftrumpet willing. 
Has fpent his fortune— to a (hilling. 

Each flood awhile, as 'twere fufpended, 
And loth to do, what-*cach intended* 

At length with foft pathetic fighs. 
The matron, bent with age, replies. 

*Tis vain to ftrive — -juftice, I know. 
And our ill ftars will have it fo — 
But let my tears your wrath affuage. 
And fliew fome deference for age ! 
I from a diftant village came, . 
Am old, G — knows, and fomething lame ; 
And if we yield, as yield we muft, 
Dii^atch my crazy body firft. 

Our Ihephcrd, like the Phrygian fwain. 
When circled round on Ida's plain, 
With goddefles he ftood fufpended. 
And Pallas's grave Ipeech was ended, 
Own'd what flie afk'd might be his duty ; 
B.ut paid the compliment to beauty, 
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ODE 



To be performed by Dn Bpi;TtLE> and a 
Chorus of Hales-owen Citizens. 



The Inftrumental Part, a Viol d' Amotrr. 



AIR by the Doctor,. 

A wake; ! I %, aiMke gfood pet^e ! 
jTV And V* fer Qnoe alive an<l gay j 
Come let's be nieriy v ftir the tipptei;, 

How call you floep, 
Whilft I do pMy ? how can you fleeps (j?if. 

CHORUS of CmzBNS, 

Pardon, O ! pardon, great mufician ! 

On drowfy fouls fome pity take ! 
For wond'rous hard is our condition. 
To drink thy beer. 
Thy ftrains to hear 5 
To drink. 
To hear. 
And keep awake I 

SOLO 
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SOLO fay tke Doctor." 

Hear but t]>is ftrsun^^twas made by Hakdei^ 
A wight of fl^iil, and judgment deep ! 

Zpcmtcrs the/re gone — ^Sal, bring a candle-^r: 
No, here is one, and he's aiTeep. 

DUETTK. 

Dr. — r How cou'd they go, s«ftmu&:» 

Whilftldopky? 
Sal. How cou'd they go ? ' w^Wte vmi^. 

How fhou'd they ftay ? 

EPILOGUE to the Tragedy of Cleone. 



WELL, Udies — fo much for the tragic ftil( 
And noyff the cuftom is to make you fmil?. 
To make us fmile ! — methinks I hear you fay- 
Why, who ca? help it, at fo ftrange a play ? 
The captain gone t|>ree years!— ^and then to blame 
The faultlefs conjci^ift of his virtuous dan^e ! 
My ftars !-rr^whiat geatfe belle would dunk it trcafoiv 
When thus piiavoJt'd, t(^ g^re the brute fipae reafoa ? 
Out of my ho^fe !-^^is nighit, ftwrfooth depart ! 
A modern wife had faid — ^' With all my heart-^ 
But think not, h^ighty Sk, FU go aloQe ! 
Order your coach— CQftduft me fafc tq town—* 

Give 
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Give me my jewels, wardrobe, and my maid— 
And pray take care my pin-money be p^d." 

Such is the language of each modifhfair ! 
Yet memoirs, not of modern growth, declare 
The time has been when modefty and truth 
Were deem'd additions to the charms of youth ; 
When women hid their necks, and veil'd their faces, 
Nor romp'd, nor rak'd, nor ftar*d at public places. 
Nor took the airs of amazons for graces : 
TQhen plain domeftic virtues were the mode. 
And wives ne'er dreamt of happinefs abroad ; 
They lov'd their children, learnt no flaunting airs. 
But with the joys of wedlock mixt the cares. 
Thofe times are paft — ^yet fure they merit praife. 
For marriage triumphed in thofe golden days : 
By chafte decorum they afix?ftion gain'd ; 
By f^ith and fondnefs what they won, maintained. 

'Tis yours, ye fair, to bring thofe days agen. 
And form anew the hearts of thoughtlefs men j 
Make beauty's luftre amiable as bright, 
And give the foul, as well as fenfe, delight 5 
Reclaim from folly a fantaftic age. 
That fcorns the prefs, the pulpit, and the ftage. 
Let truth and tendernefs your breafts adorn, 
The marriage chain with tranfport fhall be worn ; 
Each blooming virgin rais'd into a bride. 
Shall double all their joys, their cares divide; 
Alleviate grief, compofe the jars of ftrife. 
And pour the balm that fweetens human life. 

MORAL 



MORAL PIECES. 



Vol. I. 



R 



Judgment of HERCULES. 

^^Hile blooming fpring defcends from genial ikies. 

By whofe mild .influence inftant wonders rife j 
From whofe foft breath Elyfian beauties flow ; 
The fweets of Hagley, or the pride of Stowb i 
Will LYTTitTON the rural laodlkip range. 
Leave noify fame, and not regret the change i 
Pleas'd will he tread the gvden's early icenes» 
And learn a moral from the riling greens ? 
There, warm'd alike by Sol's enliv'ning powV, 
The weed, afpiring, emulates the flow'r : 
The drooping flow'r, its fairer charms difplay'd, 
Javites, from grateful hands, their gen'rous Md : 

R a Sooni 
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Soon, if none check th' invafivc foe's dcfigns. 
The lively luftre of thefe fcenes declines ! 

'Tis thus, the fpring of youth, the morn of life, 
Jlears in our minds the rival feeds of ftrife. 
Then paflion riots, reafon then contends ; 
And, on the conqueft, ev'ry blifs depends : 
JLife, from the nice decifion, takes it3 hue : 
And bleft thofe judges who decide like you ! 
-On worth like theirs^ fhall ev'ry blifs attend : 
The worJ4 their favorite, and the world their friend. 

There are, who blind to thought's fatiguing ray. 
As fortune gives examples, urge their way : 
Not virtue's foes, tho' they her paths decline. 
And fc^rce her friends, tho' with her' friends they join. 
In her's, or vice's cafual road advance 
Thbughtlefs, the finners or the faints of chance ! 
Yet fome more nobly fcorn the vulgar voice j 
With judgment fix, with zeal purfue their choice. 
When ripen'd thought, when reafon born to reign. 
Checks the wild tumults of the youthful vein ; 
While paflibn's lawlefs tides, at their command. 
Glide thro' more ufeful trafts, and blefs the land. 
* Happieft of thefe is he whofe matchlefs mind. 
By learning ftrengthen'd, and by.tafte refin'd. 
In virtue's caufe eflay'd its earlieft ppw'rs j 
Chofe virtue's paths, and ftrew'd her paths with flow'rs. 
The firft alarm'd, if freedom waves her wings : 
Thp fitteft to adorn each art Ihe brings : 

" Lov'd 
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Lov'd by that prince whom ev'ry virtue fires : 
Prais'd by that bard whom ev*ry mufe infpires : 
Bleft in the tuneful art, the focial flame ; 
In all that wins, in all that merits fame ! 

'Twas youth's perplexing ftage his doubts infpir'd, 
When great Alcides to a grove retir'd. 
Thro' the lone windings of a devious glade, 
Refign'd to thought, with lingering fleps he ftray'd •, 
Bleft with a mind to tafte fincerer joys : 
Arm'd with a heart each falfe one to defpife. 
Dubious be flaray'd, with wav'ring thoughts pojSeft, 
Alternate paffions flruggling fliar'd his breaft ) 
The various arts which human cares divide. 
In deep attention all his mind emplpy'd : 
Anxious, if fame an equal blifs 'fecur'd *, 
Or filent eafe with fofter charms allur'd. 
The filvan choir whofe numbers fweetly flow'd, 
The fount that murmur'd, and the flow'rs that blow'd; 
The filver flood that in meanders led 
His glitt*ring fl:reams along th* enlivened mead ; 
The foothing breeze, and all thofe beauties join'd. 
Which, whilfl: they pleafe, effeminate the mind* 
In vain ! while diftant, on a fummit raised, 
Th' imperial towVs of fame attraftive blaz'd. 

While thus he trac'd diro* fancy's puzzling maze 
TKe/ep^?te fleets of pleafure, and of praifc j 
Su^enthe wind a fragrant gale conveyed, 
And a new luftre gain'd upon the fhade, 
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At once, before hh wcmd'ring eyes were feen 
Two female forms, o£ more than mortal mieni. 
Various their charms j and, in their drcfs and face, 
. Each feem*d to vie with fome peculiar grace* 
This, whofe attire iefs clogg'd with art appeared. 
The fimple fweets of innocence endear'd. 
Her fprightly blpom, her quick fagftcious eye. 
Shewed native merit mix'd with modelly. 
Her air diffused a mild yet awefd ray. 
Severely fweet, and innocently gay. 
Sijich the chafte image of the martial maid, 
In artlefs folds of virgin white arrays ! 
She let no borrowM rofe her checks adorn. 
Her blufliing cheeks, that Jhs^m^d the purpte moriK 
Her charms nor had, nor wanted artful foils. 
Or ftudy'd geftures, or well-pradisM fmiies. 
She fcorn'd the toys which render beauty Iefs ; 
She prov'd th' engaging chaftity ci drefs ; 
And while fhe chofe in native charm3 to fliine, 
Ev'n thus fiic feem*d, nay more ^m feem*d, divine 
One modeft em*rald clafpM the fobc (he wore. 
And, in her hand, th* imperial fward flic bore. 
Sublime her height, majeflic was her pace. 
And matched the aweful honours cf her face. 
Thefhrubs, theflow'rs, that decked the verdant ground^ 
Seem*d, where flie trod, with riling lufbe crown*d. 
Still her approach with ftronger influence warm'd ; 
She pleas'd, whije diftant, but, when near, flic charmM. 

So 



So ftrikcs thie gattr^s e^re, the fUvcr gleai!n 
That glittering quivers o'ef a diilam ftrcam : 
JBut from its hanks we fee new beauties rife» 
And, in its cryftal bofbm, trace the ikies. 

With other channs the rival vifion glow*d j . 
And from her diiefs her linfel beaudes ftow'd. 
A fluttering robe her pa6q>cr'd fliape conceaPd, 
And feem'd to fliade the charms it beft rcvcaFd, 
Its forni) contrived her feulty fize to grace ; 
Its hue, to give frefli luftre to her face. 
Her plaited hair difguis'd with brilliants glar'd ; 
Her cheeks the ruby's neighbVing luflre fliar^d ; 
The gawdy topaz lent its gay fupplies. 
And ey*ry gem that ftrikes fefi curious eyes ; . 
Eiqpos'd her brcaft with foreign Iwcets perfum'd ; 
And, round her brow, a rofeate garland bloom*d. 
Soft-fmUing, bluihing lips concealed her wiles ; . 
Yet ah ! the blufhes artful as the fmiles. 
Oft-gazing on her Ihade, th* enraptur'd fair 
Decreed the fubftance weU deferv'd her tare : 
Her thoughts, to odhePs charms maligiily blind. 
Centered in that^ »id were to that confin'd ; ' 
And if on other's eyes a glance were thrown, 
'Twas buf to watch the influence of her own. 
Much like her guardian, fair Cythera's queen. 
When for her warrior fee re6jies her icnien ; 
Or when, to blefs hef Delian fav'rite's arms. 
The radiant 'fair invigoif ates her charms. 
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Much like her pupil, Egypt';? fportivc dame. 
Her drefs expreffive, and her air the fame. 
When her gay bark o'er filver Cydnos rolPd, 
And all th' emblazon'd ftreamers wav'd in gold. 
Such fhone the vifion-, nor forbore, to move. 
The fond contagious airs of lawlefs love. 
Each wanton eye deluding glances fir'd. 
And am'rous dimples on each cheek confpif'd. 
Lifelefs her gait, and flow, with feeming pain, ^ 
She dragg'd her loitering limbs along the plain 5 > 
Yet made fomefaint efForts,&firftapproacb*dthefwain, 3 
So glaring draughts, with taudry luftre bright. 
Spring to the view, and rufli upo;i the fight t 
More flowly charms a Raphael's chafter air. 
Waits the calm fearch, and pays the f^rcher's care, 

Wrap'd in a pleas'd fufpenc^, . the youth furvey'd 
The Various charms of .each attraftive maid : 
Alternate each he view'd, and each admir'd. 
And found, alternate, varying flames infpir*d. 
Quick o'er their forms his eyes with pleafure ran. 
When flie, who firft approach'd him, fiift began. . 

" Hither, dear boy, direft thy wand'ring eyes ; 
*Tis here the lovely vale of pleafure lies. 
Debate no more, to mc thy life refign ; 
Each^fweet which nature can difRife is mine. 
For me the nymph diverfifies her pow'r. 
Springs in a tree, or blofljjms in a flow'r; > 

To pleafe my ear, flie tunes the linnet's ftrains ; 
To pleafe my eye, with lilies paints the plains ; 

To 
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To form my cOuch j in mofly beds fhe grows ; 
To gratify my fmell, perfumes the rofe ; 
Reveals the fair, the fertile fcene you fee, 
And fwells the vegetable world, for me* 

Let the gulPd fool the toils of war purfue. 
Where bleed the many to enrich the few : 
Where chance from courage claims the boafted prize : 
Where, tho' fhe give, your country oft denies^ 
Induftrious thou ftialt Cupid's wars maintain. 
And ever gently fight his foft campaign. 
His darts alone (halt wield, his wounds endure. 
Yet only fufFer, to enjoy the cure. 
Yield but to me— a choir of nymphs (hall rife. 
And fire thy breaft, and blefs thy ravifh'd eyes. 
Their beauteous cheeks a fairer rofe ihall wear, 
A brighter lily on their necks appear -, 
Where fondly thou thy favoured head fhall reft. 
Soft as the down that fwells the cygnet's neft ! 
While Philomel in each foft voice complains. 
And gently lulls thee with/mellifluous ft rains : 
Whilft, with each accent, fweeteft odours flow ; 
And fpicy gums round ev'ry bofom glow. . 
Not the fam'd bird Arabian climes admire. 
Shall in fuch luxury of fweefs expire. 
At floth let war's vidtorious fonis exclaim ; 
In vain ! for pleafure is my real name : 
Nor envy thou the head with bays o'er-grown -, 
No, feck thou rofes to adorn thy own : 

•r For 
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For well eacH 6p'niftg fcene, that claims my crai^s 

Suits and drferves the beauteous crown I >¥ean 
Let others prune the vine; the genial bowl 
Shall crown thy mbld, ^nd enlarge thy fouL 
Let vulgar hands explore ^e bitffiant mine, 
So the gay produce glittw' ftill on thine. 
Indulgent Bacchus loads his ldb*ring tree. 
And, guarding, gives its duft'iinglweets td ifte. 
For my lov\i train, Apoi4ji.b*s piercing beam 
Darts thro* the paffive ^ebe, and frameis thife gem^ 
See in my caufe confentifi^ gods ^mptoy^d. 
Nor flight thofe godi, their bleffings unenjoy'dl 
For thee the poplar fliall its amber xirain ; 
For thee, in cloudjed beauty, fpring <he ^llane ; 
Some coftly tribute ev'ry clime fliall pay ; 
Some charming treafarc ev'ry ^n^ convey ; 
Each objeft round fonie pleafin^ Tcene (haft yield ; 
Art build thy dome, while nature, decks thy field j 
Of Corinth's order fhall the-ftrui^ure rife ; . 
The fpiring turrets glitter thro^ the Ikics 5 
Thy coftly robe fliall glow with Tyrian rays 5 
Thy vafe fliall fparkle, and thy car fliall bla^ej 
Yet thou, whatever pomp the fan dilplay, 
» Shalt own the am'rous night exceeds the day, 
• "V^hen melting flutefe^ and fwe^tly-founding lyres 
Wake the gay loves, and cite the young defires ; 
Or, in th' Ionian dance; feme fav'rite maid 
Improves the flame her -if arkling eyes convey^ $ 

• Think, 
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Think, *can*ft thou quit a glowing Delia's army. 

To feed on virtue*s vifionary charms ? 

Or flight the joys which wit and youth engage. 

For the faint honour of a frozen fage ? 

To find duU envy €v*n that hope deface. 

And, where you toiiy for glory, reap difgracc ? 

O ! think that beauty waits on thy decree. 
And thy lov'd lovelieft 'diarmer pleads wkh me. 
She, whole (oft Jmile, or gentler glance to move. 
You vow'd the wild extremities <rf love ; 
In whofe endearments years, like moments, flew 5 
For whofe endearments millions feetn*d too few 5 
She, flie implores j flie bids thee feize the prime. 
And tread with her the flowery traSs of time \ 
Nor thus her lovely bloom of life befl:ow 
On fome cold lover, or infulting foe. 
Think, if againft: that tongue thou canft refel. 
Where love yet dwelt, and reafon feem*d to dwell 5 
What ftrong perfuafion arms her fofter fighs ! 
What full convidion fparkles in her eyes ! 

See nature fmiles, and birds falute the Ikade, 
Where breatfiirtg jafmin fcreens the fleeping naaid : 
And fuch her charms, as to the vain may prove. 
Ambition feeks more humble joys than love ! 
There bufy toil Ihall ne'er invade thy reign, 
Np^ fcienoes perplex thy laboring brain : 
Or none, but what with equal fweets invite 5 
Npr other arts, but to prolong delight : * 

■ Son^e- 
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Sometimes thy fancy prune her tender v/ing> 
To praife a pendant, or to grace a ring ; 
To fix the drefs that fuits each varying mien ; 
To fhew where beft the cluftering gems are feen ; 
To figh foft drains along the vocal grove. 
And tell the charms, the fweet cfFefts of love I 
Nor fear to find a coy difdainful mufe ; 
Nor think the fitters will their aid refufe. 
Cool grots, and tinkling rills, or filent (hades. 
Soft fcenes of leifure ! fuit th* harmoniotis maids ; 
And all the wife, and all the grave decree 
Some of that facred train ally'd to me. 

6ut if more fpecious eafe thy wifhes claim, ' 
And thy breaft glow with faint defire of fame, 

. Some fofter fcience fhall thy thoughts amufe, ' 
And learning's name a folemn found diffufe : 
To thee all nature's curious ftores I'll bring. 
Explain the beauties of an infeit's wing -, 
The plant, which nature, lefs diffufely kind. 
Has to few climes with partial care confin'd ; 
The (hell fhe fcatters with more carelefs air. 
And, in her frolics, feems fupremely fair ; 
The worth that dazzles in the tulip's ftains. 
Or lurks beneath a pebble's various veins. 
Sleep's downy god, averfe to war's alarms, 

• Shall o'er thy head diflfufe his fofteft charms ; 
Ere anxious thought thy dear repofe afTail, 
Qr care, my moft defttudive foe, prevail. 
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The wat'ry nymphs fhall tune the vocal vales. 

And gentle zephyrs harmonize their gales. 

For thy repofe, inform, with rival joy. 

Their dreams to murmur, and their winds to ligh. 

Thus fhalt thou fpend the fweetly-flowing day. 

Till loft in blifs thou breathe thy foul away : 

Till flie t* Elyfian bow'rs of joy repair. 

Nor find my charming fcenes exceeded there.'* 

She ceas'd ; and on a lily'd bank reclined. 
Her flowing robe wav'd wanton with the wind : 
One tender hand her drooping head fuftains ; 
One points, expreflive, to the flow'ry plains. 
Soon the fond youth perceiv'd her influence roll 
Deep in his breaft, to melt his manly foul : 
As when Favonius joins the folar blaze. 
And each fair fabric of the froft decays. 
Soon, to his breaft, the foft harangue conveyed 
Refolves too partial to the fpecious maid. - 
He figh'd, he gaz'd, fo fweetly fmil'd the dame ; 
Yet fighing, gazing, feem'd to fcorn his flame 5 
A^^d, oft as virtue caught his wandering eye, 
A crimfon blufh condemned the rifmg figh. 
'Twas fuch the lingering Trojan*s Ihame betray'd. 
When Maia's fon the frown of JoVe difplay'd: 
When wealth, fame, empire, cou*d no ballance prove 
For the foft reign of Didq, and of love. 
Thus ill with arduous glory love confpires ; 
3of|: tender flanks with bold iippctuous fires ! 

Some 
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Some hovYing doubts hi» anxious bofom mov'd. 
And virtue^ zealcms fair ! thofe doubts improved. 

" Fly, fly, fond youth, the too indulgent nwid. 
Nor err, by fuch fantaftic fcenes betray'd- 
Tho* in my path the rugged thorn be feen> 
And the dry turf difcbfe a fainter green •, 
Tho* no gay rofe, or flowery produft Ihine, 
The barren (urface ftill conceals the mine. 
Each thorti* that threatens, cv'n the weed that grows 
In virtue's path, fiiperior fweets beftows-^ 
Yet Ihou'd thofe boafled, fpecious toys allure^ 
Whence cou'd fond floth the flattering gifts procure i 
The various wealth that tempts thy fond defire, 
'Tis I alonc> her greateft foe, acquire. 
I from old ocean rob the treafur'd ftore i 
I thro* each region, latent gems explore ; 
'Twas I the rugged brilliant firft rqveaPd, 
By numerous ftrata deep in earth conceaFd ; 
^Tis I the furface yet refine, and 0icw 
The modeft gem's intrinfic /ihamis to glow. 
Nor fwells the grape, nor Ipires its feeble tree 
Without the firm fiipports of induftry. 

5ut grant we floth the fcene herfelf has drawn* 
The mofly grotto, and the flow'ry lawn 5 
Let Philomela tune th' harmonious gale. 
And with each breeze eternal fweets exhale i 
]Let gay Pqmona flight the plains aropnd. 
And chufe, for faireft: fruits, the favoured ground 1 
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To bkfs the fertile vale fliojuM virtue ceafc. 
Nor moffy grqts^ nor ^Vrjr Uwns cou*d pleafe j 
Nor gay Pomona's lufcious gifts avail. 
The found harmonious, or the fpicy gale. 
^ Sceft thou, yon rocks in dreadful pomp arife, 
Whofe ragged c}iflr$ deform th' encircling Ikies ^ 
Thofe fields, whence PfiaEBus all their moifhure drains. 
And, too profufely foi^d, dlfrobes the plains? ' 
When I vpuch&fe to tread the barren foil, 
Thcrfe rocks feem lovely, and thofe defcrts fmile* 
The form thou view'ft, to ev*ry fcene with eafe 
Transfer^ its charms and cv'ry fcene can pleafe. 
When I have on^thofe pathlcfs wilds appeared. 
And the lone wand'rcr with my preicncc chear'd j 
Thofe cliffy the exile has with pleafure vjCM^d, 
And caffd that defert blifefuj folitudc I 

Nor I alone to fuch extend my care : 
Fair-blooming Jieakh forveys her altars there. 
Brown exercife will lead thee where Ihe reigns. 
And with refie^ed luftre gild the pl^ns. 
With her, in flow'r of youth, and beauty -s pride. 
Her offspring, calm content and peace, irefid^. 
One ready offering fuits each n^ghbVing Ihrinc 5, 
^nd all obey their laws, who pradife mine. 

But health averfe from floth^s fnK)0th region fiies; 
And, in her abience, pleafure droops and dies* 
fler bright companions, . mirtfa, delight, repoie^ 
§milc where (he finiles, aftd ficken when ftie goes, 

A galaxy 
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A galaxy of pow'rs ! whofe forms appear 
For ever beauteous, and for ever near. 

Nor will foft fleep to floth's requeft incline. 
He from her couches flies unbid to mine. 

Vain is the fparkling bowl, the warbling ilrain, 
Th' incentive fong, the laboured viand vain ! 
Where Ihe relentlefs reigns without controul. 
And checks each gay excurfion of the foul : 
Unmov'd, tho* beauty, dcck'd in all its charms, 
Grace the rich couch, and fpread the fofteft arms : 
Till joylefs indolence fuggefts defires ; 
Or drugs are fought to furnifh languid fires : 
Such languid fires as on the vitals prey, 
Barren of blifs, but fertile of dcfcay. 
As artful heats, apply*d to thirfty- lands. 
Produce no flow'rs, and but debafe the fands. 

But let fair health her chearing fmiles impart. 
How fweet is nature, how fuperfluous art ! 
'Tis file the fountain's ready draught commends. 
And fmooths the flinty couch which fortune lends. 
And, when my hero from his toils retires. 
Fills his gay bofom with unufual fires. 
And, while no checks th* unbounded joy reprove. 
Aids and refines the genuine fweets of love. 
His fairefl: profpedt rifing trophies frame : 
Hi3 fweeteft mufic is the voice of fame 5 
Pleafures to floth unknown ! fhe never founcj > 
How fair the profpcft, or how fweet the found 

Sec 
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See fame's gay. ftrufture from yon fummit charms,. 
And fires the manly breaft to arts or arms : 
Nor dread the fteep afccnt, by which you rife 
From grov'ling vales to towVs which reach the flcics. 

Love, fame, efteem, 'tis labour muft acquire y 
The Imiling offspring of a rigid fire I 
To fix the friend, your fervice muft be fhewn ^ 
All, ere they lov'd your merit, lov*d their own. 
That wondering Greecb your portrait may admire. 
That tuneful bards may ftring for you their lyre. 
That books may praife, or coins record your name. 
Such, fuch rewards 'tis toil alon^ can claim ! 
And the fame column which dilplays to view 
The conqueror's name, difplays the conqucft too* 

*Twas flow experience, tedious miftrefs ! taught 
All that e'er nobly fpoke, or bravely fought. 
'Twas.fhe the patriot, flie the bard refin'd, 
In arts that ferve, proteft, or pleafe mankind. 
Not the vain vifions of inaftive fchools j 
Not fancy's maxims, not opinion's rules 
E'er form'd the man whofe gen'rous warmth extends 
T* enrich his country, or to ferve his friends. 
On a^ive worth the laurel war beftows : 
Peace rears her olive for induftrious brows : 
Nor earth, uncultur'd, yields its kind fupplies : 
Nor heav'n, its (how'rs without a facrifice. 

See far below fuch grov'ling. fccnes of Ihame, 
As lull to reft Ignavia's flumb'ring dame. 

Vol. I. S Her 
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Her friends, from ail the toils of fame fecure, 

Alas \ inglorious, greater toils endure* 

Doorn'd all to mourn, who in her caufe engage, 

A youth enervate, and a painful age ! 

A fickly faplefs mafs, if reafon fiies ; 

And, if fhe linger, impotently wife ! 

A thoughtlpfs train» who pamper*d, fleek, and gay. 

Invite old-age, and revel youth away ; 

From life's frefli vigour move the load of care, 

And idly^ place it where they kaft can bear. 

When to the mind, difeas'd, for aid they fly. 

What kind refleftion ihall the mind fupply ? 

When, with loft health, what fhou*d the lols allay. 

Peace, peace is loft : a comfbrtlefs decay f 

But to my friends, when youth, when plea£ire flies. 

And earth's dim beauties fade before their eyes. 

Thro* death's dark vifta flowery tradts are feen, 

Elyfian plains, and groves for ever green. 

If o'er their lives a refluent gknce they caft, 

Their*s is the prefcnt who cm praife the paft. 

Life has its bliis for thcfe, ^en paft its bloom. 

As withered rofcs yield a late perfume. 

Serene, and fafe from paflion*s flormy rage. 
How calm they glide into the port of age I 
Of the nide voyage lefe depriv'd than cas'd ; 
More tir'd than pairfd, and weakened than difcasU 
For health on age, 'tis temp'rance muft beftow 5 
And peace from piety alone can flow j 

^ .Ami 



[ 259 3 

And all the incenfe bounteous Jove requires,' 
Has Iweets for him who feeds the iacred fires.— 

Sloth views the towVs of fame with envious eyes 5 
Defirous ftill, ftill impotent to rife. 
Oft, when refolv'd to gain thofe bliisful tow*rs. 
The penfive queen the dire afcent explores. 
Comes onward, wafted by the balmy trees. 
Some filvan mufic, or fome fcented breeze : 
She turns her head, her own gay realm Ihe fpies. 
And all the fhort-liv'd refolution dies. 
Thus fome fond infeft*s faujt'ripg pinions wave, 
Clafp'd in its fav'rite fweets, a lafting flave : 
And thus in vain thefe charming vifions pleafe 
The wretch of glory, and the flave of eafe : 
Doom*d ever in ignoble ftate to pine, 
Boaft her own fcenes, and languifh after mine. 

But Ihun her fnares : ner let the world exclaim,' 
Thy birth, which was thy glory, proved thy fhame. 
With early hope thine infant anions fir'd ; 
Let inanhood crown what infancy infpirU 
Let generous toils reward with health thy days. 
Prolong thy prime, and eternize thy praife. 
The bold exploit that charms th' attefting age. 
To lateft times (hall gen*rous hearts engage ; 
And with that myrtle (hall thy Ihrinc be crown'd, 
"With which, alive, thy graceftil brows were bound - 
Till time (hall bid thy virtues freely bloom. 
And raife a temple where it fpund a tomb. 

82. Then 
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Then in their feafts thy name fliall Grecians join; 
Shall pour the fparkling juice to Jove's and thine. 
Thine; tis'd in war, fliaU raife their native fire ; 
Thine, us'd in peace, their mutual faith infpire. 
Dullnefs perhaps thro' want of fight, may blame, 
And fpleen, with odious induftry, defame ; 
And that, the honours giv'n, with wonder view. 
And this, in fecret fadnefs, own them due : ' 
Contempt and envy were by fate defign'd 
The rival tyr^ints which divide mankind ; 
Contempt, which none, but who deferve, can bear; 
While envy's wounds the fmilcs of fame repair. 
For know, the gen'rous thine exploits ftiall fire. 
Thine ev*ry friend it fuits thee to require, 
Lov'd by the gods, and, till their feats I fhew, 
Lov'd by the good their images below." 

Ceafe, lovely maid, fair daughter of the Ikies ! 

My guide ! my queen ! th' extatic youth replies. 

In thee I trace a form dcfign'd for fway ; 

Which chiefs may court, and kings with pride obc}^ 

And, by thy bright immortal friends I fwear. 

Thy fair idea fliall no toils impair. 

Lead me ! O lead me where whole hofl:s of foes. 

Thy form depreciate, and thy friends oppofe ! 

Welcome all toils th* inequal fates decree. 

While toils endear thy faithful charge to thee. 

Such be my cares, to bind th' oppreflive hand. 

And crufh the fetters of an injur'd land : 

To 
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To fee the monfl:er*s noxious life refign*d. 
And tyrants queird, the monfters of mankind ! 
Nature Ihall fmile to view the vanquifh^d brood. 
And none, but envy, riot unfubdu'd. 
In cloifter'd ftate let fclfifti fages dwell. 
Proud that their heart is narrow as their cell ; 
And boaft their mazy labyrinth of rules. 
Far lels the friends of virtue, than the fools : 
Yet fuch in vain thy favoring fmiles pretend ; 
For HE is thine, who proves his country^s friend. 
Thus when my life well-fpent the good enjoy. 
And the mean envious labour to deftroy ; 
When, ftrongly lur*d by fame's contiguous fhrine, 
I yet devote my choicer vows to thine ; 
If all my toils thy promised favour claim, 
O lead thy fav'rite thro* the gates of fame ! 

He ccas'd his vows, and, with difdainful air. 
He turn'd to blaft the late exulting fair. 
But vanifh'd, fled to fome more friendly fhore. 
The confcious phantom's beauty pleas'd no more : 
Convinced, her fpurious charms of drefs and face 
Claim'd a quick conqueft, or a fure difgrace. 
Fantaftic pow*r ! whofe tranfient charms allur'd, 
While error's mifl: the reasoning mind obfcur'd : 
Not fuch the viftrefs, virtue's conftant queen 
Endur'd the teft of truth, and dar'd be feen. 
Her bright'ning form and features feem'd to own, 
'Twas all her wifli, her int'reft to be known : 
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And, when hii longing view the fair declined. 
Left a foil image of her charms behind. 

Thus reigns the moon, withfurtivefplendorcrown'd, 
While glooms opprefs us, and thick (hades furround. 
But let the fource of light its beams difplay. 
Languid and faint the mimic flames decay, 
And all the fick'ning fplendor fades awajr. 
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The Fate of DELICACY. 



A POEM on the Temper and Studies of 
the Author; and how great a Misfortune 
it is^ for a Man of fmall Eflate to have 
much Taste. . 

PART the FIRST. ^ 

PErhaps feme cloud eclips'd the day. 
When thus I tun^d my penfive lay, 
" The fhip is launched— we catch the gale— 
On life's extended ocean fail : 

For 
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For happmefs oiir courfe we bend. 
Our ardent cry, our general end ! 
Yet ah ! the fcencs which tempt our care 
Are like the forms dij^ers'd in air. 
Still dancing near dilbrder'd eyes ; 
And weakeft his, who beft defcrics ! 

Yet let me not my birth-^igKt barter, 
(For wifhing is the poet's chairter 5 
All bards have leave to wifli what's wanted, 
Tho' few e'er found their wilhes granted ; 
Extenlive field ! where poe;ts pride them 
In finging all that is deny'd them.) ■ 

For humble cafe, ye powVs ! I pray ; 
That plain warm fuit for ev'ry day ! 
And pleafure, and brocade, beftow ; 
To flaunt it — once a month, or ib. 
The firft for conftant wear we want ; 
The firft, ye powers ! fotr ever grant ! 
But conftant wear the laft befpatters. 
And turns the tilFue into tatters. 

Where'er my vagrant courfe I bend. 
Let me fecure one faithful friend. 
Let me, in public fcenes, rcqueft 
A friend of wit and tafte, well-drefs'd ; 
And, if I muft not hope fuch favour, 
A friend of wit and tafte, however. 

Alas ! that wifdom ever fhups 
To congregate her fcatter'd fons ; 

S 4 Whofc 
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Whofc nervous forces, well combined. 
Would win the field, and fw^y mankind. 
The fool will fqueeze, from morn to night, 
To fix hisr follies full in fight ^ 
The note he ftrikes^ the plume he fliews, 
Attraft whole flights of fops and beaux j 
And kindred-fools, who ne*er had known him, 
Flock at the fign ; carefs, and own him. 
But ill-ftar'd fenfe, nor gay nor loud. 
Steals foft, on tip- toe, thro* the crowd 5 
Conveys his meagre form between ; 
And Aides, like pervious air, wnfcen : 
Contradts his known tenuity, 
As though 'twere ev*n a crime, to be ; 
Nor ev*n permits his eyes to ftray. 
And win acquaintance in.their way. 

In company, fo mean his air. 
You fcarce are confcious he is there : 
Till from fome nook, like fliarpen'd fteel, 
Occurs his facets thin profile. 
Still feeming, from the gazer^s eye. 
Like Venus, newly-bath'd, to fly. 
Yet while reluftant he difplays 
His real gems before the blaze. 
The fool hath, in its center, plac'd 
His tawdry ftock of painted pafle. 
Pifus'd to fpeak,. he tries bis flcill ; 
Speaks coldly, and fucceeds but ill ^ 

His 
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His penlive manner, dulncfs deem'd ; 
His modefty, referve efteem'd ; 
His wit unknown, his learning vain. 
He wins not one of all the train, 
And thofe who, mutually known. 
In friendfhip*s faireft lift had (hone, 
Lefs prone, than pebbles, to unite. 
Retire to Ihades from public fight ; 
Grow favage, quit their focial nature 5 
And ftarve, to ftudy mutual fatire. 

But friends, and fav'rites, to chagrin them. 
Find counties, countries, feas, between them: 
Meet once a year, then part, and then 
Retiring, wilh to meet again. 

Sick of the thought, let me provide 
Some human form to grace my fide ; 
At hand, where'er I ftiape my courfe ; 
An ufeful, pliant, ftalking-horfc ! 

No gefture free from fome grimace 5 
No feani, without its Ihare of lace ; 
But, mark'd with gold or filver either. 
Hint where his cioat was piec'd together* 
His legs be lengthened, I advife. 
And ftockings roU'd abridge his thighs* 
What tho* Vandyck had, other rules. 
What had Vandyck to do with fools ? 
Be nothing wanting, but his mind ; 
Before, a folitaire •, behind, 

A twifted 
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A twifted ribbon^ like the track 
Which nature gives an afs's back. 
Silent, as midnight ! pity *twcf e 
His wifdom's flender wealth to fhare ; . 
And, whilft in flocks our fancies flray. 
To wifh the poor man's lamb away. 

This form attradting cv*ry eye, 
I ftrde all unregarded by : 
This wards the jokes of ev*ry kind. 
As an umbrelU fun or wind ; 
Or, like a fpimge, ^bforbs the fallies. 
And peftilential fumes of malice ^ 
Or like a fplendid ihield is fit 
To fcreen the templar's random wit 5 
Or what fomc gentler dt Jets fall. 
As wool-packs qualh the leaden baU. 

AUufions thefe of weaker force. 
And apter ftill the ftalking-horfe ! 

O kt me wander all ui^ecn. 
Beneath the fan&ion of his mien I 
As lilies loft, as rofes fair ! 
Empty as air-pumps drained of air 1 
With fteady eye and pace remark 
The fpeckled flock that haunts the park i * 
licvel my pen with wond'rous heed 
At follies, flocking there to feed : 
And, as my fatire burfts amain. 
See, feathered fopp'ry ftxew the plain. 

But 

• St. James**. . 
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But when I feek my rural grove. 
And ihare the peaceful haunts I love. 
Let none of this unhallow'd tra^n 
My fweet fequefter*d paths profahe. 
Oft may fome polifh'd virtuous friend 
^o thefe foft-winding vales defcend ; 
And, love with me inglorious things, 
Ai^d fcorn with me the pomp of king^ : 
And check me, when my boibm bums 
For ftatues, paintings, coins and urns. 
For I in Damok's pray*r couM join. 
And Damon's wifti might now be mine- 
But all diipers'd ! the wifli^ the pra/r. 
Are driven to mix with common air^ 

PART the SECOND. 

HO W happy once was Damon*s lotj 
WhUe yet lomandc fchemes were not i 
Ere yet he fent his weakly eyes. 
To plan frail caltles in the (kies ; 
Forfaking plealures cheap and common. 
To court a Maze, ftill flitting from one. 
Ah happy Damon I thrice and more. 
Had tafte ne'er touchM thy tranquil fhore. 
Oh days ! when to a gir<fle ty'd 
: The couples gmgled at his fide ; 
And Damon fwore he wou'd not barter 
The fportfman's girdle, for a garter ! 

Whoever 
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Whoever came to kill an hour. 
Found cafy Damon in their pow'r ; 
Pure focial nature all his guide, 
" Damon had not a grain of pride." 

He wifti'd not to elude the fnares 
Which knav*ry platis, and craft prepares j 
But rather wealth to crown their wiles j 
And win their univerfal fmiles : 
For who are chcarful, who at eafe. 
But they who cheat us as they pleafe ? 

He wink'd at many a grofs defign. 
The new-fall'n calf might countermine : 
Thus ev*ry fool allowed his merit •, 
" Yes ! Damon had a gen'rous fpirit !** 

A coxcomb's jeft, however vile, 
Wasfure, atleaft, of Damon*s fmile : 
That coxcomb ne'er deny'd him fcnfe ; 
For why ? it prov'd his own pretence : 
All own*d, were modefly away, 
Damon cou'd fhinc as much as they. 

When wine and folly came in fcafon, 
Damon ne'er ftrov^ to fave his reafon i 
Obnoxious to the mad uproar :. 
A fpy upon a hoftile fhore I 
*Twas this his company endear'd ; 
Mirth never came till he appear'd : 
His lodgings— ev*ry drawer cou'd fhew 'em ; 
The flave was kick'd, who did not know *cm. 

Thus 
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Thus Damon, ftudious of his eafc. 
And pleafmg all, whom mirth cou'd pleafe ; 
Defy*d the world, like idle Colley, 
To Ihew a fofter word than folly. 
Since wifdom's gorgon-fhicld was known 
To ftare the gazer into ftone ; 
He chofe to truft in folly's charm, 
To keep his breaft alive and warm. 

At length grave learning's fober train 
Remarked the trifler with difdain ; 
The fons of tafte contemn'd his ways. 
And ranked him with the brutes that graze : 
While they to nobler heights afpir'd. 
And grew belov'd, efteem'd, admir'd. 

Hence with our youth, not void of fpirit. 
His old companions loft their merit ; 
And ev'ry kind well-natur'd fot 
Seem'd a dull play, without a plot ; 
Where ev'ry yawning gueft agrees. 
The willing creature ftrives to pleafe i 
But temper never could amufc •, 
It barely led us to excufe ; 
*Twas true, converfing, they aver'd. 
All they had feen, or felt, or heard : 
Talents of weight ! for wights like thefe. 
The law might chufe for witnefics : 
But fure th* attefting dry narration 
111 fuits a judge of converfation. 

What 
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* What were their freedoms ? mere excufes 
To vent ill manners, blows, and bruifes. 
Yet freedom, gallant freedom ! hailing, 
At form, at form, inccflant railing. 
Would they examine each offence. 
Its latent caufe, its known pretence, 
PunSilio ne'er was known to breed *cm. 
So fure as fond prolific freedom. 
Their courage ? but a loaded gun ; 
Machine the wife woifd wifli to Ihun ; 
Its guard unfafe, its lock an ill one. 
Where accident might fire and kill one. 

In Ihort, difgufted out of meafure. 
Thro' much contempt, and (lender pleafurc, 
His fcnfe of dignity returns ; 
With native pride his bofom burns ; 
He feeks refpeft— but.how to gain it ? 
Wit, focial mirth, cou'd ne'er obtain it. 
Laughter, how kind foe'er it feem, 
Difcards, and diffipates efteem : 
The man who gravely bows, enjoys it ; 
But fhaking hands, at once, deftroys it. 
Precarious plant, which, frefli and gay. 
Shrinks at the touch, and fades away ! 

Come then refervc ! yet from thy train 
Banifli contempt, and curft difdain. 
Teach me, he cry'd, thy magic art 
To aft the decent diftant part : 



Tq 
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To hufband well my complaifance. 
Nor let cv'n wit too far advance ; 
But chufe calm reafon for my theme. 
In thefe her loyal realms fupreme -, \ 
And o'er her charms, with caution fhewri. 
Be ftill a graceful umlx'age thrown ; 
And each abru*pter period crown'd, 
With nods, and winks, and fmiles profound. 
Till refcu'd from the crowd beneath. 
No more with pain to move or breathe, 
I rife with head elate, to fliare 
Salubrious draughts of purer ain 
Refpeft is won by grave pretence 
And filence, furer ev*n than fenfe— 

'Tis hence the facred grandeur fprings 
Gf Eaftem — and of other kings. ' 
Or whence this awe to virtue due. 
While virtue's diftant as Peru ? 
The fheathlefs fword the guard dilplays. 
Which round emits its dazzling rays : 
The (lately fort, the turrets tall, 
PortcuUis'd gate, and battled wall, 
Lefs fcreens the body, than controuls. 
And wards contempt from royal fouls. 

The crowns they wear but check the eye. 
Before it fondly pierce too nigh 5 
That dazzled crowds may be employed 
Around the furface of-— -the void. 

01 



[ 272 3 

O ! *tis the ftatefman's craft profound 

To fcattcr his amufements round ; 

To tempt us from their confcioui brcaft. 

Where fuU-fledg'd crimes enjoy their neft. 

Nor awes us every worth revealed 

So deeply, as each vice conceal'd. 

The lordly log, dilpatch'd of yore. 
That the frog-people might adore. 
With guards to keep them at a diftance. 
Had reign'd, nor wanted wit*s aflijftance : 
Nav — had addrefles from his nation l 
In praife of log-adminiftration. 

* 

PART the THIRD. 

THE buoyant fires of youth were o'er. 
And fame and finery pleased no more i 
Produftive of that gen'ral ftare. 
Which cool refleftion ill can bear ! 
And, crowds commencing mere vexation. 
Retirement fent its invitation. 

Romantic fcenes of pendent hills. 
And verdant vales, and falling rills. 
And mofly banks the fields adorn. 
Where Damon, fimple fwain, was bom. 

The dryads rear'd a Ihady grove ; 
Where fuch as think, and fuch as love. 
Might fafely figh their fummer*s day -, 
Or mufe xheir filent hours away. 

The 
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The oreads lik'd the climate .well ; 
And taught the level plain to fwell 
In verdant mounds, from whence the eye 
Might all their larger works defcry. 

The naiads pour'd their urns around. 
From nodding rocks o'er vales profound. 
They form'd their ftreams to pleafe the view. 
And bade them wind, as ferpents do : 
And having fhewn them where to ftray. 
Threw little pebbles in their way, 

Thefe fancy, all-fagacious maid. 
Had at their feveral tafks furvey'd : 
She faw and fmiPd ; and oft would lead 
Our Damon's foot o'er hill and mead ; 
There, with defcriptive finger, trace 
The genuine beauties of the place ; 
And when fhe all its charms had ftiewn, 
Prefcribe improvements of her own. 

See yonder hill, fo green, fo round. 
Its brow with ambient beeches crown'd ! 

w 

'Twou'd well become thy gentle care 
To raife a dome to Venus there : 
Pleas'd would the nymphs thy zeal furvey ; 
And Venus, in their arms, repay. 
'Twas fuch a fliade, and fuch a nook. 
In fuch a vale, near fuch a brook •, 
From fuch a rocky fragment fpringing ; 
That fam'd Apollo chofe, to fing in. 
Vol. I. T There 
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There let an altar wrou^t with art 
Engage thy tuneful patron*s heart. 
How charming there to mufe and warble 
Beneath his buft of breathing marble \ 
With laurel wreath^ and mimic lyre^ 
That crown a poet^s vaft defire. 
Then, near k, fcoop the vaulted cefl 
Where mufic's * charming maids may dwell ; 
Prone to indulge thy tender paffion. 
And make thee many an affignation. 
Deep in die grove*s obfcur^^ retreat 
Be plae'd Minerva's facred feat ^ 
There let her aweful turrets rife, 
(For wifiiom flies from vulgar eyes :) 
There har calm diftates ftialt tlK^u hear 
Diftindbly ftrike thy lift'ning ear : 
And who wou'd fhun the pleafmg labour. 
To have Minerva for his neighbour ?" 

In fhort, fo charm'd each wild faggeftion. 
Its truth was little called in quefticMi : 
And Damon dreamt he faw the fawns. 
And nymphs, diftindlly, fldm the lawns ^ 
Now trac'd amid the trees, and then 
Loft in the circling (hades again. 
With leer oblique their lover viewing — 
And Cupid — panting — and purfuing — 
Fancy, enchanting fair, he cry'd. 

Be thpu my gpddels ! thou my guide I 

"■' - For 
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For thy bright vifions I dcCpife 
What foes may think, or friends ^vik. 
The feign'd coacem^ when folks furlley 
Expencc, time, ftudy caft away ; 
The real fpleen, with which they fee ; 
I pleafe myfelf, and follow thee. 

Thus glowed his brcaft by fancy warmM '% 
And thus the fairy iandikip charm'd. 
But mod he hop'd his conllant care 
Might win the favour of the fair •, 
And, wand'ring late thro' yondei* glade, 
He thus the foft defign betray'd. 

" Ye doves ! for whom I rcar'd the grove. 
With melting lays falute ray love ! 
My Delia with your notes ^tain. 
Or I have reared the grove in vain ! 
Ye floVrs ! which early fpring fupplies, 
Difplay at once your hrighteft dyes ! 
That ihe your opening charms may fee. 
Or what were dfe your charms to me ? 
Kind zephyr ! brufti each fragrant flow'r, 
And fhed its odours round my bowV, 
Or ne'er again, O gentle wind * 
Shall I, in thee, rcfreftiment find 
Ye ftreams, if e'er your banks I lov'd. 
If e'er your native founds improv'd. 
May each foft murmur foothe my fair -, 
Or oh 'twill deepen my defpair ! 

T 2 Be 
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Be furc, ye willows ! you be feen 
Array'd in livelieft robes of green ; 
Or I will tear your flighted boughs. 
And let them fade around my brows. 
And thou, my grott ! whofe lonely bounds 
The melancholy pine furrounds ! 
May fhe admire thy peaceful gloom. 
Or thou fhalt prove her lover's tomb.*' 

And now the lofty domes were rear'd ; 
Loud laugh'd the fquires, the rabble flar'd. 

** See, neighbours, what our Damon's doing! 
I think fome folks are fond of ruin ! 
I faw his (heep at random ftray — 
But he has thrown his crook away — 
And builds fuch huts as, in foul weather. 
Are fit for flieep nor Ihepherd neither." 

Whence came the fober fwain mifled ? 
Why, Phoebus put it in his head. 
Phoebus befriends him, we are told ; 
And Phoebus coins bright tuns of gold. 
'Twere prudent not to be fo vain on't : 
I think he'll never touch a grain on't. 
And if, from Phoebus, and his mufe, • 
Mere earthly lazinefs enfues -, . 

'Tis plain, for aught that I can fay, J 

The dev'l infpires, as well as they. 
So they — ^while fools of grofler kind, 
Lefs weeting what our bard defign'd. 

Impute 
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Impute his fchemes to real evil ; 
That in thefe haunts he met the devil. 

He own'd, tho' their advice was vain. 
It fuited wights who trod the plain: 
For dullnefs — tho' he might abhor it — 
In them, he made allowance for it. 
Nor wonder'd, if beholding mottos. 
And urns, and domes, and cells, and grottos. 
Folks, little dreaming of the mufes. 
Were plagu'd to guefs their proper ufes. 

But did the mufes haunt his cell ? 
Or in his dome did Venus dwell ? 
Did Pallas in his counfels fhare ? 
The Delian god reward his pray'r ? 
Or did his zeal engage the fair ? 
When all the ftru6lures (hone compleat ; .. 
Not much convenient, wond'rous neat •, 
Adom'd with gilding, painting, planting. 
And the fair guefts alone were wanting ; 
Ah me ! ('twas Damon's own confeflion) 
Came poverty, and took poflcflion. 

PART the FOURTH- 

WHY droops my Damon, whilft he roves 
Thro* ornamented meads and groves ? 
Near columns, obelifks, and fpires, 
Which cy'ry critic eye admires ? 

T 3 Tis 
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•Tis poverty^ detefted maid, 
. Sole tenant of their ample fhadc \ 
*Tis ihe, that robs him of his cafe '^ 
And bids thieir very charms difplcafe. 

But now, by fahqr long cont;roul'd^ 
And with the fons of tafte cnroU'd, 
He deem'd it fhamefol, to commence 
Firft minifter to contfnoivfenfc : 
t*ar more elated, to purfac 
The loweft talk of dear vertu. 

And now behold his lofty fowly 
That whilom flew from pole to ppl^ 
Settle on fonrtic elaborate flow'r v 
And, like a bee, the fweets devour t 
Now, of a rofe enamour'd, prove 
The wild folicitudes of love ! 
Now, ifi z Kly*s cup enfhrin'd. 
Forego the commerce of mankind I 

As in thefe toils he w»e away 
The calm remainder of his day v 
Conducing fun, and fliade, and fbow'ft 
As mbft might glad the new-born flowV, 
So fate ordain*d— before his eye- 
Starts up the long-fought butterfly ! 
While fiott'ring round, her plumes unfbW 
Celeftial erimfon, dropt with gold* 

Adieu, ye bands of flowVets fkir \ 
The living beauty claims his care : 

For 
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For this h^ ftrips — ^nor bolt, mt chain, 
Cou*d Pamon*s warm purfuit reftrain. 

See him o*er hill, morals, or mound. 
Where'er the fpeckled game is found, 
Tho' bent with age, with zeal purfue j 
And totter towards the prey in view.- 

Nor rock, nor ftream, his fteps retard. 
Intent upon the blefl: reward ! 
One vaffal fly repays the chace ! 
A wing, a film, rewards the race ! 
Rewards him, tho* difeafe attend. 
And in a fatal fuifeit, end. 
So fierce Camilla (kim'd the plain, 
Smit with the purple's pleafing (lain. 
She ey*d intent the glitt'ring ftranger. 
And knew alas ! nor fear, nor danger : 
'Till deep within hit panting heart. 
Malicious fate impelled the dart ! 

How ftudious he what favorite food 
Regales dame nature's tiny brood 1 
What junkets fat the filmy people ! 
And what liqueurs diey chufe to tipple ! 

Behold him, at fome crife, prefcribe. 
And raii^ with drugs the fick'ning tribe I 
Or haply, when their fpirits fau'ter, 
Sprinkling my Lord of Cloyne's tar-water. 

When nature's brood of infedts dies. 
See how he pimps for am'rous flies I 

T 4 Sec 
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Sec him the timely fuccour lend her. 
And help the wantons to engender ! 

Or fee him guard their pregnant hour ; 
Exert his foft obfl-etric pow'r : 
And, lending each his lenient hand. 
With new-born grubs enrich the land ! 

* O WiLKS ! what poet's loftieft lays 
Can match thy labours, and thy praife ? 
Immortal fage ! by fate decreed 
To guard the moth's iUuftrious breed ! 
'Till flutt'ring fwarms on fwarms arife. 
And all our wardrobes teem with flies \ 

And mufl we praife this tafte for toys ? 
Admire it then in girls and boys. 
Ye youths of fifteen years, or more, 
Refign your moths — the feafon's o'er. 
^Tis time more focial joys to prove ; 
'Twere now your nobler talk — ^to love. 
Let * * * * »s eyes more deeply warm ; 
Nor, flighting nature's fairefl: form. 
The biafs of your fouls determine 
Tow'rds the mean love of nature's vermin. 

But ah ! how wond'rous few have known. 
To give each fl;age of life its own. 

'Tis the pretexta's utmofl: bound. 
With radiant purple edg'd around. 
To pleafe the child ; whofe gldwing dyes 
Too long delight maturer eyes : 

And 

• Alluding to Mr, Wilks's very expenfiv^ propofals. 
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And few, but with regret, affume 
The plain-wrought labours of the loom. 
Ah ! let not me by fancy fteer. 
When life's autumnal clouds appear ; 
Nor ev*n in learning's long delays 
Confume my faireft, fruitlefs days : 
Like him, who fhould in armour ipend 
The fums that armour fhould defend. 

Awhile, in pleafure's myrtle bow'r. 
We fhare her fmiles, and blefs her pow'r : 
But find at laft, we vainly ftrive 
To fix the worft coquette alive. 

O you ! that with affiduous flame 
Have long purfu'd the faithlefs dame ; 
Forfake her foft abodes awhile. 
And dare her frown, and flight her fmile ,' 
Nor fcorn, whatever wits may fay. 
The foot-path road, the king's high-way. 
No more the fcrup'lous charmer teize. 
But feek the roofs of honeft cafe ; 
The rival fair, no more purfu'd. 
Shall there with forward pace intrude i" 
Shall there her ev'ry art eflay. 
To win you to her flighted fway ; 
And grant your fcorn a glance more fair 
Than e'er flie gave your fondefl: pray'r. 

But would you happinefs purfue ? 
Partake both eafe, and pleafure too ? 

Would 



Would you, thro* sdl jrour days, difpenfc 
The joys of rcaftm, and of fenfc ? 
Or give to life the moft you can. 
Let focial virtue fhaipc the plan. 
For does not to the virtuous deed 
A train of {leafing fweets fucceed ? 
Or, like the fweetd of wild dcfire. 
Did focial pleafores ever tire ? 

Yet midft the groupe be fome preferred. 
Be fome abhorr'd — ^for Damon crr'd : 
And fuch there are — of fair addrcfs-^ 
As 'twere unfocial to cards, 
O learn by realbn^s equal rule 
To fliun the praife of knave, or fool ? 
Then, tho* you deem it better ftill 
To gain fome ruftic 'fquirc's good will ; 
And fouls, however main or vile, 
Uikt features, brighten by a fmile j 
Yet reafon holds it for a crime. 
The trivial breaft ihou*d fhare thy tirtic : 
And virtue, with reluftant eyes. 
Beholds this human facriiice ! 

Thro* deep referve, and air ereft, 
Miftaken Damon won relpeft ; 
But cou'd the fpecious homage pai^ 
With any creature, but an afe ? 
If confckms, they who fear'd the (kin, 
Wou*d fcorn the fluggifh brute within. 

What 
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What awe-ftruck flives the tow'rs enclofe. 
Where Perfiaft monarchs eat, and ckxze? 
What proftrate rev'rencc all agree, 
To pay a prince they never fee ! 
Mere vaflals of a royal throne ! 
The fophi^s virtues mvift be fhewn. 
To make the reverence his ovfn. 

As f&( Thaiia— wouldft thou make her 
Thy bride without a portion ? — take her. 
She will with duteous care attend. 
And all thy Jienfive hours befriend ; 
Will fwell thy joys, will Ihare thy pain ; 
With thee rejoice, with thee complain ; 
Will fmooth thy pillow, pleat thy bow'n ; 
And bind thine aching head with flowVs. 
But be this previous maxim known. 
If thou canft feed on love alone : 
If bleft with her, thou canft fuftain 
Contempt, and poverty, and pdin : 
If fo — ^then rifle all her graces— 
And fruitful be your fcHid embraces. 

Too foon, by caitifF-fi^een in(pir*d. 
Sage Damoiy to his groves retired : 
The path difclaim*d by Ibber reafon ; 
Retirement claims a later i^aibn ; 
Ere adiv6 youth- and warm defires 
Have quite withdrawn their lingering fires. 
With the warm bofom, ill agree. 
Or limpid ftream, or Ihady tree. 

Love 
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Love lurks within the rofy boVr, 
And claims the Ipeculative hour ; 
Ambition find^ his calm retreat. 
And bids his pulfe too fiercely beat ^ 
Ev'n fecial friendihip duns his ear. 
And cites him to the pubUc fphcre- 
Does he refill their genuine force ? 
His temper takes fome froward courfe ; 
Till paffion, mifdirefted, fighs 
For weeds, or flicUs, or grubs, or flies I 

Far happieft he, whofe early days 
Spent in the fecial paths of praife. 
Leave, fairly printed on his mind, 
A train of virtuous deeds behind : 
From this rich fund, the mem'ry draws 
The lafting meed' of felf-applaufe. 

Such fair ideas lend their aid 
To people the fequefter'd (bade. 
Such are the naiads^ nymphs> and fawns. 
That haunt his floods, or chear his lawns. 
If where his devious ramble ftrays. 
He virtue's radiant form furveys 5 
She feems no longer now to wear 
The rigid mien, the frown fevere •,* 
To Ihew him her remote abode i 
To point the rocky arduous road : 
But from each flower, his fields allow. 
She twines a garland for his brow. 

The 

^Alluding to — the allegory in Cebes's tablet. 
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O E C O N O M Y, 

A RHAPSODY, addrefled to young Poets. 

Infants ; omnes getidis quicunque lacernis 

Sunt Hbii Nafones Virgiliofqtie vides. Mart. 

PART THE F I R S X 

TO you, ye bards ! whofe lavifh breaft requires 
This monitory lay, the ftrains belong ; 
Nor think fome mifcr vents his fapient faw. 
Or fome dull cit unfeeling of the charms 
That tempt profufion, fmgs ; while friendly 2eal, 
To guard from fatal ills the tribe he loves, 
Infpires the meaneft of the mufe's train ! 
Like you I loath the groveling progeny, 
Whofe wily arts, by creejiing time matured, 
Advance them high on powYs tyrannic throne : 
To lord it there in gorgeous ufelefsnefs. 
And fpurn fuccefslefs worth that pines below ! 

See the rich churl, amid the focial fons 
Of wine and wit, regaling ! hark he joins 
In the free jeft delighted ! feems to fhew 
A meliorated heart ! he laughs ! he fings ! 
■Songs of gay import, madrigals of glee, 

And 
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And drunken anthems fet agape the board. 
Like *Demea, in the play, benign and mild, ~ 
And pouring forth benevolence of ibul, 
Till Micio wonders : or, in Shakespbar's line„ 
Obftrep'rous filence ; drowning Shallow's voice," 
And ftartling Falstaff, and his mad compeers. 

He owns *tis prudence, ever and anon. 
To fmooth his careful brow ; to let his purfe 
Ope to a fix-pence's diameter ! 
He likes our ways ; he owns the ways of wit 
Are ways of pleafauuce, and defcrvc regard. 
True, we are dainty good fociety. 
But what art thou ? alas ! confider w«ll. 
Thou bane of focial pleafore, know thyfelf. ' 
Thy fell approach, like fome invafivc damp 
Breath'd thro' the pores of earth from Sqrgian caves, 
Deftroys the lamp of mirth ; the lamp which we 
Its fiamens boafl to guard, we know not how : 
But at thy fight the fading flame aflumes 
A ghaftly blue, and in a ftench expires. 

True, diou feem'ft chang'd; all fainted, all eniky*d; 
' The trembling tears that charge thy melting eyes 
Say thou art houeft ; and of gentle kind. 
But all is falfe ! an intermitting figh 
Condemns each hour, each moment giv'n to fmfles. 
And deems thofe only loft, thou doft not lofe. 
Ev'n for a demi-groat, this open'd foul. 
This boon companion, this elaftic breaft 

Re- 

•In Terence's Adelphi. 
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Revibrates quick ; and fends the tune£ul tongue 

To lavifh mufic on the rugged walls 

Of fome darfc dungeon. Hence thou caltifi^ fljr I 

Touch not my glafs, nor drain my facred bowly * 

Monfter, ingrate ! beneath one conunon (ky 

Why ihould'ftthou breathe; beneath one common roof 

Thou ne'er {halt harbour ; nor my little boat 

Receive a foui with crimes to prefs it down. 

Go to thy bags, thou recreant ! hourly go. 

And gazing there, bid them be wit, be mirth. 

Be converfation. Not a face that fmiles 

Admit thy prefence ! not a foul that gk)w$ 

With focial purport, bid or ev'n or mom 

Invefl: thee happy ! but when life declines. 

May thy furc heirs ftand titt'ring round thy bed, 

And ufti'ring in their favVites, burft thy locks. 

And fill their laps with gold ; till want and care 

With joy depart, and cry, " We alk no more/* 

Ah never never may th* harmonious mind 
Endure the worldly ! poets ever kind^— 
Guilelefs, diftruftlefs, fcorn the treafur'd gol4» 
And fpurn the mifer, fpurn his deity. 
Ballanc'd with friendftiip, in the poet's eye 
The rival fcale of intcreft kicks the beam. 
Than lightning fwifter. From his cavo'n'd ftorc 
The fordid fqul, with f^lf-applaufe, remarks 
The kind propenfity ^ remarks and fmiles. 
And hies with impious hafte to fpread the fnare. 
Him we deride^ and in our comic fcenes 

Con- 



[ 28S ] 

Contemn the niggard form Mol i e r e has drawn. 
We loath with juftice •, but alas the* pain 
To bow the knee before this calf of gold ; 
Implore his envious aid, and meet his frown ! 

But 'tis not Gomez, 'tis not he whofc heart 
Is crufted o*er with drofs, whofe callous mind 
Is fenfelefs as his gold, the flighted mufe 
Intenfely loaths. 'Tis fure no equal talk 
To pardon him, who laviflies his wealth 
On racer, fox-hound, hawk or fpaniel, all 
But human merit ; who with gold eflays 
All, but the noblefl: pleafure, to remove 
The wants of genius, and its fmiles enjoy. 

But you, ye titled youths ! whofe nobler zeal 
Would burnifli o'er your coronets with fame 5 
Who liften pleas'd when poet tunes his lay -, 
Permit him not, in diftant folitudes. 
To pine, to languiQi out the fleeting hours 
Of aftive youth ! then virtue pants for praife. 
That feafon unadorn'd, the carelefs bard 
Quits your worn threfliold, and like honefl: Gay 
Contemns the niggard boon ye time fo ill. 
Your favours then, like trophies giv'n the tomb, 
Th' enfranchised fpirit foaring not perceives. 
Or fcorns perceiv'd -, and execrates the fmile 
Which bade his vigorous bloom, to treacherous hopes 
And fervile cares a prey, expire in vain ! — 

Two lawlefs pow'rs, engaged by mutual hate 
In endlefs wlr, beneath their flags enroll 

The 
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The vaflal world. This avarice is nam'd, 

I'hat luxury ; 'tis true their partial friends 

Aflign them fofter names ; ufurpers both ! 

That Ihare by dint of arms the legal throne 

Of juft ceconomy ; yet both betrayed 

By fraudful minifters. The piggard chief 

Lift'ning to want, all faithlefs, and prepared 

To join each moment in his rivars train, 

His conduft models by the necdlefs fears 

The flave infpires ; while luxury, a chief 

Of ampleft fiith, to plenty's rule refigns 

His whole campaign. *Tis plenty's flattVing founds 

Engrofs his ear ; 'tis plenty's fmiling form 

Moves ftill before his eye. Difcretion ftrives. 

But ftrives in vain, to banifh from the throne 

The perjur'd minion. He, fecure of truft. 

With latent malice to the hoftile camp 

Day, night, and hour, his monarch's wealth conveys.' 

Ye tow'ring minds ! ye fublimated fouls ! 
Who carelefs of your fortunes, feal and fign. 
Set, let, contract, acquit, with eafier mien 
Than fops take fnuff ! whofe oeconomic care 
Your grcen-filk purfe engrofles ! eafy, pleas'd, 
To fee gold Iparkle thro' the fubtle folds ; 
Lovely, as when th' Hefperian fruiti^c fmil'd 
Amid the verd'rous grove ! who fondly hope 
Spontaneous harvefts ! harvefts all the year ! 
Who fcatter wealth, as tho' the radiant crop 
Glitter'd on cv'ry bough ; and ev'ry bough 

Vol. I. U Like 
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Like that the Tfcgaii gathered, once avnls'd 
Were by a fylendid fucceflbr fupply'd 
Inftant, fpontancous ! liften to my lays. 
For 'tis not fook, whatever proverbial phrafe 
Have long decreed, that quit with greateft eafc 
The treafurM'gold. Of words indeed profVife, 
Of gold tenacious, their torpefcent foul 
Clenches their coin, and what eleftral fire 
Shall folve the frofty gripe, and bid it flow ? 
'Tis genius, fancy, that to wild expence 
Of health f of treafure ! ftimulates the foul : 
Thefe, with officious care, and fatal art. 
Improve the vinous flavour ^ thefe the fmilc 
Of Cloi foften ; thefe the glare of drefs 
Illume ; the glitt'ring chariot gild anew. 
And add ftrange wifdom to the furs of pow*n 

Alas \ that he, amid the race of men. 
That he, who thinks of pureft gold with fcorn, 
Shou'd with unflted appetite demand. 
And vainly court the pleafure it procures ? 
When fancy's vivid fpark impels the foul 
To fcorn quotidian fcenes, to fpum the blife * 

Of vulgar minds, what noftrum fhall compofe 
Its fatal tcnfibn ? in what lonely vale 
Of balmy naed^dne's various field, alpircs 
The bleft refrigcrent ? Vain, ah vain the hope 
Of future peace, this orgafin uncontroul'd! 
Impatient, hence, of all, the frugal mind 
Requires ; to eat, to drink, to fleep, to fill 

A cheft 
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A cheft with gold, the fprightly breaft demands. 
Inceflant rapture ; life, a tedious load 
Deny'd its continuity of joy: 
But whence obtain ? philofophy requires 
No lavifh cofl: ; to crown its utmoft pray'r 
Suffice the root-built cell, the fimple fleece. 
The juicy viand, and the ciyftal ftrernn^ 
Ev*n mild ftupidity rewards her train 
With cheap contentnieht. Tafte alone requires 
Entire profufion ! Days and nights and hours 
Thy voice, hydropic fancy ! calls aloud 
For coftly draughts, inundant bowls of joy. 
Rivers of rich regaleriient ! feas of blife ! 
Seas without fliore ! infinity of fweetsj 

And yet, unlefs fage rfcafon join hei^ hand 
In pleafure*s purchafe, pleistfure is uh'fufi : 
And yet, unlefs oeconomy's corifent 
Legitimate expence, fome gracelefs mark. 
Some fymptom ill-conceal*d ^ fhall, fooh or late, 
Burft like a pimple from thfe vicious tide 
Of acid blood, prbclaiming Want's difeafe, 
Amidft the bloom of fhe\f . The fcanty ftream 
Slow-loitering in its channel, feems to vie 
With Vaga's depth •, but Ihould the fedgy poW'r 
Vain-glorious empty his penurious urn 
O'er the rough rock, how muft his fellow-ftreams 
Deride the tinklings of the boaftive rill ! 

I not alpire to mark the dubious path 
That leads to wealth; to poets mark'd in vain ! 
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[292] 

But ere felf-flattery foothe the vivid breaf!:- 
With dreams of fortune near ally'd to fame, 
Refleft how few; who charm'd the lift'ning ear 
Of fatrap or of king, her fmiles enjoy*d I 
Confider well, what meagre alms repay'd 
The great Maeonian, fire of tuneful fong. 
And prototype of all that foar*d fublime. 
And left dull cares below *, what griefs impelled 
The modeft bard of karn*d Eliza's reign 
To fwell with tears his Mulla*s parent ftream. 
And mourn aloud the pang " to ride, to run. 
To fpend, to give, to want, to be undone.'* 
Why fhou'd 1 tell of Cowley's penfive mufe 
Belov'd in vain ? too copious is my theme I 
Which of your boafted race might hope reward 
Like loyal Butler, when the lib'ral Charles, 
The judge of wit, perus'd the fprightly page 
Triuriiphant o'er his foes ? Believe not hope. 
The poet's parafite •, but learn aloixe 
To fpare the fcanty boon the fates <lecree. 
Poet and rich ! 'tis folecifm extreme ! 
*Tis heighten'd contradiftion ! in his frame. 
In ev'ry nerve and fibre of his foul. 
The latent feeds and principles of want 
Has nature wove 5 and fate confirm'd the clue. 

Nor yet defpair to Ihun the ruder gripe 
Of penury -, with nice precifion learn 
A dollar's valu^. Foremoft in the page 

That marks th* expence of each revolving year. 

Place 
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Place inattention. When the luft of praiie, 

■ 

Or honour's falfe idea, tempts thy foul 

To flight frugality, affure thine heart 

That danger's near. This perifliable coin 

Is no vain ore. It is thy liberty. 

It fetters mifers,. but it muft alone 

Enfranchife thee. The world, the cit-like world 

Bids thee beware ; thy little craft eflay ; 

Nor, pidling with a tea-fpoon's flender form. 

See with foup-ladles devils gourmandize. 

GEconomy ! thou good old-aunt ! whofe mien 
Furrow'd with age and care the wife adore. 
The wits contemn ! referving ftill thy ftores 
To chear thy friends at laft ! why with the cit, 
Or booklefs churl, with each ignoble name. 
Each earthly nature, deign'ft thou to refide ? 
And fhunning all, who by thy favours crown*d 
Might glad the world, to feek fome vulgar mind 
Infpiring pride, and felfifh Ihapes of ill ? 

Why with the old, infirm, and impotent, • 
And childlefs, love to dwell, yet leave the breaft 
Of youth, unwarn'd, unguided, uiiinform'd? 
Of youth, to whom thy monitory voice 
Were doubly kind ? for fure to youthful eyes, 
(How fliort foe'er it prove) the road of life 
Appears protrafted ; fair on either fide 
The loves, the graces play, on fortune's child 
Profufely fmiling ; well might youth eflay 
The frugal plan, the lucrative employ, 
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Source of their favour all the livelong day. 
But fate affents not. Age alone contrafts 
His meagre palm, to clench the tempting bane 
Of all his peace, the glitt*ring feeds of care ! 

O that the mufe's voice might pierce the ear 
Of generous youth J for youth defervps her fong. 
Youth i^ fair virtue's feafon, virtue then 
Requires the pruner's hand j the fequent ftage. 
It barely vegetates ; nor long the ipace 
Ere robb*d of warmth its arid trunk difplay 
Fell winter's total reign. O lovely fource 
Of gen'rous foibles, youth ! when op'ning minds 
Arc honeft as the light, lucid as air. 
As foft*ring breezes kind, as linnets gay. 
Tender as buds, and layilh as the fpring ! 
Yet haplefs ftate of man ! his earlieft youth 
Cozens itfelf j his age defrauds mankind. 
Noj; deem it ftrange that rolling years abrade 
• The focial biafs. Life's extenfive page 
^ What does it but unfold repeated proofs 
Of gold's omnipotence ? With patriots, friends, 
Sick'ning beneath its ray, enervate fome. 
And others dead, whole putrid name exhales 
A noifome fccnt, the bulky volume teems; 
With kinfmen, brothers, fons, moift'ning the fhiPpudi 
Or honouring the grave, with fpecious grief 
Of fliort duration 5 foon in fortune's beams 
Alert, and wond'ring at the tears they fhed. 
But who Ihall fave by tame profaic ftrain 

That 
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"That glowing breaft, where wit with youth confpires 
To fweeten hixury ? The fearful mufe 
Shall yet proceed, tho' by the fainteft gleam 
Of hope infpir'd, to warn the train flie loves, 

P A R T THE SECOND. 

IN fome dark feafon, when the mifty (how'r 
Obfcures the fun, and faddens all the Iky ; 
When linnets drop the wing, nor grove nor ftream 
Invites thee forth, to fport thy drooping mufe ; 
Seize the dull hour, nor with regret affign 
To worldly prudence. She nor nice nor coy 
Accepts the tribute of ajoylcfs day ; 
. She irniles well-pleas'd, when wit and mirth recede. 
And not a grace, and not a mufe will hean 
Then, from majeftic Maro*s aweful ftrain. 
Or towering Homer, let thine eye defcend 
To trace, with patient induftry, the page , 
Of income and expence. And oh ! beware. 
Thy breaft, felf-flattVing, place no courtly fmile. 
No golden promife of your faithlefs mufe. 
Nor latent mine which fortune'^s hand may fhew, 
Amid thy folid (lore. The firen^s fong 
Wrecks not the lift'ning failor, half fo fure. 
See by what aveniies, what devious paths. 
The foot of want, detefted, fteals along. 
And bars each fatal pafs. Some few fhort hours 
Of punctual care, the refufe of thy year 
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On frugal fchemes employed, fhall give the mufc 
To fing intrepid many a chcarful day. 

But if too foon before the tepid gales 
Thy refolution melt -, and ardent vows 
In wary hours preferred of dye forgot. 
Or feem the forc'd efFedlt of hazy ikies ; 
Then, ere furprize, by whbfe impetuous rage 
The mafly fort, with which thy gentler breaft 
I not compare, is won, the fong proceeds. 

Know too by nature's undiminiih'd law. 
Throughout her realms obey'd, the various parts 
Of deep creation, atoms, fyftems, all ! 
Attrad and are attrafted -, nor prevails the law 
Alone ill matter ; Ibul alike with foul 
A^ires to join ; nor yet in fouls alone. 
In each idea it imbibes, is found 
The kind propenfity. And when they meet. 
And grow familiar, various tho' their tribe. 
Their tempers various, vow perpetual faith : 
That, fhou'd the world's disjointed frame once more 
To chaos yield the fway, amid the wreck 
Their union Ihou'd furvive ; with Roman warmth. 
By facred hofpitable laws endear'd, 
Shou'd each idea recoiled its friend. 

Here then we fix; on this perennial bafe 
Ereft thy fafety, and defy the ftorm. 
Let foft profufion's fair idea join 
Her hand with poverty ; nor here defift, 
^Till, o'er the groupe that forms their various train 

Thou 
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Thou fing loud hymeneals. liCt the pridtf 
Of outward fhew in lading leagues combine 
With fhame thread-bare -, the gay vermilioai face 
Of rafti intempVance, be difcreetly pair'd 
With fallow hunger ; the licentious joy. 
With mean dependence ; ev*n the dear delight 
Of fculpture, paint, intaglio's, books, and coins, 
Thy breaft, fagacious prudence ! fhall conned 
With filth and beggary ; nor difdain to link 
With black infolvency. Thy foul alarm'd 
Shall fliun the firep's voice •, nor boldly dare 
To bid the foft enchantrefs fliarc thy breaft* 
With fuch a train of horrid fiends conjoined. 

Nor think, ye fordid race ! yc groveling minds ! 
I frarrie the fong for you ! for you, the mufe 
Cou'd other rules impart. The friendly ftrain 
For gentler bofoms plan'd, to yours wou'd prove 
The juice of lurid aconite, exceed 
Whatever Colchos bore ; and in your breaft 
Compaffion, love, and friendfhip all deftroy ! 

It greatly (hall avail, if e'er thy ftores 
Increafe apace, by periodic days 
Of annual payment, or thy patron*$ boon. 
The lean reward of grofs unbounded praife ! 
It much avails, to feize the prefent hour. 
And, undeliberating, c^l around 
Thy hungry creditors ; their horrid rage 
When once appcas'd, the fmall reniaining ftore 
Shall rife in weight tenfold, in luftre rife. 

As 
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As gold improved by many a fierce aflay. 
*Tis thus the frugal huibandman dircds 
His narrow ftreaniy if o'er its wonted banks 
By fudden rains impell'd, it proudly fwell ; 
His timely hand thro' better tracks conveys 
1 he quick-decreafing tide ) ere borne along 
Or thro' the wild morafs, or cultur'd field. 
Or bladed grafs mature, or barren fands. 
It flow deftruftive^ or it flow in vain ! 
But happieft he who fandifies expence 
By prefent pay ! who fubjefts not his fame 
To tradefmen's varlets, nor bequeaths his name. 
His honour'd name, to deck the vulgar page 
Of bafe mechanic, fordid, unfincere I 
There haply, while thy mufe fublimely foars 
Beyond this earthly fphere, in heav'n's abodes. 
And dreams of nedlar and ambrofial fweets. 
Thy growing debt fteals unregarded o'er 
The punftual record > till nor Phoebus felf-^ 
Nor fage Mikerva's art can aught avail 
To foothe the Kuthlc6 dun's detefted rage. 
Frantic and fell, with many a curfe profane 
He loads the gentle mufe ; then hurls thee down 
To want, remorfe, captivity and ihame. 

Each public place, the glitt'ring haunts of men. 
With horror fly. Why loiter near thy bane ?— 
Why fondly linger on a hoftik fhore 
Difarm'd, dcfcncelefs ? why require to tread 
The precipice ? or why alas to breathe 

A mo- 
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A moment's fpaee, where ev'ry breeze is death ? 

Death to thy future peace ! Away, coUeft 

Thy diflipated mind 5 contradt thy train 

Of wild ideas o*er the flow*ry fields 

Of (hew diffused, and fpeed to fafer climes. 

.CEconomy prefects her glsiis, accept 

The faithful mirror ; powerful to difclofe 

A thouland forms, unfeen by carelefs eyes. 

That plot thy f^te. Temptation in a robe 

Of Tyrian dye, with every fweet perfum'd, 

Befets thy. fenfe -, extortion follows clofe 

Her wanton ftep ; and ruin brings the rear. 

Thefe and the reft fhall her myfterious glafs 

Embody to thy view ; like Venus, kind. 

When to her laboring fon, the vengeful pow*rs 

That urg*d the fall of Ilium, flie dilplay'd. 

He, not imprudent, at the fight decHn'd 

Th* inequa^ confliA^ w^ decreed to rsiife 

The Tvdym welfei« on iom happier fh<w, 

For here to dr^iiit thy (wei]^ii)g puiie wait; 

A thoufand arts, a thoui4n4 frauds attend, 

" Thf cloud-wrought canes, th« gorgeous fhufF-boxes, 

The twinkling jewels, ai^rf the gold etwee. 

With all its bright inhabitants, fiiall wafte 

Its melting ftofres^ and 19 the dreary void 

Leave not a doit behind." Ere yet exhauft 

Its flimfy folds offend thy penfive eye. 

Away ! embofoin'd deep ii;i diftant fhades. 

Nor feen nor feeing, thou may 'ft vent thy fcorn 

Of 



Of lace, embroidery, purple, gems, and gold ! 
There of the farded fop, and efienc'd beau. 
Ferocious with a ftoic's frown, difclofe 
Thy manly fcorn, averfe to tinfel pomp ; 
And fluent thine harangue. But can thy foul 
Deny thy limbs the radiant grace of drefs. 
Where drefs is merit ! where thy graver friend 
Shall wiih thee burnilh'd ! where the fprightly fair 
Demand embellifhment ! cv*n Delia's eye, 
As in a garden, roves, of hues alone 
Inquirent, curious ? Fly the curft domain ; 
Thefe are the. realms of luxury and ihcw; 
No claffic foil, away ! the bloomy fpring 
Attrafts thee hence; the waning autumn warns; 
Fly to thy native Ihades, and dread cv'n there, 
Left bufy fancy tempt thy narrow ftate 
Beyond its bounds. Obferve Florelio*s mien. 
Why treads my friend with melancholy ftep 
That beauteous lawn ? w'hy penfive ftrays his eye 
O'er ftatues, grottos^ urns by critic art 
Proportioned fair ? or from his lofty dome 
Bright glittering thro' the grove, returns his eye 
Unplcas'd, difconfolate ? And is it love, 
Difaftrous love, that robs the finifli'd fcenes 
Of all their beauty ? cent'ring all in her 
His fQul adores ? or from a blacker caufe 
Springs this remorfeful gloom ? is confcious guilt 
The laient fource of more than love's defpair ? 
It cannot be within that polilh'd breaft 

Where 
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Where fciencc dwells, that guilt fhou'd harboirr there* 

No ! *tis the fad furvey of prefent want, 

And paft profufion ! Loft to him the fweers 

Of yon pavilion, fraught with ev*ry charm 

For other eyes •, or, if remaining, proofs 

Of criminal expence ! Sweet interchange ' 

Of river, valley, mountain, woods, and plafns I 

How gladfome once he rang'd your native turf, 

Your fimple fcenes, how raptur'd ! ere expence 

Had lavifli'd thoufand ornaments, and taught 

Convenience to perplex him, art to paU, . 

Pomp to dejeft, and beauty to difpleafe. 

Oh ! for a foul to all the glare of wealth. 
To fortune's wide exhauftlefs treafury, 
Nobly fuperior ! but let caution guide 
The coy difpofal of the wealth we fcorn, 
And prudence be our almoner I Alas ! 
The pilgrim wand'ring o'er fbme diftant clime. 
Sworn foe of avarice ! not difdains to learn 
Its coin's imputed worth ; the deftin'd means 
To fmoothe his paffage to the favour'd fhrine* 
Ah let not us, who tread this flxanger-world. 
Let none, who fojourn on the realms of life. 
Forget the land is merc'nary ; nor wafte 
His fare, ere landed on no venal Ihore. 

Let never bard confult Palladio's ruks ; 
Let never bard, O Burlington \ furvey 
Thy learned art, in Chiswick's dome difplay'd ^ 
Dang'rous incentive ! nor with Ung'ring eyi 

Survey 
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Survey the window Venice calls her own. 
Better for him, with no ingrateful mufe. 
To fing a requiem to that gchtle foul 
Who plan'd the fky-ligbt ; which to lavifh bards 
Conveys alone the pure etherial ray. 
For garrets him, and fqualid walls await, 
Unlefi,* prefagcful, from this friendly ftrain. 
He glean advice, and Ihun the fcribkr*s doom. 

PART THE THIRD. 

YET once again j and to thy doubtful fate 
The trembling mufe confignsthee. Ere contempt, 
Or want's empoifon'd arroWy ridicule. 
Transfix thy weak unguarded breaft^ behdld ! 
The poet's roofs, the cafelcfo pGtet*s, his 
Who fcorns advice, Ihall clofe my ferious lay. 

When Gulliver, now great, now little deem*ci. 
The play-thing of comparifon, arrived 
Where learned bofoms their aerial fchemes 
Projedbed, ftudious of the public weal ; 
Mid thefe, one fubtler artift he dcfcry'd^ 
Who cherifti'd in his dufty tenement 
The fpider*s web, injurious, to fupplant 
Fair Albion's fleeces ! Never, never nriay 
Our monarch on fuch fatal pu^ofe fniile. 
And irritate Minerva's beg^r'd fons 
The Melksham weavers I Here in ev*ry nook 
Tbeir wefts they fpun j here rcveird uncontrourd. 

And, 
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And, like the flags from Westminster's high roof 
Dependent, here their fluttering textures wav'd. 
Such, fo adorn'd, the cell I mean to fing ! 
Cell ever fqualid ! where the fneerful maid 
Will not fatigue her hand 1 broom never comes. 
That comes to all ! o*er whofe quiefcent walls 
Arachnb*s unmolefted care has drawn 
Curtains fubfuflc, and fave th' cxpence of art. 

Survey thofe walls, in fady texture clad. 
Where wandering fnails in many a flimy path. 
Free, unreftrain*d, their various journeys crawl; 
Peregrinations ilrange, and labyrinths 
Confus'd inextricable ! fuch the clue 
Of Cretan Ariadne ne*er explained ! 
Hooks ! angles ! crooks ! and involutions wild ! 
Mean time, thus filver*d with meanders gay 
In mimic pride the fhail-wrought tiflfue ihines. 
Perchance of tabby, orofaretine. 
Not ill expreflGive ! fuch the pow'r of fnails ! 

Behold his chair, whofe fradtur'd ieat inflrm 
An aged cufliion hides ! replete with duft 
The foliag'd vdvct •, pleafing to the eye 
Of great Eliza's reign, but now the fnarc 
Of weary gueft that on the fpecious bed 
Sits down confiding. Ah ! difafl;E0U8 wight ! 
In evil hour and raflily dofl: thou truft 
The fraudful couch ! for tho' in velvet cas'd. 
Thy fated thigh fliafl kife the dufly floor. 
The traveler thusi that o'er Hibernian plains 
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Hath fhap'd his Way ; on beds profufe of flow'rs, 
Cowflip, or primrofe, or the circular eye 
Of daifie fair, decrees to balk fupine. 
And fee ! deJighted, down he drops, fccurc 
Of fweet refrefliment, cafe without annoy. 
Or lufcious noon-day nap. Ah much deceived. 
Much fufF*ring pilgrim ! thou nor noon-day nap. 
Nor fweet repofe Ihalt find ; the falfe morafs 
In quiv'ring undulations yields beneath 
Thy burden, in the miry gulph enclosed ! 
And who would truft appearance ? caft thine eye 
Where 'mid machines of het'rogeneous form 
His coat depends -, alas ! his only coat, 
Eldeft of things ! and naplefs, as an heath 
Of fmall extent by fleecy myriads graz'd. 
Not difPrent have I fcen in dreary vault 
Difplay'd, a coffin ; on each fable fide 
The texture unmolefted feems entire. 
Fraudful, when touched it glides to duft away ! 
And leaves the wondering fwain to gape, to ftare. 
And with expreflTive Ihrug, and piteous figh. 
Declare the fatal force of rolling years. 
Or dire extent of frail mortality. 
This aged vefture, fcom of gazing beaux, 
And formal cits, (themfelves too haply fcorn'd) 
Both on its fleeve and on its fkirt, retains 
Full many a pin wide-fparkling : for, if e'er 
Their well-known creft met his delighted eye, 
Xho' wrapt in thougl t; commercing with the flcy. 

He, 



[ 3^5 ] 

He, gently ftooping, fcorn'd not to upraife^ 

And on each fleeve, as confcious of their ufe. 

Indenting fix them 5 nor, wheii arm*d with thefe. 

The cure of rents and reparations dire, 

And chafms enormous, did he view difmay'd 

Hedge, bramble, thicket, bulh, portending fate 

To breeches, coat and hofe ! had any wight 

Of vulgar (kill, the tender texture own'd j 

But gave his mind to form a fonnet quaint 

Of Silvia's ftioe-ftring, or of Cloe's fan. 

Or f\yeetly-falhion*d tip of Celi a's ear. 

Alas ! by frequent ufe decays the force ; 

Of mortal art ! the refraftory robe 

Eludes the taylor's art, eludes his own •, 

How potent once, in union quaint conjoined ! 

See near his bed (his bed too falfely calPd 
The place of reft, while it a bdrd fuftdins •, 
Pale, meagre, mufe-rid wight ! who re^ds in vain, 
Narcotic volumes o'er) his candleftick. 
Radiant machine, when from the plaftic hand 
Of MuLciBER, the mayV of Birmimcham, 
The" engine iflu*d 5 now alas difguis'd 
By many an undtuous tide, that wandYing down 
Its- fides congeal *, what he, perhaps^ eflays 
With humour forc'd, and ill-diflembled fmile, 
Idly to liken to the poplar's trunk 
When o*er its bark the lucid amber, wound 
In many a pleafing fold, incrufts the tree* / 
Or fuits him more the winter's candy*d thorn, 
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When frdm each braacb, anne^Pd, the works of froft. 
Pervafive, radknt ifidcs depend ? 

How ihali I fmg the varioua ifl th^t ^a^^ 
The careful fonnctcer ? or who c^n p^inic 
The fhifts enormous, that in. v^in he fonns ■ 
To patch his panelieis wmdow ; to. cement 
His battered tea pot, ill-retentive yafe I 
To war with ruin ? anxious t» conceal 
Want's fell appearance, of the. real ill 
Nor foe, nor fearfiiL Ruin unforefeen 
Invades his chatdes ; ruin will invade 5 
Will claim his whole invention to repair. 
Nor, of the gift, for tuneful ends defign*d. 
Allow one part ta decorate his fong^ 
While ridictilc, with cver-poioting hand 
Confcious of ev'ry Ibift, of ev'ry feift 
Indicative, his inmoft plot betrays. 
Points to the nook, which he his ftudjr deems 
pompous and vmn! foi thu^ he m-ight efteem 
His cbeft^ a wardrobe ; pwfe^ a treafyry *, 
And fltews, to crown her f^I d^play^ himielf. 
One whom the powr*s above, in place of healthy 
And wonted vigour 5 of paternal eot. 
Or little farm ; of bag, o^ fcrip^ or ftaft 
Cup, dilli, fpooR, plate, or worldly utenfiU 
A poet fram*d 5 yet firam'd not to repine. 
And \rifh the cobler's loftieft fite his own ; 
Nor, partial as they feem, upbraid die fates, 

[Who. to the hunabler mechaniim^ jpifi'd 

Good* 
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Goods fo faperior, fuch cxdted bliiS ! 

See with what feeming eafe, what laboured peace 
He, haplefs hypocrite ! refines his nail. 
His chief amufement ! then how feign'd, how forced, 
That care-deifying fonnet, which implies 
His debts difcharg*d, and Keof half a crown 
|n full poffeflion, uricohtcfted right 

And property ! Yet' ah ! whoe'er this wight 

> 

Admiring view, if fuch there be, diftruft 
The vain pretence ; the fmil^s that harbour grief. 
As lurks the lerpent deep' in floWrs enwi;eath*d. 
Forewarn'd^ be frugal; or wiiK j^fUdent rage 
Thy pen demolilh ; chufe the truftier flail, 
And blefs thofe labours which' the cht)ice'infpir*di 
But if thou view*ft a vulgaip mind, a wight 
Of common fenfe, who lfe6k'3 no brighter nanfie, 
Him envy, him admire, him, from thy'brcaiE^' 
Prefcient of future dignities^ falutc 
Sheriff, or may'r, in comfortable furs 
Enwrapt, fecure : nor yet the laureat*s crQWn 
In thought exclude him ! He perchance fiiall rife 
To nobler heights than forefight can decree. 

When fir*d with wrath, for his intrigues difpla/d* 
In many an idle forig, Saturnian Jovs 
Vow'd fure deftruAion to the tuneful race ; 
Appeas'd by fuppliarit Phoebus, ** Bkrds, he faid. 
Henceforth of plenty, wealth, and -pomp debarj^d^ 
But fed by frugal cares, might wear the bay 
Secure of thunder/* — Low the DcUan bow^d, 
ISTor at th* invidious favdur dar'd repine. 

X 2 The 
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OR, 

The Effects of SUPERSTITION, 

AT length fair peace with olive crown'd regains 
Her lawful throne, and to the facred haunts 
Of wood or fount the frighted mufe returns. 

Happy the bard, who, from his native hills, 
Soft-mufmg on a fummer's eve, furveys . 
His azure ftream, with penfile woods enclos'd ! 
Or o*er the glafly furface, with his friend. 
Or faithful fair, thro' bordering willows green 
Wafts his fmall frigate. Fearlefs he of Ihouts, 
Or taunts, the rhetoric of the wat'ry crew 
That ape confufion from the realms they rule ! 
Fearlefs of thefe ; who iharcs the gentler voice 
Of peace and mufic •, birds of fweeteft fong 
Attune from native boughs their various lay. 
And chear the foreft ; birds of brighter plume 
With bufy pinion Ikim the glitt'ring wave. 
And tempt the fun ; ambitious to difplay 
Their feveral merit, while the vocal flute. 
Or numbered verfe, by female voice endear'd. 
Crowns his delight, and mollifies the fcene*^ 

If folitude his wandering fteps invite 

To fome more deep recefs, (for hours there are. 

When gay, when focial minds to friendfhip*s voice. 

Or beauty's charm, her wild abodes prefer) 

How pleas'd lie treads her venerable ihades> 

Her 
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Her folemn courts ! the center of the grove ! 
The root-built cave, by far-extended rocks 
Around embofom'd, how it foothes the foul ! 
If fcoopM at firft by fuperftitious hands 
The rugged cell received alone the fhoals 
Of bigot-njinds, religion dwells not here, 
Yet virtue pleas'd, at intervals, retires : 
Yet here may wifdom, as ihe walks the maze. 
Some ferious trbths colled:, the rules of life. 
And ferious truths of mightier weight than gold ! 
I afk not wealth ; but let^me hoard with care, 
With frugal cunning, with a niggard's art, 
A few fix'd principles ; in early life. 
Ere indolence impede the fearch, explored. 
Then like old Latimer, when age impairs 
My judgment's eye, when quibbling fchoois attack 
My grounded hope,- or fubtler wits deride. 
Will I not blufli to fhun the vain debate. 
And this mine anfwer; " Thus, *twas thus I thought. 
' My mind yet vigorous, and my foul entire ; 
' Thus will I think, averfe to Kften more 
' To intricate difcuflion, prone to ftray. 
' Perhaps my reafon may but ill defend 
' My fettled faith ; my mind, with age impaired, 
* Too fure its own infirmities declare. 
' But I am arm'd by caution, ftudious youth, 
' And early forefight ; now the winds may rife, 
' The tempeft whittle, and the billows roar -, 
' My pinnace rides in port, defpoil'd and worn, 

X 3 " Shat^ 
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♦* Shattei'd by timp and ftorms, but yhUe it ftiunj 
" Th* inecjual conflift, and declines the deep, 
" Sees the ftrong veffcl (luftuate lefs fecure." 

Thus while he ftrays, i thoufand rural fcciics 
Suggeft inftruftion, and inftrufting pkafe. 
And fee betwixt the grove's qctendcd arms 
An abby's rude remains attrad thy view, . 
Gilt by the mid-day fun : with Jing'ring flcp 
Produce thine axe, (for, aiming to deftroy 
Tree, branch, or fliade, for never fliall thy breaft 
Too long deUberate)rWith timorous hand 
Remove th! obftruftive bough; nor yet refufe, 
Tho* fighing, to deftrpy that fav'rite pine, 
Rais'd by thine hand, in its luxuriant prime 
Of beauty fair, that fcreeps the vaft remains. 
Aggrieved but conftant as the Roman fire. 
The rigid Manlius, when his conqu'ring fon 
Bled by a parent's voice -, the cruel meed 
Of virtuous ardor, timelefsly dilplay^d j 
Nor ceafc till, thro* ^^ gloomy roajd, the pile 
Gleam unobftruQied ; tbitljier oft thine eye 
Shall fweetly wander ; thence returning, foothc 
With penfive fcencs thy philofophic niind. 

Thefe were thy hijunts, thy opulent ^bodcs, 
O fuperftition ! hence the dire dife^ 
(Ballanc'd >yitl> which t^ie fam'd Athenian neft 
Were a fhort head-ach, were the trivial pain 
Of tranfient indigeftion) ftiz'd mankind. 

Long time fhe rag'd, and fcarce a fouthern gale 

3 Warm'd 
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Warm'd our chill air, unloaded with the threats 
Of tyrant Rome -, but futile all, till fhc» 
Rome's abler legate, magnify*d their pow*r. 
And in a thoufand horrid forms attir*d 

Where then was truth, to fanftify the page 
Of Britilh annals ? if a foe expired. 
The pprjurM monk fubora'd infernal Ihrieks, 
And fiends to fnatch at the departing foul 
With hellifti emulation. If a friend, 
. High €fVr his toof Exultant afigels tune 
Their golden lyres, and waft him to the fkies. 

What then wtt-e vows, were oaths, were pKghtcd faith ? 
The fovcf*eign*s juft, the fubjeds loyial pad 
To cherifh mutual good, annulled and vain. 
By Roman magic, grew an idle fcroll 
Erfc the frail fandion of the wax was cold. 

With thee, *PLAi*TXot:jiET, from civil broils 
The land awhile relpiPdj and all was peace. 
Then Becket ibfc, and impotent of mind. 
From regal c6i*Cs with lawlefs fury riiarcihy 
The church's blood-ftain'd convidts, and forgave 5 
Bid murd'rous priefts the fov'reign frown contemn. 
And with unhallowed f trofier bruis'd the crown. 

Yet yielded not fupinely tame a prince 
Of Hewr y's virtues ; Icaril'd, courageous, wife. 
Of fair ambition. Long his regal foul 
Firm and ereft the peevUh prieft exiPd, 
And brav'd the fury of revengeful Rome* 

X 4 In 
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In vain ! let one faint malady difFufe 
The penfive gloom which fuperftition loves. 
And fee him, dwindled to a recreant groom. 
Rein the proud palfrey while the prieft afcends ! 

Was CoEUR-D£-LiON bkft with whiter days ? 
Hear the cowPd zealots with united cries * 
Urge the crufade s and fee, of half his ftores 
Defpoil'd the wretch, whofewifer bofom chofe 
To blefs his friends, his race, his native land. 

Of ten fair funs that roll'd their annual race. 
Not one beheld him on his vacant throne : 
While haughty *LgNGCHAMP, 'mid his liv'ry'd files 
Of wanton vailals, fpoil'd his faithiful realm. 
Battling in foreign fields 5 collefting wide 
A laurel harveft for a pillaged Jand, 

Oh dear-bought trophies ! when a prince defcrts 
His drooping realm, to pluck the barren fprays ! 

When faithlefe John ufurp'd the fujly'd crown 
What ample tyranny ! the groaning l^nd 
Deemed earth, deem'd heav'n its foe! fix tedious yeari 
Our helplefs fathers in defpair obey'd 
The papal interdi6t ; and who obeyed. 
The fovereign plundered. O inglorious days I 
When the French tyrant by the futile grant . 
Of papal refcript, clairn'd Britannia's throne. 
And durft invade ; be fuch inglorious days 
Or hence forgot, or not recall'd in vain ! 

Scarce had the tortured ear dejeft^d beard 

Rome's 
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Rome's loud anathema, but heartlefs, dead 
To ev'ry purpofe, men nor wilh*d to live. 
Nor dar'd to die. The. poor laborious hind 
Heard the dire curfe, and from his trembling hand 
Fell the negledted crook that rul'd the plain. 
Thence journeying home, in ev'ry cloud he fees - 
A vengeful angel, in whofc waving fcroU 
He reads damnation -, fees its fable train 
Of grim attendants, penciled by defpair ! 

The weary pilgrim from remoter climes 
By painful fteps arrived j his home, his friends. 
His offspring left, to laviih on the Ihrine 
Of fome far-honour'd faint his coftly ftores. 
Inverts his footftep ; fickens at the fight 
Of the barr'd fane, and filent fheds his tear. 

The wretch whofe hope by ftern oppreffion chas'd 
From ev'ry earthly blifs,. ftill as it faw 
Triumphant wrong, ;ook wing and flew to heav*n. 
And relied there, now mourned his refuge loft 
And wonted peace. The facred fane was barr*d. 
And the lone altar, where the mourners thronged 
To fuppUcate remiflion, fmok'd no more ; 
While the green weed, luxuriant round uprofc. 
Some from their death-bed, whofe delirioiis faith 
Thro' ev'ry ftage of life to Rome's decrees 
Obfequious, humbly hop'd to die in peace. 
Now faw the ghaftly king approach, begirt 
In tenfeld terrors ; now expiring heard 
The laft loud glarion found, and heav'n's decree 

With 
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With unremitting vengeance bar the fkics. 

Nor light the grief, by fupcrftition weigh'd, 

That their diftibnour'd torie, (hut from the verge 

Of hallowM earth, or tutelary fane, 

Muft fleep with brutes their valTals ; on the field % 

Unneath fome path, in marie unexorcifed ! 

No folemn bell extort a neighbour's tear ! 

No tongue of prieft pronounce their foul fecure ! 

Nor fondeft friend aflure their peace obtained ! 
The prieft 1 alas fo boundlefs was the ill ! • 

He, like the flock he pillag'd, pin*d forlorn j 

The vivid vermeil fled his fady cheek. 

And his big paunch, diftended with the fpoik 

Of half his flock : emaciate, groan'd beneath 

Superior prkie, and mightier luft of pow'r ) 

'Twas now Rome's fondeft friend, whofe meagre hand 

Told to the midnight lamp his holy beads 

With nice precifion, felt the deeper wound 

As his gulPd foul revered rfie conclave more. 

Whom (fid the ruin fpare ? for wealth, for poVr, 
Birth, honour, virtue, enemy and frienrf. 
Sunk helplefs in the dreary gulph involved •, 
And one capricieus curie enveloped all ! 

Were kings fecure ? in tow'ring ftations hdntp 
In flattery nurs'd-, inur'd to (com mankind. 
Or view dkninift'd fiom their fiteftiblimc; 
As when ar ftepherd, ftomthe lofiy biow 
Of fome proud cliff, furvcys his lefs*ning flock 
In fnowy-groups- diflfiillve, ft:ud the vale. 

Awhile 



Awhile the furious menace John returned* 
And breathM djefiance loud. Alas ! too (qqa 
Allegiance fick*ning faw its fov'rcign yield. 
An angry prey to fcruples not his pwi- 
The loyal foldier, girt aipund vitH Ibiengtb, 
Who ftole from mirth and wine his blooming ycars^ 
And fcix'd the fauchion, refolute %q guard 
His fovcreign's right, impalfy'd at the new3t 
Finds the firm biafs of his foul reversed 
For foul defertion ^ drops the lifted fteel. 
And quits fame's noble harveft, to expire 
The death of monks, of furfeit and of floth ! 

At length fatigu'd with wrongs, the fervilc king 
DrainM from his lam} its fit^ remaining ftores 
To buy remiffion. 9ut could thcfe ohtam ? 
No ! refolute iji wrongs the prieft obdur'd 5 
Till crawling bafe to Rome's deputed flave 
His fame, his people* aad his cix>wn he gave.. 
Mean mon^cji } CigHoedt brav'd, ahhorVl b^ore } 

And npw, appf as'^ by debga^cd ftray. 
The wily ppptiff fcorns not; ta recall 
His inter^JH^ipt^ Now the faired doors 
Admit repentant txiultitudes, pneparM 
To buy deceit ; adinit ohfequioua tribes 
Of fatrapi!! ! princes ! crawling td. the fhrine 
Of fainted villainy ! the pompous tomb 
Dazling with gems and gold, or in a cbud 
Of incenfe wreath'd| anudft a drooping land 
Tljrt figh'd for bread ! *Tis thus the Indian clove 

Difplays 



Difplays its verdant leaf, its crimfon flow'r. 
And fheds its odours ; while the flocks around 
Hungry and faint the barren fands explore 
In vain ! nor plant nor herb endears the foil ; 
Drain'd and exhauft to fwell its thirfty pores, 
And furnifli luxury — Yet, yet in vain 
Britannia ftrovc ; and whether artful Rome 
Carefs'd or curs'd her, fuperftition rag*d. 
And blinded, fetter'd, and defpoiPd the land. 

At length fomc murd'rous monk, with pois'nous art 
Expell'd the life his brethren robb'd of peace. 

Nor yet furceas'd with John's difaftrous fate 
Pontific fiiry ! Englilh wealth exhauft. 
The fequent reign * beheld the beggar'd fhore 
Grim with Italian ufurers ; prepared 
To lend, for griping unexampled hire. 
To lend — ^what Rome might pillage uncontrourd. 
For now with more extenfive havoc rag'd 
Rdentlefs Gregory, with a thoufand arts. 
And each rapacious, born to drain the world ! 
Nor (hall the mufe repeat, how oft he blew 
The croife's trumpet ; then for fums of gold 
AnnuU'd the vow, and bade the falfe alarm 
Swell the grofs hoards of Henry, or his own. 
Nor fliall (he tell, how pontiffs dar'd repeal 
The beft of charters ! dar'd abfolve the tye 
Of Briti(h kings by legal oath reftrain*d. 
Nor can (he dwell on argofies of gold 

Fronj 
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From Albion's realm to fervile fhores conveyM, 
• Wrung from her fons, and fpeeded by her kings ! 
Oh irkfome days ! when wicked thrones combine 
With papal craft, to gull their native land ! 

Such was our fate, while Rome's direftor taught 
Of fubjefts, born to be their monarch's prey. 
To toU for monks, for gluttony to toil. 
For vacant gluttony -, extortion, fraud. 
For avVice, envy, pride, revenge, and fliame ! 
O doftrine breath'd from Stygian caves ! exhal'd 
From inmoft Erebus ! — Such Henry's reign ! 
Urging his loyal realms reluftant hand 
To wield the peaceful fword, by John erewhile 
Forc'd from its fcabbard ; and with burnifh'd lance 
Eflay the favage cure, domeftic war. ! 

And now fome nobler fpirits chas'd the mift 
Of general darknefs. Grosted * now adornVl 
The mitred wreath he wore, with reafon's fword 
Stagg'ring delufion's frauds ; at length beneath 
Rome's interdidl expiring calm, refign'd 
No vulgar foul that dar'd to heav'n appeal ! 
But ah this fertile glebe, this fair domain 
Had well nigh ceded to the flothful hands 
Of monks libidinous ; ere Edward's care 
The lavifli hand of death-bed fear reftrain'd. 
Yet was he clear of fiiperftition's taint ? . 
He too, mifdeemful of his wholefome law, 
Ev'n he, expiring, gave his treafur'd gold 

To 
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To fatten itionlts on Salem's diftant foil! 

Yes, the third Edward's breaft, to papal fway 
So little prone, and fierce in honour's caufe, 
Cou'd fuperftitibn quell ! before the tow'rs 
Of haggard Pauis, ar the thunder's voice 
He drops the fword, and figns ignoble peace ! 

But ftill the night by Ronnifh art diffused 
CoUefts her clouds; and with flow pare recedes, 
WHen by foft Bourde Atj's braver qutfen approv'd. 
Bold WicKLiFF rofe : and while the bigot pow'r 
Amidft heir nativd dafknefs fkulk'd fecure. 
The demon variilh'd a$ he fpread the day. 
So froifi his bofoni Cacus bfeath'd of old 
The pitchy cloud, and" in a night of fttioke 
Secure awhile his recreant life fuftaih'd; 
'Till fam'd Alcides, o'er his fubtleft wiles 
Vidorious, chear'd the ravag'd nations round. 

Hail honour'd Wickliff ! enterprizing fage ! 
An Epicurus in the caufe of truth ! 
For 'tis not radiant funs, the jovial hours 
Of youthful fpring, an ether all fcrene. 
Nor all the verdure of Campania's vales, 
Can chafe religious gloom ! 'Tis reafon, thought,^ 
The light, the radiance that pervades the foul. 
And flieds its beams on heav'n's myfterioys way ! 
As yet this light but glimmer'd, • and again 
Error prevail'd -, while kings by force uprais'd 
I-.et loofe the rage of bigots on their foes. 
And feek afFjftion by the dreadful boon 
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Of licensM murder. Ev*n the kindefl princci 
The moft extended breaft, the royal Hal I 
All unrelenting heard the Lollards qry 
Burft from the center of remorfelefs flames ; 
Their fhrieks endur'd ! Oh ftain to martial praife I 
.When CoBHAM, genVous as the noble peer 
That wears his honours, pay*d the fatal price 
Of virtue blooming ere the ftorms were laid ! 

*Twas thu% alternate, truth's precarious flame 
Decay'd or flouriih*d. With malignant eye 
The pontiflF faw Britannia's golden fleece. 
Once all his own, inveft her worthier fons I 
Her verdant valkya, and her fertile plains. 
Yellow with grain abjure his hateful fway ! 
Eflay'd his utmoft art,, and inly own'd 
No labours bore proportion to the prize. 

So when the tempter view*d, with envious eye. 
The firft fair pattern of the female frame. 
All nature's beauties in one form difplay*d. 
And centVing there, in.wild amaze he iloed ; 
Then only envying hcav'n's creative* hand : 
Wiib'd to his gloomy reign his envious art$ 
Might win this pKize, and doubled ev^ry fftaite. 

And. vain were reafon, courage, learning, all^ 
Till pOwV accede : till Tudor's wild caprice 
Smile on their caufe ; Tudor, whofe tyraat reiga 
With mental freedom crown'd, the befl: of kingj 
Might envious view, and ill prefer their own ! 

Thea from its tow- ring hcigl^t with horrid found 

Ruih'd 
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Rulh'd the proud abby. Then the vaulted roofs, 
Torn from their walls, difclos'd the wanton fcene 
Of nionkilh chaftity ! Each angry friar 
Crawl'd from his bedded ftrumpet, muttering low 
An inefFeftual curfe. The pervious nooks 
That, ages paft, convey'd the guileflil prieft 
To play fome image on the gaping crowd. 
Imbibe the novel day-light ; and expofe 
Obvious, the fraudful engin'ry of Rome. 
As tho' this opening earth to nether realms 
Shou*d flafh meridian day, the hooded race 
Shudder aba(h*d to find their cheats dilplay'd : 
And confcious of their guilty and pleas'd to wave 
Its fearful meed, refign*d their fair domain. 
Nor yet fupinc, nor void of rage, rctir'd 
The peft gigantic ; whofe revengeful (trt)ke 
Tinged the red annals of Makia's reign* 
When from the tendereft breaft, each wayward prieft 
Cou'd banifh mercy, and implant a fiend ! 
When cruelty the fun'ral pyre uprear'd. 
And bound religion there, and fir*d the bafe ? 
When the fame blaze, which on each tortur'd limb 
Fed with luxuriant rage, in ev*ry face 
Triumphant faith appeared, and fmiling hope, 
O bleft Eliza ! from thy piercing beam 
Forth flew this hated fiend, the child of Rome 5 
Driven to the verge of Albion, lingered there. 
Then with her James receding, caft behind 
One angry fr jwn, and fought more fervile climes. 

Hence- 



Hctuttionh they ply*d the lotig-cohtinued tafk 
Of. righteous havoc, covering diftant fields 
With the wrought remnants of the fliatter'd pile. 
*rheri WotsEY rofe, by nature form'd to fcek 
Ambition's trophies^ by addrefs to win, 
By temper to* enjoy— ^whofe hiimbier birth 
Taught the gay fcenes of pomp to dazzle more* 
While thro* the land the mufing pilgrim fees 
A traft o£ brighter green, artd in the midft 
Appears a mouldering wall, with ivy crown'd ^ 
Or gothic turret, pride of ancient days ! 
Now but of life to grace a mral fcene \ 
To bound our viftas, and to glad the fons 
Of George's reign, referv'd for fairer times ! 

LOVE AND ttOKOUR. 

Sed neque Medorum Jilva^ ditiffrma terray 
Ne€ pulcber Ganges^ atqUe auro tutbidus Hismus^ 
Laudibus Angtigenum certent: non BaBra^ nee Indi^ 
Totaque turr^feris Panchaia pinguk ahnis, 

LET rfie green olive glad Hefperiah fhorcs ; 
Her tawny citron, and her or^ge^groves, 
Thefe let Iberia boaft ; but if in vain, 
To win the ftranger plant's difFufive fmile, 
The Briton labours, yet our native minds. 
Our conftant bofomsi thefe, the dazled world 
Vol* L Y May 



May view with- envy ; thefc, Iberian dames 
Survey with fixt efteem and fond dcfire. • 

Haplefs Elvira ! thy difaftrous fate 
May well this truth explain ; nor ill adorn 
The Britifti lyre 5 then chiefly, if the mtife^ 
Nor vain nor partial, from the fimplc gmfe 
Of ancient record catch the penfive lay ; 
And in lefs groveling accents give to fame. 
Elvira ! lovelieft maid I th' Iberian realm 
Could boaft no purer breaft, no fprightlier mind^. 
No race more fplendent, and no form fo fair. 
Such was the chance of war, this peerlefs maid 
In life's luxuriant bloon^, cnrich'd the fpoil 
Of Britifli viftors, vidt'ry's nobleft pride ! 
She, Ihe alone, amid the wailful train. 
Of captive maids, affign*d to Henry's care ; 
Lord of her life, her fortune, and her fame f 

He, gen'rous youth, with no penurious hand. 
The tedious moments that unjoyous roll 
Where freedom's chearfial radiance Ihines no more, 
Eflay'd to foften ; confcious of the pang 
That beauty feels, to wafte its fleeting hours 
In fome dim fort, by foreign rule reftrain*d. 
Far from the haunts of men, or eye of day ! 

Sometimes, to cheat her bofom of its cares^ 
Her kind proteftor number*d o'er the toil^ 
Himfelf had worn : the frowns of angry feas. 
Or hoftile rage, or faithlefs friend, more fell 
Than ftorm or foe : if haply fhc might find 
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Her C^res diminifh'd ; fruitleis fond elTay f 
Now to her lovely hand, with modcft awe 
The tender lute he gave 1 fhe not averfe ' 
Nor deftitute of Ikill) with willing hand 
Caird forth angelic ftrains j the facred debt 
Of gratitude, fhe faidj whofe juft commands 
Still might her hand with equal pride obey ! 

Nor to the melting founds the nymph refus*d 
Her vocal art -, harmonious^ as the ftrain 
Of fome imprifon'd lark, who daily chearM 
By guardian cares, repays them with a fong : 
Nor droops, nor deems fweet liberty refign'd. 

The fong, not artlefs, had Ihe fram'd to paint 
Difaftrous paflion ; how, by tyrant laws 
Of idiot cuftom fway'd, fome foft*ey*d fair 
Lov'd only one ; nor dar'd their love reveal ! 
How die foft anguifli banifh'd from her cheek 
The damaflc rofe fuU-blowtl j a fever came % 
And from her bofom forc'd the plaintive tale. 
Then, fwift as light, he fought the loVc4orn maid, 
But vainly fought her ; torn by fwifter fate 
To join the tenants of the myrtle ihade, 
Love*s mournful victims on the plains below* 

Sometimes, as fancy fpoke the pleafing talk. 
She taught her artful needle to difplay 
The various pride of fpring : then fwift upfprung 
Thickets of myrtle, eglantine, and rofe : 
There might you fee, on gentle toils intent, 
A train of bufy loves ; fome pluck the flowV, 
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Some twine the garland, fome with grave grimace 
Around a vacant warrior call the wreath. 
*Twas paint, 'twas life ! and fure to piercing eyes 
The warrior's face depidlur'd Hej^rv's mien. 

Now had the gen'rous chief with joy perus'd 
The royal fcroll, which to their native home. 
Their ancient rights, uninjur'd, unredeemed, 
Reftor'd the captives. Forth with rapid hafte 
To glad his fair Elvira's ear, he fprung j 
Fir'd by the blifs he panted to convey ; 
But fir*d in vain ! Ah ! what was his amaze. 
His fond diftrefe, when o'er her pallid face 
Dejcftion reign'd, and from her lifelefs hand 
Down dropt the myrtle's fair unfinilh'd flower ! 
Speechlefs Ihe flood ; at length with accents faint. 

Well may my native fhore, flie faid, refound 

Thy monarch's praife 5 and ere Elvira prove 
" Of thine forgetful, flow'rs fliall ceafe to feel 
" The foft'ring breeze, and nature change her laws.'* 

And now the grateful edi6l wide alarm'd 
The Britilh hofl. Around the fmiling youths 
Called to their native fcenes, with willing hafte 
Their fleet unmoor ; impatient of the love 
That weds each bofom to its native foil. 
The patriot paffion ! ftrong in ev'ry clime. 
How juftly theirs, who find no foreign fweets 
To diflipate their loves, or match their own. 

Not fo Elvira ! Ihe, difaftrous maid, 
."Was doubly captive ? pow'r nor chance cou*d loofc 
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' The fubtlc bands ; flie lov*d her gen'rous foe. 
She, where her Henry dwelt, her Henry fmird. 
Could term her native Ihore ; her native fliore 
By him deferted, fome unfriendly ftrand. 
Strange, bleak, forlorn ! a defert wafte and wild. 

The fleet careen'd, the wind propitious filFd 
The fwelling fails, the glittering, tranfports wav'd 
Their pennants gay, and halcyons azure wing 
With flight aufpicious Ikim'd the placid main. 

On her lone couch in tears Elvira lay. 
And chid til' ofiicious wind, the tempting fea. 
And wifh'd a ftorm as mercilefs, as tore 
Her laboring bofom. Fondly now flie fl:rove 
To banifli paflion -, now the vafTal days. 
The captive moments that fo fmoothly paft. 
By many an art recall*d ; now from her lute 
With trembling fingers caird the fav'rite founds 
Which Henry deign'd to praife •, and now eflay'd 
With mimic chains of filken fillets wove 
To paint her captive fl:ate ; if any fraud 
Might to her love the pleafing fcenes prolong. 
And with the dear idea feaft the foul. 

But now the chief returned ; prepared to launch 
On ocean's willing breafl:, and bid adieu 
To his fair prisoner. She, foon as flic heard 
His hated errand, now no more concealed 
The raging flame •, but with a fpreading blufli. 
And rifing figh, the latent pang difclos'd. 

!' Yes, gejiVous youth ! I fee thy bpfom glow 
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With virtuous tranfport, that the talk is thine 

To folve my chains ; and to my weeping friends, 

And every longing relative, reftore 

A foft-ey'd maid, a mild ofiencelefs prey ! 

But know, my foldier, never youthful mind, 

Tom from the lavilh joys of wild expence 

By him he loath'd, and in a dungeon bound 

To langyiih out his bbom, could match the pains 

This iU-ftar*d freedom gives my tortured mind. 

What call I freedom ? is it tfeit thcfe limbs 
From rigid bolts fecure, may wander far 
From him I love ? Alas, ere I may boaft 
That facred bleffing, fome fuperior pow'r 
To mortal kings, to fublunary thrones, 
Muft loofe my paffion, muft unchain my fpui. 
Ev'n that I loath ; all liberty I loath ! 
But moft the joylefs privilege to ga^e 
With cold indifierence, where defert is love. 

True, I was born an alien to thofe eyes 
I alk alone to pleafe ; my fortune's crime ! 
And ah ! this fiatter*d form, by drefs endeared 
To Spanifli eyes, by drefs may thine offend* 
Whiift I, ill-fated maid ! ordain'd to ftrjve 
With cuftom's load, beneath its weight expire. 

Yet Henry's beauties knew in foreign garb 
To vanquiih me ; his form, howe'er difgyis'd, 
To me were fat?il ! no fantaftic robe 
That e'er caprice invented, cuftom wore, 
Or folly fmil'd on, cQu'd eclipfe thy fw^y, 
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Perhaps by birth decreed, by fortune plac'd 
Thy country's foe, Elvira's /warmeft plea 
Seems but the fubtler accent fraud infpires ; 
My tendereft glances, but the fpecious flow'rs 
That ihade the viper while (he plots her wound 
And can the trembling candidate of love 
Awake thy fears ? and dan a female breaft 
By ties of grateful duty bound, enfiiare ? 
Is there no brighter mien, no fofter fmile 
For love to wear, to dark deceit unknown ? 
Heav'n fearch my foul, and if thro' all its cells 
Lurk the pernicious drop of poi$'nous guile ; 
Full on my fencelefe head its phiaPd wrath 
May fate exhauft ; and for my happieft hour 
.Exalt the vengeance I prepare for thee ! 

Ah me ! nor Henry's, nor his country's foe. 
On thee I gaz'd, and reafon foon difpell'd 
Dim error's gloom, and to thy favour'd ifle 
Aflign'd its total merit, unreftrain'd. 
Oh ! lovely region to the candid eye ! 
'Twas there my fancy faw the virtues dwell. 
The loves, the graces play •, and bleft the foil 
That nurtur'd thee ! for fure the virtues forni'd 
Thy gen'rous breaft ; the loves, the graces plan'd 
Thy fhapely limbs. Relation, birth effay'd 
Their partial pow'r in vain : again I gaz'd. 
And Albion^s ifle appea^'d, amidft a traft 
Of lavage waftes, the darling of the Ikies ! 
And thou by nature formM, by fate aflSgn'd 
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To paint the genius of thy native fhore, 

*Tis true, with flow'rs, with nwiy a dazling fcene 

Of burnilh'd plants, to lure a female eye, 

Iberia glows i but ah ! the genial fun. 

That gilds the lemon's fruit, or fcents the flowV? 

On Spanifh minds, a nation's nobler boaft ! 

Beams forth ungentle influences. There 

Sits jealoufy enthroned, and at each ray 

Exultant lights his flow-confummg fires. 

Not fuch thy charming region j long before 

My fweet experience taught me to decide 

Of Englifh woFth, the found had pleas'd mine ear, 
Is there that favage coaft, that rude fcjourn 
Stranger to Britifti v/orth ? the worth which forms 
The kindeft friends r, the moft tremendous foes i 
Firft, beft fupports of liberty and love I 
No, let fubje6):ed India, while Ihe throws 
O'er Spanifh deeds the veil, your praifc rewound. 
Long as I hf ard, or ere in ftory read 
Df Englifli fame, my bias'd partial breaft 
Wifh'd them fuccefs, and happieft fhe, I cry*d, 
Of women happieft fhe, who fhares the love. 
The fame, the virtues of an Englifli lord. 
And now what fliall I fay ? bleft be the hour 
Your fair-built veffels touch'd th' Iberian ftiores ; 
Bleft did I fay the time ? if Imay blefs 
That lov^d event, let Henry's fmiles declare. 
Our hearts and cities \Yon, will Henry's youth 
Forego it^ nobler cqnqueft ? will he flight 
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The foft endearments of the lovelier fpoil ? 
And yet Iberia's fons, with every vow 
Of lafting faith, have fworn thefe humble charms 
Were not excelled ; the fource of all their pains. 
And love her juft defert, who fues Tor love ^ 
But fues to thee, while natives figh in vain. 

Perhaps in Henry's eye (for vulgar minds 
Diflent from his) it fpreads an hateful ftain 
On honeft fame, amid his train to bear 
A female friend. Then learn, my gentle youth ! 
■Kot love himfelf, with all the pointed pains 
That ftore his quiver, fhall feduce my foul 
From honour's Jaws, Elvira once deny'd 
A confort's name, more fwift than lightning flies. 
When elements difcordant vex the flcy, 
Sh^ll blufhing from the form (he loves retire. 

Yet if the fpecious wifli the vulgar voice 
Has titled prudence, fways a foul like thine. 
In gems or gold what proud Iberian dame 
Eclipfes me ? nor paint the dreary ftorms 
Or hair-breadth fcapes that haunt the boundlefs 4cep,' 
And force from tender eyes the filent tear ; 
When mem'ry to tlie penfive maid fuggefls 
In full contrail, the fafe domefl:ic fcene 
For thefe refign'd. Beyond the frantic rage 
Of conq'ring heroes brave, the feniale mind. 
When fteel'd by love, in love's moft horrid way 
Beholds not danger, or beholding fcorns. 
Heav'n t^e my life, but le? it crown my love,** 
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She ceasW, and cxc his words her fate decreed. 
Impatient, watch'd the language of his eye : 
There pity dv^ek, and from its tender iphere 
Sent looks of love, and faithleis hppes infjpir'd. 

** Forgive me, genVous maid, the youth retum'd. 
If by thy accents charmed, thus long I bore 
To let fuch fweetneis pleads alas ! in vam ! 
Thy virtue merits more than croivns can yield 
Of folid blifs, or happieft love befbow. 
But ec€ from native fhores I ploughed the main^ 
To one dear maid, by virtue and by charms 
Alone endeared, my plighted vows I gave 5 
To guard my faith, whatever chance ihould wait 
My warring fword : if conqueft, fame, and ipoil 
Grac'd my return, before her feet to pour 
The glittering treafune, and the laurel wreath j 
Enjoying conqueft then, and fame and ipoil. 
If fortune frawji'd adverfe ; and death forbade 
The blifsful union, with my lateft breath 
To dwell on Medway's and Maria's name. 
rThis ardent vow deep-rooted, from my foul 
No daggers tore ; this vow my bofom fir*d 
To conquer danger, and the ipoil enjoy. 
Her ihall I leave, with fair events elate. 
Who crowtfd mine humbleft fortune with her bve ? 
Her fhall I leave, who. now perchance alone 
Clin^bs the proud clifi^, and chides my ilow return ? 
And ihall that veffel, whoie approaching iails 
3oaU fwell her breaft with extafies, convey 
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Death to her hopes, and ttguiih to her fbul ? 

No ! may the deep my villain-ccnfe devour. 

If all the vedich Iberian mines conceal. 

If all the charms Iberian niaids difcloie. 

If thine, Elvira, thine, uniting all ! 

Thus fer prevail— nor can thy virtuous breaft 

Demand, what honour, faith, and love denies/* 

*• Oh ! happy flie, rejoin'd the penfive maid. 
Who Ihares thy £ame, thy virtue, and thy love ! 
And be flie happy ! thy diftinguiih'd choice 
Declares her worth, and vindicates her claim. 
Farewel my luckWs hopes, my flattering dreams 
Of rapturous days ! my guilty fuit, farewel \ 
Yet, fond however my plea, or deep the wound 
That waits my fame, let not the random Ihaft 
Ctf cenfure pierce with me th' Iberian dames : 
They love with caution, and with happier ftars. 
And oh ! by pity mov'd, reftrain the taunts 
Of levity, nor brand Elvira's flame ; 
By merit rais'd ; by gratitude approved ; 
By hope confirmM 5 with artlefs truth rcveal'd ; 
Let, let me fay, but for one matchlefs maid 
Of happier birth, with mutual ardor crown'd. 

Thefe radiant gems, which burnifh happineis. 
But mock misfortune, to thy favorite's hand 
With care convey. And well may fuch adorn 
Her chearful front, who finds in thee alone 
The fource of ev'ry tranfport ; but difgrace 
My penfive breaft, which doom'd to lafling woe, 
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In thee the fourcc of cv'ry blifs rcfign. 

And now farewel, thou darling youth ! the gem 
Of Englifh merit ! peace, content, and joy. 
And tender hopes, and young defires, farewel ! 
Attend, ye fmiling train, this gallant mind 
Back to his native fhores ; there fweetly fmooth 
His ev'ning pillow ; dance around his groves ; 
And, where he treads, with vi*lets paint his way* 
But leave Elvira ! leave her, now no more 
Your frail companion ! in the facred cells 
Of fome lone cloifter let me fhroud my fliame : 
There, to the matin bell, obfequious, pour 
My conftant orifons. The wanton loves. 
And gay defires ftiall fpy the glim*ring tow'rs. 
And wing their flight aloof: but reft confirmed. 
That never fhall Elvira's tongue conclude 
Her (horteft pray'r, ere Henry's dear fuccefs 
The warmeft accent of her zeal employ.** 

Thus fpoke the weeping fair, whofe artlefs mind 
Impartial fcorn*d to model her efteem 
By native cuftoms ; drefs, and face, and air. 
And jnanners, lefs ; nor yet refolv*d in vain. 
He, bound by prior loves, the folemn vow 
Giv*n and received, to foft companion gave 
A tender tear ; then with that kind adieu 
Efteem could warrant, weary'd heav*n with pray*rs 
To Ihield that tender breaft he left forlorn. 

He ceas*d, an .1 to the cloifter*s penfive fcene 
* Ei-viRA fhap'd her folitary way, 
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The SCHOOL-MISTRESfi. 



In Imitation of Spenser. 



Audita voces ^ vagitus 6? ingens, 
Infantumque anima flentes in limine primo. ViRO. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



What particulars in Spenfer were imagined moji proper for 
the author* s imitation on this occafion, are his language, 
foV fimplicity, his manner of Aticrvpiion^ and a peculiar 
tcndernefs ^/fentiment remarkable throughout his works. 



AH me I fiill forely is my heart forlorn. 
To think how modeft worth negledted lies ; 
While partial fame doth with her blafts adorn ^ 
Such deeds alone, as pride and pomp difguife ; 
Deeds of ill fort, and mifchievous emprize ! 
Lend me thy clarion, goddefs ! let me try 
To found the praife of merit, ere it dies ; 
Such as I oft have chaunced to efpy. 
Loft in the dresiry fhades of dull obfcurity. 
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In cv'fy village marked with little Ijpire, 
EmbowYd in trees, and hardly known to fame^ 
"f here dwells, in lowly fhed, and mean attire, 
A matron old, whom we fchool^miftrefs name j 
Who boafts unruly brats with birch to tame j 
They grieven fore, in piteous durance pent, 
Aw*d by the poVr of this relentlefs dame j 
And oft-times, on vagaries idly bent, 
For unkempt hair^ or tafk unconn*d, are forely fhent 

And all in fight doth rife a birchen tree. 
Which learning near her little dome did ftowe j 
Whilom a twig of fmall regard to fee, 
Tho* now fo wide its waving branches ilow} 
And work the fimple vaflals mickle woe ; 
For not a wind might curl the leaves that blew. 
But their limbs fhudder'd, and their pulfe beat low ^ 
And, as they lobk'd, they found their horror grew. 
And fliap'd it into rods, and tingled at the view. 

So have I fcen (who has not, may conceive,) 
A lifelefs phantom near a garden placed -, 
So doth it wanton birds of peace bereave. 
Of fport, of fong, of pleafure, of rtpii& ; 
They ftart, they ftare, they wheel, they look aghaft i 
Sad fervitude ! fuch comfortlefs annoy 
May no bold Briton's f iper age e'er tafte ! 
Ne fuperftition clog his dance of joy, 
Nc vifion empty, vain, his native blifs deftroy. 

Near 



[ 335 J 

Near to this dome is found a patch fb green. 
On which the*tribe their gambols do dilplay 5 
And at the door imprisoning board is feen, 
Left weakly wights of fmaller fize jQiould ftray ; 
Eager, perdic, to ba(k in funny day ! 
The noifes intermbc*d, which thence refoundj 
Do learning's litde tenement betray : 
Where fits the dame, difguis*d in look profound. 
And eyes her fairy throng, and turns her wheel around* 

» 

Her cap, far whiter than the driven fnow. 
Emblem right meet of decency does yield : 
Her apron dy'd in grain, as blue, I trowe. 
As is the hare- bell that adorns the field : 
And in her hand, for fcepter, (he does wield 
Tway birchen fprays ; with anxious fear entwined. 
With dark diftruft, and fad repentance fiird 5 ' 
And ftedfaft hate, and fharp aHliftion join*d. 
And fury uncontrouPd, and chaftifcment unkind. 

Few but have ken'd, in femblance meet pourtray*d. 
The childifh faces of old Eol's train ; 
Libs, Notus, Avster : thefe in frowns array'd. 
How then would fare or earth, or Iky, or main. 
Were the ftern god to give his flaves the rein ? 
And were not fhe rebellious breafts to quell. 
And were not fhe her ftatutes to maintain. 
The cott no more, I ween, were deem*d the cell. 
Where comely peace of mind, and decent order dwell* 

A rufiet 
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A ruffet Hole was o'er her Ihould^rs thrown j 
A ruflet kirtle fenc'd the nipping air; 
'Twas fimple ruflet, but it was her own ; 
*Twas her own country bred the flock fo fair 5 
'Twas her own labour did the fleece prepare 5 
And, footh to fay, her pupils, ranged around. 
Thro' pious awe, did term it pafling rare ; 
For they in gciping wonderment abound. 
And think,no doubt,fliebef:nthegrcateft wight on ground 

Albeit ne flatt'ry did corrupt her truth, 
Ne pompous title did debauch her ear 5 
Goody, good^woman, goflip^ n*aunt, forlboth. 
Or dame, the fole additions flae did hear ; 
Yet thefe fhe challeng'd, thefe ftie held right dear : 
Ne would efteem him ad as mought behove. 
Who fliould not honoured eld with, thefe revere : 
For never title yet fo mean could prove. 
But there was eke a mind which did that title love. 

One ancient hen flie took delight to feed. 
The plodding pattern of the bufy dame ^ 
Which, ever and anon, impelPd by need. 
Into her fchool, begirt with chickens, came 5 
Such favour did her pafl: deportment claim : 
And, if negleft had lavifh'd on the ground ! 
Fragment of bread, ftie would collet the fame ; 
For well flie knew, and quaintly could expound, 
\yhat fin it were to wafl:e the fmallefl: crumb Ihc found. 
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Herbs too (he knew, and well of each coiild ipeak 
That in her garden fip*d the filv'ry dew •, 
Where no vain flow'r difclos'd a gawdy ftreak j 
But herbs for ufe, and phyfick, not a few, 
Of grey renown, within thofe borders grew : 
The tufted bafil, pun-provoking thyme, 
Frefh baum, and mary-gold of chearful hue ; 
The lowly gill, that never dares to climb -, 
And more I fain would fing, difdaining here to rhyme. 

Yet euphrafy may not be left unfiing, 
That gives dim eyes to wander leagues around ; 
Arid pungent radifli, biting infant's tongue ; 
And plantain ribb*d, that heals the reaper's wound; 
And maqVam fweet, in Ihepherd's pofie found ; 
And lavender, whofe fpikes of azure bloom 
Shall be, erc-whilc, in arid bundles bound. 
To lurk amidft the labours of her loom, 
Andcrownher kerchiefs clean,with mickle rare perfume. 

And here trim rofmarine, that whilom crown'd 
The daintieft garden of the proudeft peer ; 
Ere, driven from its envy*d fite, it found 
A facrcd Ihelter for its branches here 5 
Where edg'd with gold its glitt'ring fldrts appear.; 
Oh wailel days ; O cuftoms meet and well I 
Ere this was banifli'd from its lofty fphere : 
Simplicity then fought this hunible cell, 
Nor ever would ihf? more with thane and lordling dwelt 
Vol. I. Z Here 
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Here oft the dame, on fabbath's decent eve. 
Hymned fuch pfalms as Sternhold forth did mete, 
|f winter 'twere, fhe to her hearth did ckave j 
But in her garden found a fummer feat : 
Sweet melody ! to hear her then repeat 
How Israel's Ions, beneath a foreign king. 
While taunting foe-men did a fong intreat. 
All, for the nonce, untuning eVry ftring. 
Up hung dieir ufelefs lyres — ^fmall heart had they to fing- 

iFor (he was juft, and friend to virtuous lore. 

And pafsM much time in truly virtuous deed ; 

And, in thofe elfins* ears, would oft deplore 

The times, when truth by popilh rage did bleed; 

And tortious death was true devotion's meed 5 
. And fimple faith in iron chains did mourn. 

That nould on wooden image place her creed ; 

And lawny faints in fmould'ring flames did burn : 
Ah ! dearcftLord,forefend,thilkdaysfixoukie'errctum. 

In elbow chair, like that of Scottifti Item 
By the fh.arp tooth erf cadk'ring eld defac'd. 
In which, when he receives his diadem. 
Our fovereign prince and liefeft liege is plac'd. 
The matron fate ^ and fome with rank Ihe graced," 
(The fource of children's and of courtier's pride !) 
Redrefs'd affronts, for vile affronts there pa&'di 
And warn'd them not the fretful to deride. 
But love eadi other dear^ whatever them betidcr 

g Right 



! 



t 339 1 

Right well fhe knew each tempef to defcryi 
To thwart the proud, and the fubmifs to raile j 
Some with vile copper prize exalt on high. 
And fome entice with pittance fmall of praifej 
And other fome with baleful fprig {he 'frays : 
Ev*n abfent, fhe the reins of pow'r dot|i hold. 
While with quaint arts the giddy crowd ftie fwaysj 
Forewarned, if little bird their pranks behold, 
•Twill whifpef in her ear, and all the fceiie unfold* 

Lo now with diate flie utters the command ! 
Eftfoons the urchins to their talks repair ', 
Their books of ftature Jfmall they take in hand^ 
Which with pellucid hora fccured are •, 
To fave from finger wet the letters fair l 
The work fo gay, that on their back is feen, 
St» Gborgb's high atchicvements does declare j 
On which thilk wight that has y-gazing been. 
Kens the forth-coming rod, unpleafuig fight, I ween 1 

Ah lucktefs hey ^d borHi beneath the beam 
Of evil ftar \ k irkd me whilft I write ! 
As erfl the * bard by Muxla's filver flream^ 
Oft, as he told of deadly dolorous pli^t, 
Sigh*d afi he fung, and did ift tears indite. 
For brandifhing the rod, jQie doth begin 
To ]oGk the brogues, the (tripling^s late delight t 
And down they drop ; appears his dainty Qan% 
Pair as the &rry coat of whiteft ermilin* 

Z a pruthi 

* Sl^8NSSA« 
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O ruthful fcene ! when from a nook obfcure. 
His little fitter doth his peril fee : 
All playful as (he fate, flie grows demure v 
She finds full foon her wonted fpirits flee ; 
She meditates a pray'r to fet him free : 
Nor gentle pardon could this dame deny, 
(If gentle pardon could with dames agree) 
To her fad grief that fwells in either eye. 
And wrings her fo that all for pity Ihe could dye. 

Nor longer can fhe now her flirieks command ; 
And hardly (he forbears, thro* aweful fear. 
To rufhen forth, and, with prefumptuous hand, 
To ftay harih juftice in its mid career. 
On thee flic calls, on thee her parent dear ! 
(Ah ! too remote to ward the fliameful blow !) 
She feos no kind domeftic vifage near. 
And Ibbn a flood of tears begins to flow ; 
"And gives a loofe at laft to unavailing woe. 

But ah ! what pen his piteous plight may trace ? 
Or what device his loud laments explain ? 
The form uncouth of his difguifed face ? 
The pallid hue that dyes his looks amain f 
The plenteous fliow'r that does his cheek diftain ? 
When he, iii algeft wife, implores the dame, 
Nc hopeth aught of fweet reprieve to gain ; 
Or .when from high ftie levels well her aim, 
And,thro'thcthiatch,hiscrieseach fallingftrokc proclaim. 

The 
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The other tribe, aghaft, with fore difmajr, 
Attend, and conn their .talks with mickle care : 
By turns, aftony'd, ev'ry twig furvey. 
And, from their fellow's hateful wounds, beware ; 
Knowing, I will, how each the fame may (hare •, 
Till fear has taught them a performance meet. 
And to the well-bnown cheft the dame repair ; 
Whence oft with fugar'd cates (he doth *em greet. 
And ginger-bread y-rare; now, certes, doubly fweet! 

See to their feats they hye with merry glee. 
And in befeemly order fitten there •, 
All but the wight of bum y-galled, he 
Abhorreth bench and ftool, and fourm, and chair; 
(This hand in mouth y-fix'd, that rends his hair ;) 
And eke with fnubs profound, and heaving breaft, 
Convulfions intermitting ! does declare 
His grievous wrong ; his danie's unjufl beheft ; ♦ 
And fcorns her ofFer'd love, and Ihuns to be carefs'd. 

His face befprent with liquid cryftal Ihines, 
His blooming face that feems a purple flow'r. 
Which low to earth its drooping head declines. 
All fmear'd and fully'd by a vernal Ihow'r*^ 
O the hard bofoms of defpotic powV ! 
All, all, but (he, the author of his ihame. 
All, all, but fhe, regret this mournful hour : 
Yet hence the youth, and hence the flow'r, fliall claim. 
If fo I deem aright, tranfcending worth and fame. 

Z 3 Behind 
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Behind fomc door, in melancholy thought* 
Mindlefs of food, he, dreary caitiiF ! pines i 
Ne for his fellov/s joyaunce c^reth aught, 
But to the wind all merriment refigns •, 
And deems it fhame, if he to peace inclines ; 
And many a fuUen look afcance is fent. 
Which for his dame's annoyance he defigns % 
And ftill the more to pleafure him flic's bent. 
The more doth he, perverfe, her haviour paft rcfenti 

Ah mc ! how much I fear left pride it be ! 
But if that pride it be, which thus infpires. 
Beware, ye dames, with nice difcernment fee. 
Ye quench not too the fparks of nobler fires ? 
Ah J better far than all the mufes' lyres, 
AU coward arts, is valour's gen'rous heat i 
The firnt fixt breaft which fit and right requires. 
Like Vernqn's patriot foul j more juftly great 
Than craft that pimps for ill, or fiQw'ry faife deceit* 

m 

Yet nursM with Ikill, what dazling fruits appear ! 
Ev*n now fagacious forefight points to (how 
A little bench of heedlefs bifliops here. 
And there a chancellopr in embryo. 
Or bard fublime, if bard may e*er be fo, 
AsMiLT0N5SHAKESPEAR,namesthatne*crflialldye! 
Tho' now he crawl along the ground fo low. 
Nor weeting how the mufe Ihou'd foar on high, 
Wilheth, poor ftarv'Jing elf ! his paper-kite may fly. 

And 
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And this perhaps, who, censoring the defign, 
- Low hys the houfc which that of cards doth build. 
Shall Dennis be ! if rigid fates incline. 
And many an epic to his rage ftiaU yield •, 
And many a poet quit th' Aonian field ; 
And^ four'd by age, profound he ffiall appear. 
As he who now with Ydainful fury thriU'd ■ 
Surveys tAine work ; and levels many a fneer, 
Aii<Kurlshiswrinklyfront,andcries,"WhatftufFishere?'* 

But now Dan Phoebus gains the middle Ikie, 
And liberty unbars her prifon-door ; 
And like a rafhing torrent out they fly. 
And now the grafly cirque han cover'd o'er 
With boift'rdus revel-rout and wild uproar ; 
A thoufaiid Ways iii wafflton rings they run. 
Heaven Ihield their fliort Jiv\l paftimes, I implore ! 
For well may freedom, erft fa dearly won. 
Appear ta Briti& df more gkdfome than the fun. 

Enjoy, poor imps ! enjoy your fportive trade ; 
And chafe gay flies, and cull the faireft flow'rs 
For when my bones in gfafs-green fods are laid ; 
For never may ye tafte more carelefs hours 
In knightly caftles, or in ladies bow'rs. 
O vain to feek delight in earthly thing ! 
But moft in courts where proud ambition tow'rs ; 
Deluded wight \ who weens fair peace cap fpring 
Beneath the pomf^ous dome of kefar or of king. 

Z 4 Sec 
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Sec in each fprite fome various bent appear ? 
Thefe rudely carol moft incondite lay ; 
Thofc faunt'ring on the green, with jocund leer 
Salute the ftranger pafling on his way ; 
Some builden fragile tenements of clay -, 
Some to the Handing lake their courfes bend, - 
With pebbles fmooth at duck and drake to play ; 
Thilk to the huxter's fav*ry cottage tend. 
In paftry kings and quecns.th* allotted mite to fpcnd. 

Here, as each&afon yields a different ftorc. 
Each feafon*s ftores in order ranged been \ 
Apples with cabbage-net y-cover*d o'^r. 
Galling full fore th' unmoney*d wigbt, are fecn \ 
And goofe-b'rie clad in liv'ry red or green ; 
And here of lovely dye, the cathVine pear. 
Fin/ pear ! as lovely for thy juice, I ween : 
O may no wight e*er pennylefs come there. 
Left fmit with ardent love he pine with hppeleis care ! 

See ! cherries here, ere cherries yet abound. 
With thread fo white in tempting pofics ty*d. 
Scattering like blooming maid their glances round. 
With pamperM look draw little eyes afide •, 
And muft be bought, tho* penury betide. 
The plumb all azure and the nut all brown, 
And here each feafon, do thofe cakes abide, 
Whofe honoured names th' inventive city own. 
Rendering thro' Britain's ifl^ Salopians praifes known.* 

Admii*d 

''^ Shrewsbury cakes. • 
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Admir'd Salopia ! that with venial pride 
Eyes her bright form in Severn's ambient wave, 
Fam'd for her loyal cares in perils try'd. 
Her daughters lovely, and her ftripHngs brave : 
Ah ! midfl- the reft, may flowers adorn his grave, 
Whofc art did firft thefe dulcet cates difplay ! 
A motive fair to learning's imps he gave, 
"Who chcarleis o'er her darkling region ftray ; 
*Till reafon's mom arife, and light them on their way. 
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